ur Sp 
HISTORY 


Of the RE NOW NED | 
DON QUIXOTE | 
De la MAN C HA 


Written in Spaniſb, By = 
Miguel de Cervantes Saveedra. 


Tranſlated from the Ori inal 
e ſeveral Hands. * by 


And Publiſh'd by Mr. Motteux. 


„ 


FL ES 


_ . — 


1 LONDON, 
5 Frinted in the Year 106. 


93 
— 
6 
2 
wa} 
; 5 * ; 
i 3 
* 
L $7" "3 
4 3 


f {L 4 5 
5 
F 

n 


„ 2%5"-4 


1 A” CA 


— * 
* «es 
— 4 
Ke. * 4 
* 8 
nd 
* 
9 
8 
* — 
% 
, * 
— 
* 
Ss 
W % 
"WW 
* 9 * 
—— 
' Wi 
+ 
C58 
— 


2 * 

« 
* 
i x 
— * 
6 a” + 
- 
a”? 
— 

. 
Pd. 
an? 
at 
& # 
# 2 

= 


TW 


ae / 


© es 
7 


* 


k 
| 
ö 
g 
z 
: 
1 


EDWARD CO 


4 


5 A > 
. 
- 
. — 
* * 
— oy a. W +. 
*. 7 8 5 4 
4 "4 K 2 ny _ 8 # 
& 
4 * Ly — 
> * * — 9 * . * 1 
— 4 : q >. 

4 « 1 a. 4 % 4 

#* 5 I 4 * 6 Py $ 


© was the Practice * moſt 

Authors in the laſt Age, to 
A. prefix their omni to 
their: Boolas: but our preſent 


- | Vriters, winch happier in their 

Politicks, have choſen to ſet off 
- | their Productions! with: Nohler 
5 Frontiſpieces, Pr 


figics of Perſons of 
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The Dedication. 


¶Nerit to recommend their Works 
, aer ee cad This Practice, 


ous. 
N perfecti ons 1 2 754 Gentleman 
to Patronize the Icmpertinence 
and Folly of ſome inſi pid Piece, 
may bring the Patron's Merit, 
and the Author's Modeſty, ve- 
54 much i in Queſtion. But here, 
Sir, I make bold to ſay, that 1 
have ſuited my Book to my 
Patron. The great Cervantes 
1 2 the Protection of the No- 
ble Mr: Cole. The fineſt Flow- 
ers, principally thoſe of Foreign 
Growth, require the higheſt Shel- 
ter and the warmeſt Sun: Then 
Where ſhould Wit fly in cheſe 
Iempeſtuous Times, but where 
8 Je eatneſs | of 
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Happineſs in the Future. To dou- 


Life truly happy, 8 for yo 1 De- 


2 Houſe may prote& it from 

the Storm, where a Generous 
Hoſpitality emboldens it to in- 
trude, and the warmth of For- 
tune may Cheriſh and Enliven 
it? The Bleſſing of a Plentiful 
Eſtate ſets you above all Anxie- 
ties in this Life; and the Rich- 
es of your Mind ſecure your 


ble your Fortune you having 
2 Charming and Vertuous Part- 
ner to ſhare it: She makes your 


ſires are at home. There Cer- 
vantes expects a Candid Rete- 
ption ; he knows that where the 
Mind is eaſie, the Sentimeats 
will be mild; he chuſes to be 
entertained where he ſhall find no 
Diverſions but what are Innocent 
and Tngenious, like his own. 


5 employ'd in admiring the au- 


4 


-mg with the beſt Authors, that | 
what is the Study of others, is 
now your Recreation; and if 


ny are thrown away in ſuper- 


and in Modelling your Life 
by their great Examples. A- 


your Candour and Indulgent Fa- 


acrous Support. Your Judg- 


ITbe Dedication 
Vour youthful Thoughts have 
been ſo improvd by converſ- 


thoſe Vears which among ma- 
Kcial Vanities, were by you 
thentick Worthies of Hiſtory, | 


mong other Obſeryations that 
you have made on this Sub-. 
je, you found that the great · 
eſt 15 n have ſtill been the 0 
greateſt Patrons. Hence flows 2 


vour to Wit and Learning; and 
from hence Y the declining Stage 
finds the Benefit of your Ge- 


men 


The Dedication. 


ment in Dramatick Poetry can 
ſeparate the Improvement and 
of the Scene from 


Morality 
the ' Viciouſneſs of an Exposd 
Character; and you can re- 
ceive” the ktue Diverſion of a 


elk wreüght Play; for where- 


ever Vertue is rewarded, your 


Merit is 1 M Comęliment- 
ed. 


On che Confidetdiion Don 
gabe being in a manner a 
Dramatick Piece, lays a Claim 
to your protection ; and thoſe 


who have the Honour of your 


Converſation muſt draw this 
Remark from your nice Taſte, 
and judicious Sentiments on 
that Subject and other Polite 
Studies, 1 5 the Beauties of 
Cervantes are properly your own, 
Inſtruction without Severity, 

Learn 


Err . wat os. 2 
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But I had ſtill a farther En- 
gagement to this Addreſs, my 


ITheſe Motives, Sir, were ſuf- 
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ficient of themſelves to make 
me beg your Acceptance of 
this Work, ſure of the Appro- 
bation of thoſe Ingenious Gen- 
tlemen who have done me the 
Favour to joyn with me in the 


Tranſlation of this Volume. 


ms am 4 a 


own Private Ambition of own- 
ing. to the World how. much 
I have been oblig d to your Ge- 
neroſity. And J cannot for- 


bear Complimenting my ſelf 


upon the Countenance of a Per- 
ſon of your Merit, for whom 
I have ſo great a Reſpect. This 

Occaſion, Sir, might engage me 
3 2 YI 


to make you an Author's Ac- 
knowledgment, were not your 
Vertues ſo far above the reach 
of my Pen. Yet, as long as this 
Work ſhall endure, your Favours 
ſhall be found uponRecord, and 
that I am, 


SIR, 


x = Your moſt humble and 
moſt oblig'd Servant, 


Com + Ls 


. P. Motteux. 
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THE 
Life and Atchievements 
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PARTS 


BOOK IV. 


— 


CHAP'YL 


The pleaſant new Adventure, which theCurate 
aud the Barber met in Sierra Morena. 

A 05S T fortunate and happy was the Age 

that uſher'd into the World that moſt 

daring Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha 

For, from his generous Reſolution. to 


evive and reſtore the ancient Order of Knight-Er- 
antry, that was not only wholly neglected, but al- 
oft loſt and aboliſh'd, our Age, barren in it ſelf of 

11 Az pleaſant 


2 Ihe Life and Atchievements 


. Pleaſant Recreations, derives the pleaſure we reap 
from his true Hiſtory, and the various Tales and 
Novels with which tis intermixt, in ſome Reſpe&s 
as entertaining, as artful and authentick. We told 
you, that as the Curate was preparing to give Card.. 
nio ſome ſeaſonable Conſolation, he was prevented 
by a Voice whoſe doleful Complaints reach'd his 
Ears: O Heavens I cry'd the unſeen Mourner, is it 
poſſible I have at laſt found out a place that will af. 
ford a private Grave to this miſerable Body, whoſe 
Load I ſo repine to bear? Ves, if the ſilence and 
ſolitude of theſe Deſarts does not deceive me, here Ma 
- I may dye conceal'd from human Eyes. Ah me Ine 
Ah wretched Creature! To what Extremity has Af. nc 
fliction driven me, reduc'd to think theſe hideous MA: 
Woods and Rocks a kind Retreat! Tis true, indeed, Ian 
I may here freely complain to Heaven, and beg for Mo! 
that Relief which I might ask in vain of falſe Man · Ino 
kind; for 'tis vain, I find, to ſeek below either Mw! 
Council, Eaſe, or Remedy. The Curate and -hisMWir! 
Company who heard all this diſtinctly, juſtly con-MWanc 
jectur'd they were very near the Perſon who thus ex-. NM. 
preſs'd his Grief, and therefore roſe to find him out. the 
They had not gone above twenty Paces, before they vie 
ſpy' d a Youth in a Country Habit ſitting at the Foot re 
of a Rock behind an Aſh-tree; but they cou'd not Ham 
well ſee his Face, being bow'd almoſt upon hila, 
Knees, as he ſat waſhing his Feet in a Rivulet thi Fin: 
glided by. They approach'd him fo ſoftly that he dias 
not perceive em: And, as he was gently paddlingoi1 
in the clear Water, they had time to diſcern thaeer 
his Legs were as white as Alabaſter, and ſo taper, rom 
curiouſly proportion'd, and ſo fine, that nothing Moon 
the kind cou'd appear more beautiful. Our obſerWnig! 
vers were amaz d at this Diſcovery, rightly imaginfÞy | 
ing that fuch tender Feet were not us'd to trudge Muc. 
rugged ways, or meaſure the ſteps of Oxen at tHMair. 
Plough, the common Employments of People ier t 
ſuch Apparel: and therefore the Curate who wenWnco 
before the reſt, whoſe Curioſity was heighten'd | 
. | t 


n 


3 


this ſight, beckon'd to 'em to ſtep aſide, and hide 
themſelves behind ſome of the little Rocks that 


ds were by; which they did; and from thence making a 
14 ſtricter Obſervation, they found he had on a fhort 
le. Jerkin of coarſe ruſſet Cloth ty'd about his Waſte, - 
ed Mwith a kind of Linen Scarf, and a pair of Breeches 


which his hair was turn'd up. After he had waſh'd 
his Feet, to dry 'em he pull'd out from under his 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 3 


— 


of the ſame, together with a Thrum-cap under 


Cap a Handkerchief that partly hid his Cheeks; 
nd Hand wich that looking up, he diſcover'd ſo charming 


ere Ia Face, ſo accomplith'd a Beauty, that Cardenio coud 


je not forbear ſaying to the Curate, that ſince this was 


Af. not Lucinda, twas certainly no human Form, but an 


bus Angel. And then the Youth taking off his Cap: 
ed Hand ſhaking his Head, an incredible quantity of 
for lovely Hair flow'd down upon his Shoulders, and 
an- Mnot'only cover'd 'em, but almoſt all his Body: by 


* 


her which they were now convinc'd, that what they at 


his {firſt took to be a Country Lad was a young Woman, 


on- Nand one of the moſt beautiful Creatures in the 


her two, and once more declar'd, that no Face cou 


rom beſore her Eyes with both her Hands, ſhe no 


air. But alas ! ſcarce had ſhe gone ſix ſteps, when 


wer counter of the Stones, the poor affrighted Fair 
* Il on the hard Ground; 1 that thoſe from whom 


er- World. Cardenio was not leſs ſurpriz'd then the o- 


ie with hers but Lucinda s. To part her deſhevel'd: * 
reſſes, ſhe only us'd her ſlender Fingers, and at the 
ame time diſcover'd ſo fine a pair of Arms and - 
lands, ſo white and lovely, that our three admi- 
ing Gazers grew more 1mpatient to know who ſhe - 
as, and mov'd forwards to accoſt her, At the 
oiſe they made, the pretty Creature ſtarted ; and 
Weeping thro' her Hair which fhe haſtily remov'd 


ooner ſaw three Men coming towards her, but in a 
nighty fright ſhe ſnatch'd up a little Bundle that lay 
agi her, and fled as faſt as ſhe cou'd, without ſo 
nuch as ſtaying to put on her Shooes, or do up her 


er tender Feet not being able to endure the rough 


e 


4 The Life and Atchievements 
ſhe fled, haſt'ning to help her, ſtay, Madam, cry'd 
the Curate ,. whoever you be, you have no reaſon 
to fly: We have no other Deſign but to do you Ser- 
vice. With that, approaching her, he took her by | 
the hand, and perceiving ſhe was ſo diſorder'd with | 
Fear and Confuſion that ſhe cou'd not- anſwer a 
word, he ſtrove to compoſe her mind with kind Ex- | 
»reſſtons. Be not afraid, Madam, continu'd he; 
tho your Hair has betray'd what your Diſguiſe con-“ 
ceal'd from us, we are but the more diſpos'd to aſliſt | 
you, and do you all manner of Service. Then pray | 
tell us how we may beſt do it. I imagin it was no 
flight: occaſion that made you obſcure your ſingular | 
Beauty under fo unworthy a Diſguiſe, and venture 
into this Deſart, where it was the greateſt Chance 
in the World that e'er you met with us. Howe ver, 
we hope it is not impoſſible to find a Remedy for 
you Misfortunes, ſince there are none which reaſon | 
and time will not at laſt ſurmount: And therefore, 
Madam, if you have not abſolutely renounc'd all | 
human Comfort, I beſeech you tell us the Cauſe of | 
your Affliction, and aſſure your ſelf we do not 28k 
this out of meer Curioſity, but a real Deſire to ſerve ( 
you, and either to condole or aſſwage your Grief. i \ 

While the Curate endeavour'd thus to remove the t 
trembling Fair one's Apprehenſion, ſhe ſtood amaz d, Nc 
ſtring, without ſpeaking a Word, ſometimes upon n 
one, ſometimes upon another, like one ſcarce well n 
awake, or like an ignorant Clown who happens tom 
ſee ſome ſtrange ſighr. But at laſt the Curate having b 

iven her time to recolle& her ſelf, and perſiſting ff 
in his earneſt and civil Intreaties, ſhe fetch'd a deep fi 
Sigh, and then diſcloſing her Lips, broke ſilence in ſt 
this manner. Since this Deſart has not been able to 2. 
conceal me, and my Hair has betray'd me, 'twou'dF 
be ncedleſs now for me to diſſemble with you; andi th 
ſince you deſiie to hear the Story of my Misfor 11 
tunes, I cannot in Civility deny you, after all the ha 
obliging Offers you have been pleas'd to make me th 
But yer Gentlemen, I am much afraid, what I've to 4 
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fay will but make you ſad, and afford you little Sa- 
tisfaction; for you will find my diſaſters are not to- 
be remedied. There's one thing that troubles me- 
yet more; it ſhocks my Nature to think I muſt'be: 
forc'd to reveal to you ſome Secrets which I had de- 
fgn'd to have buried in my Grave: but yet conſider- 
ing the Garb and the Place you've found me in, I. 
fancy 'twill be better for me to tell you all, than to 
give you occaſion to doubt of my paſt Conduct and 
my preſent Deſigns, by an affected Reſervedneſs. 
The diſguis'd Lady having made this Anſwer, with 
a-modeſt Bluſh and extraordinary Diſcretion, the- 
Curate and his Company, who now admir'd her the 


more for her Senſe, renew'd their kind Offers and 


preſſing Sollicitations ; and then they modeſtly let 
Ir retire a Moment te ſome- diſtance to put her ſelf" 
in decent Order. Which done, ſhe return'd, and 
being all ſeated on the Graſs, after ſhe had us'd no 
ſmall Violence to ſmother her Tears, ſhe thus began 
her Story. | | 5 ; 4 

I was born in a certain Town of Andaluxia, from ⁵ 
which a Duke takes his Title, that makes him a 
Grandee of Spain. My Father, who is one of his- 
Vaſſals, is but of low degree; but ſo very rich, 


chat. had Fortune equall'd his Birth to his Eſtate, he - 


cou'd have wanted nothing more, and I perhaps had- 
never been ſo miſerable : For I verily believe, my 


not being of noble Blood is the chief occaſion of. 


my Ruin. And yet my Parents are not ſo meanly- # 
born neither, as to have any cauſe to be aſham'd of # 
their Original. Tis true, they have been Farmers 
from Father to Son, yet without any mixture or 
ſtain of infamous or ſcandalous Blood. They are 
good old Chriſtians (as we call our true primitive 
Spaniards) and the Antiquity of their Family, toge- | 
ther with their large Poſſeſſions, and the Port they. | 
live in, raiſes em much above their Profeſſion, and 
has by little and little almoſt univerſally gain'd 'em - 
the name of Gentlemen, ſetting em in a manner e- 
qual to many ſuch in the World's Eſteem. As Iam + 

| A4 their 


6 The Life arid Atchievements 
their only Child,. they ever lov'd me with all the 
tenderneſs of indulgent Parents; and their great 


Affection made em eſteem themſelves happier in 
their Daughter, than in the peaceable Injoyment of 


their large Eſtate. Now as it was my good Fortune: 


to be poſſeſs d of their Love, they were pleas'd to 
intruſt me with their Wealth. The whole Houſe 
was left ro my Management, and I took ſuch Care 
not to abuſe the Truſt they repos'd in me, that! 
never forfeited their good opinion of my Diſcreti- 


an. The time I had to ſpare from the Care of the 
Family, I commonly imploy'd in the uſual Exerciſes 3 

of young Women, ſometimes making Lace, or 
at my Needle, and now and then reading ſome good 
Book, or playing on the Spaniſh Harp; having ex- 
perienc'd thar Muſick was very proper to recreate | 


the wearied Mind : And this was the innocent Life 


] led. I have not deſcended to theſe Particulars out | 
of vain Oſtentation, but merely that when I come | 
to relate my Misfortunes, you may obſerve I do not 
owe em to my ill Conduct. While I thus liv'd-the. | 
Life of a Nun, unſeen. as I thought by any body 
but our own Family, and never leaving the Houſe | 
but to go to Church, which was commonly betimes 
in the Morning, and always with my Mother, and 
ſo cloſe hid in a Veil, that I cou'd ſcarce find my 
way ; notwithſtanding all the Care that was taken | 
to keep me from being ſeen, 'rwas unhappily ru- 
mou'd abroad that I was handſome, and to my e- 
ternal Diſquiet Love intruded into my peaceful Re- 

tirement. Don Ferdinand, Second Son to the Duke 


Pve mention'd, had a ſight of me Scarce had 
Cardenio heard Don Ferdinand nam'd, but he chang'd 
Golour, and betray'd ſuch a Diſorder of Body and 
Mind, that the Curate and the Barber were afraid 
he wou'd have fallen into one of thoſe frantick Firs 


that often us'd to take him. But by good Fortune 
it did not come to that, and he only ſet himſelf to 


took ſtedfaſtly on the Country Maid, preſently gueſ- 
ſing who ſhe was; while ſhe continued her a 
437. E without 


— 9 — ] ⁰¹i m. Oe Um ⅛ĩ v ³¹ð2 ² ·m⸗ͥ ·· 


ſe 


+ O 


1 


yay > © Of hy, 


»” . © 


of the Renoum d Don Quixote. 7 
without taking any notiee ef the alteration of his 
Countenance. TW . Ro 
No ſooner had he ſeen: me, ſaid ſhe, but, as he 


ſince told me, he felt in his Breaſt that violent Paſſi- 
on of which he afterwards gave me ſo many Proofs. 


But not to tire you with a needleſs Relation of every - Þ 
particular, I will paſs over all the means heusd ro ' © F 


inform me of his Love: He purchas d che good Will 
of all our Servants with private Gifts: he made my 


Father a thouſand kind Offers of Service. Every : 4 
Day ſeem'd a day of Rejoycing in our Neighbour- {x 
hood, every Evening uſher'd in ſome Serenade, and 


the continual Muſick was even a Diſturbance in the 
Night. He got an infinite number of Love Letters 
tranſmitted to me, I don't know by what means, 
every one full of the tendereſt Expreſſions, Promiſes, - 
Vows, and Proteſtations. But all this aſſiduous 
Courtſhip was ſo far from inclining my Heart toa 


kind Return, that it rather mov'd my Indignation; 


inſomuch that I look'd upon Don Ferdinand as my 
greateſt Enemy, and one wholly bent on my Ruin: 
Not but that I was well enough pleas'd with his 
Gallantry, and took a ſecret Delight in ſeeing my 
ſelf thus courted by a Perſon of his Quality. Such 
demonſtrations of Love are never altogether dif- Þ 
pleaſing to Women, and the moſt. diſdainfu]; in 
ſpight of all their Coyneſs, reſerve a little Com- 
plaiſance in their Hearts for their Admirers: But 
the diſproportion between our Qualities was too 

great to ſuffer me to entertain ꝛny reaſonable Hopes, 
and his Gallantry too ſingular not to offend me. Be- 
ſides, my Father, who foon made a right Conſtructi- 
on of Don Ferdinand's Pretenſions, with his prudent |} 
Admonitions concurr'd with the fenſe Lever had of 


my Honour, and baniſh'd from my Mind all farour- 


able Thoughts of his Addreſſes. However, like a 
kind Parent, perceiving I was fomewhat uncaſy, and 
imagining the flattering Proſpect of fo advantageous + | 
a Match might ſtill amuſe me, he told me one day 
he repog'd utmoſt ws in my Virtue, eſteem-  þ 


| 8& The Life and Atchie vements 
ing it the ſtrongeſt Obſtacle he could oppoſe to Don 
Ferdinana's diſhonourable Deſigns ; yet if I wou'd 
marry, to rid me at once of his unjuſt Purſuit, and 
3 the ruin of my Reputation, I ſhou'd have 
iberty to make my own choice of a ſuitable Match; 
either in our own Town or the- Neighbourhood ; 
and that he would do for-me whatever cou'd be ex- 
pected from a loving Father. I humbly thank'd 
him for his Kindneſs, and told him, that as I had 
never yet had any thoughts of Marriage, I wou'd try 
to rid my ſelf of Don Ferdinand ſome other way. Ac- 
cordingly I reſolv'd to ſhun him with ſo much Pre-. 
caution, that he ſhou'd never have the Opportunity 
to ſpeak to me: But all my reſervdneſs,. far from. 
tiring out his Paſiten, ſtrengthen'd it the more. In 
ſhort, Don Ferdinand, either hearing or ſuſpecting 1 
was to be married, thought of a contrivance to croſs 
a Deſign that was likely to cut off all his Hopes. | 
One Night therefore - when I was in my Chamber, 
no Body with me but my Maid, and the Door 
double lock d and bolted, that I might be ſecur'd a- 
gainſt the Attempts. of Don Ferdinand, whom I took 
to be a Man who would ſtick at nothing to compaſs 
his Deſigns, unexpectedly I ſaw him juſt before me; 
which amazing ſight ſo ſurpriz'd me, that I was 
ſtruck dumb, and fainted away with Fear. So I had 
not power to call for help, nor do I believe he 
wou'd have given me time to have done it, had I F 
attempted it; for he preſently ran to me, and taking 
me in his Arms, while Iwas ſinking with the Fright, 
be ſpoke to me in ſuch endearing Terms, and with 
ſo much. Addreſs, and pretended Tenderneſs and 
Sincerity, that I did not dare to cry out when! 
came to my ſelf. - His Sighs, and yet more his 
Tears, ſeem'd to me undeniable proofs of his vow'd 
Integrity; and I being but young, bred up in per- 
petual Retirement from all Society, but my virtu- 
ous Parents, and unexperienc'd in thoſe Affairs in 
which even the moſt knowing are apt to be miſtaken, 
my celuQancy abated by Degrees, and * to 
402 i 22 * By 5 ave 


was conſiſtent. with my Honour. However when 1 
was pretty well recover'd from my firſt Fright, my 


former Reſolution return'd ; and then, with more 


Courage than I thought I ſhou'd have had, My Lord, 


ſaid. J, if at the ſame time that you offer me your 
Love, and give me ſuch ſtrange Demonſtration of - 
it, you wou'd alſo offer me Poiſon, and leave to take 
my. choice, I wou'd ſoon reſolve which to accept. 


and convince you by my Death, that my Honour 1s 
dearer to me than my Life. To be plain, Ican have 


no good opinion of a Preſumption that endangers 


my Reputation; and unleſs you leave me this Mo- 


ing me to that Extremity as long as you live.. I 


have reaſon to value your ſelf in your high Rank. 


Do not then think to awe or dazle me with your 


Grandeur, or fright or force me into a baſe Compli- 
ance ; I am not to be tempted with Titles, Pomp, 
and Equipage, nor weak enough to be mov'd with 


vain Sighs, and falſe Tears. In ſhort, my Will is 1 


wholly at my Father's Diſpoſal, and I will not en- 
tertain any Man as a Lover but by his Appointment, 


Therefore, my Lord, if you wou'd have me believe, 


you ſo ſincerely love me, give over your vain and 


injurious Purſuir ; ſuffer. me peaceably to enjoy the j ; 
benefits of Life in the free poſſeſſion of my Honour, 


the loſs of which for ever imbitters all Life's ſweets ; . 


and ſince you cannot be my Husband. do not ezpe&-: 4 
from me that Affection which I cannot pay to any 
other. What do you mean, charming Dorothea, cryd. 


the -perfidious Lord? Cannot I be yours by the fa- 


cred Title of Husband? Who can hinder. me, if 
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have ſome ſenſe of Compaſſion, yet none but what 


ment, I will ſo effectually make you know how - I 
much you're miſtaken in me, that, if you have but 
the leaft ſenſe of Honour left, you'l repent the drive - | 


was born your Vaſſal, but not your Slave; nor does 
the greatneſs of your Birth privilege you to injure 
your Inferiors, or exact from me more than the Du- 
ties which all Vaſſals pay: That excepted, Ido not 
eſteem my ſelfleſs in my low Degree, than you 


. 
* 
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you'll but conſent to bleſs me on thoſe Terms? Too 
happy if I bave no other Obſtacle to ſurmount. 1 
am yours this Moment, beautyful Dorothea; ſee, I 
give you here my Hand to be yours, and yours 
alone for ever: And let all- ſeeing Heaven, and this 
Holy Image here on your Oratory, witneſs the 
ſolemn Truth. FE, 1 

Cardenio, hearing her call her ſelf Dorothea, was 
now fully ſatisfy'd ſhe was the Perſon whom he 
took her to. be: However he wou'd not interrupt 
her Story, being impatient to hear the End of it; 


only addreſſing himſelf to her, Is then your Name 
Dorothea, Madam, cry'd he? I have heard of a Lady) 
of, that Name whoſe Misfortunes have a great Re- 


itemblance with yours. But proceed, I befeech you, 
and when you have done, I may perhaps ſurprize 
you with an Account of Things that have ſome | 
Affinity with thoſe you relate. With that, Dorothea 


made a ſtop to ſtudy Cardeniv's Face, and his wretch- 


ed Attire; and then earneſtly deſir d him, if he 
knew any thing that concern'd her, to let.-her.know 
it preſently ; telling him that all the Happineſs ſhe - 
had left, was only the Courage to bear with Reſig- 
nation all the Diſaſters that might befal her, weil 
aſſur d that no new. one cou'd make her more unfor- 
tunate then ſhe was already. Truly, Madam, re- 
ply'd Cardenio, I wou'd tell you all I know, were I 
ſure my Conjectures were true; but ſo far as I may | 
judge by what I've heard hitherto, I don't think it 
material to tell it you yet, and I ſhall find a more | 

roper.time to do it. 
Diſcourſe, Don Ferdinand, ſaid ſhe, repeated his Vows 
of Marriage in the moſt: ferious manner; and 
giving me his Hand, plighted me his Faith with the 
moſt binding Words, and ſacred Oaths. But be- 


| foreT wou'd let him engage himſelf thus, I advis'd 


him to have a Care how he ſuffer d an unruly Paſſi- 
on to get the Aſcendant over his Reaſon, to the en- 
dangering of his future 'Happinefs.. My Lord, ſaid 
I, let not a few tranſitorꝭ and imaginary go : 


* 


Then Dorothea reſuming her 
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which cou'd never excuſe ſuch an exceſs of Love, 
hurry you to your Ruin : Spare your noble Father 
the Shame and Diſpleaſure of ſeeing you married to 
a Perſon ſo much below your Birth; and do not 
raſhly do a thing of which you may repent, and 
that may make my Life uncomfortable. I add-:. 
ed ſeveral other Reaſons to diſſuade him from that 
haſty Match, but they were all unregarded. Don 
Ferdinand, deaf to every thing but to his Deſires, 
engag'd and bound himfelf like an inconſiderate 
Lover, who ſacrifices all things to his Paſſion, or 
rather like a Cheat, who does not value a breach of 
Vows. When Ifaw him ſo obſtinate, I began to 
conſider what I had to do. I am not the firſt, 
thought I to my ſelf, whom Marriage has rais'd to 
unhop'd for Greatneſs, and whoſe Beauty alone has 
ſupply'd her want of Birth and Merit; thouſands 
beſides Don Ferdinand have married merely for Love, 
without any regard.to the inequality of Wealth or 
Birth. The opportunity was fair and tempting ; 
and as Fortune is not always favourable, I thought 
it an imprudent thing to Jet it flip. Thought I to 


| my ſelf, while ſhe kindly offers me a Husband who 


IS ?ffures me of an inviolable Affection, why ſhould I 
by an unreaſonable. Denial make my ſelf an Enemy 
of ſuch a Friend ? And then there was one thing 
more; [ apprehended it would be dangerous to 
drive him to Deſpair by an ill-tim'd Refufal : Nor 


it could I think my ſelf ſafe aJone in his Hands, leſt 


he ſhould reſolve to ſatisfy his Paſſion by Force; 
which done, he might think himſelf free from per- 
forming a Promiſe which I wou'd not accept, and 
then I ſhon'd be lefr without either Honour or an 
Excuſe ; for it wou'd be no eaſy matter to perſwade 
my Father, and the cenſorious World, that this 
Noble-man was admitted into my Chamber without 
my. Conſent. - All theſe Reaſons, which in a Mo- 
ment offer'd themſelves in my Mind, ſhook my for- 
mer Reſolves; and Don Ferdinand's Sighs, his Tears, 
his Vows, and the ſacred Witneſſes by _ he 
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ſwore, together with his graceful Mien, his extra. 
ordinary Accompliſhments, and the Love whichT | 
fancied I read in all his Actions, help'd to bring on 
my Ruin, as I believe they would have prevail d 
with any ones Heart as free and as well guarded as | 
was mine. Then I call'd my Miad to be a Witneſs | 
of Don Ferdinands Vows and ſacred Engagements, | 
which he reiterated to me, and confirm'd with new | 
Oaths and ſolemn Promiſes ; he call'd again on Hea- } 
ven, and on many particular Saints, to witneſs his | 
Sincerity, wiſhing a thouſand Curſes might fall on 
him, in caſe he ever violated his Word. Again he 
ſigh'd, again he wept, and-mov'd me more and more 
with freſh marks of Affection; and the treacherous !? 
Maid having. left the Room, the. perfidious Lord 
preſuming on my Weakneſs, compleated his perni- 
cious Deſign. The Day which ſucceeded that un- 
happy Night had not yet begun to dawn, when Pen 
Ferdinand, impatient to be gone, made all the haſte 
he cou'd to leave me, and told me, tho' not with ſo 
great a ſhow of Affection, nor ſo warmly as before, 
that I might rely on his Honour and on the ſinceri- 
ty of his Vows and Promiſes; and as a further 
Pledge, he pull'd off a Ring of great Value from his 
Finger, and put it upon mine. In ſhort he went a- 
. and my Maid, who, as ſhe confeſs'd it to me, 
had. let him in private ly, took care to let him out 
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into the Street by Break of . while I remain'd | 
0 


ſo. ſtrangely concern'd at the thoughts of all theſe 
Paſſage s, that I cannot well tell whether. I was ſorry | 
or pleas' d. I was in a manner quite diſtracted, and 
either forgot, or had not the Heart to chide my | 
Maid for her Treachery, not knowing yet whether 
| ſhe had done me Good or Harm. I had told Don Fer. 
dinand before he went, that ſeeing I was now his 
own, he might make uſe of the ſame means to come 
again to ſee me, till he found it convenient to do 
me the Honour of owning me publickly for his 
Wife : But he came to me only the next Night, and 
from that time I never cou'd ſee him more, neither 
ny at 
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at-Church nor in the Street, tho' for a whole Month 
together I tir'd my ſelf endeavouring to find him 
out; being credibly inform'd he was ſtill near us, 

and went a Hunting almoſt-every Day. I leave you 
to think with what uneaſineſs I paſs'd thoſe tedious 
Hours, when I perceiv'd his Neglect, and had reaſon ! 
to ſuſpect his Breach of -Faith. So unexpected a 
Slight, which I look'd upon as the moſt ſenſible Af- 

fliction that cou'd befal me, had like to have quite o- 
verwhelm'd me. Then it was that I found my 
Maid had betray'd me; I broke out into ſevere Come #® 
plaints of her Preſumption, which I had ſmother d 
till that time. I exclaim'd againſt Don Ferdinand, and 
exhauſted my Sighs and Tears without aſſwaging my 
Sorrow: What was worſe, I found my ſelf oblig'd 
ro ſet a guard upon my very looks, for fear my Fa- 
ther and Mother ſhou'd inquire into the cauſe of my 

Diſcontent, and ſo occaſion my being guilty of 
ſhameſul Lies and Evaſions to conceal my more 
ſhameful Diſaſter. But at laſt I perceiv'd 'twas in 

vain to diflemble, and I gave a Looſe to my Reſent- 
ments; for I cou'd no longer hold when I heard 

that Don Ferdinand was married in a neighbouring 
Town, to a young Lady of rich and noble Parentage, 

and extremely handſom, whoſe name is Lucinda. Carde- 
nio hearing Lucinda nam'd, felt his former Diſorder, 

but by good Fortune it was not ſo violent as it us'd' 
to be, and he only ſhrugg'd up his Shoulders, bit his 

Lips, knit his Brows, and a little while after let fall 

a ſhower of Tears, which did not hinder Dorothea 

ſrom going on. This News, continu'd ſhe, inſtead 
of freezing up my Blood with Grief and Aſtoniſh- 
ment, fill'd me with burning Rage. Deſpair took 
poſſeſſion of my Soul, and in the tranſports of my 


„Fury I was ready to run raving thro' the Streets, 


and publiſh Don Ferdinand's Diſloyalty, tho' at the 
expence of my Reputation. I don't know whether 
a remainder of Reaſon ſtop'd theſe violent Motions, 
bur'I found my ſelf mightily eas d as foon as I had 
pitch d upon a Deſign that preſently came _ my 
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Head. I diſcoverd the Cauſe of my Grief to 2 
k young country Fellow that ſerv'd my Father, and | 
deſir'd him to lend me a Suit of man's Apparel, and | 
+ to go along with me to the Town where I knew Don 
! Ferdinand was. The Fellow us'd the beſt Arguments 
he had to hinder me from ſ6 ſtrange an Under- | 
| taking; but finding I was inflexible in my Reſoluti- 
. on, he aſſur'd me he was ready to ſerve me. There- 

upon I put on this Habit which you fee, and taking 
with me ſome of my own Clothes, together with 
ſome Gold and Jewels, not knowing but I might 
have occaſion for em, I ſet out that very night, at- 
tended with that Servant and many anxious thoughts, 
without ſo much as acquainting my Maid with my 
— To tell you the truth, I did not well know 
my ſelf what I went about; for as there could be no 
remedy, Don Ferdinand being actually married te ano- 
ther, what could I hope to get by ſeeing him, unleſs 
it were the wretched ſatisfaction of upbraiding him 
with his Infidelity ? In two days and a half we got 
to the Town; where the firſt thing I did was to in- 
gquire where Lacinda's Father livd. That ſingle i 
WM queſtion produc'd a great deal more than I defir'd ro if 
hear; for the firſt Man I addrefſs'd my ſelf ro, 
| ſhew'd me the Houſe, and inform'd me of all that 
had happen'd at Laciada s Marriage; which, it ſeems, 
was grown ſo publick, that twas the talk of the 
whole Town. He told me how Lucinda ſwoon'd a- 
way as ſoon as ſhe had anſwer's the Prieſt, that ſhe 
was contented to be Den Ferdinand's Wife; and how, 
after he had approach'd to open her Stays to give 
her more room to breath, he found a Letter under 
her own hand, wherein ſhe declar'd ſhe cou'd not 
be Don Ferdinand's Wife, becauſe the was already 
contracted to a conſiderable Gentleman of the ſame 
Town, whoſe name was Cardenio; and that ſhe had 
only conſented to thar Marriage in obedience to her 
Father. He alſo told me, that it appear'd by the 
Letter, and a Dagger which was found . about her, 
that ſhe deſign'd to have kill'd her ſelf after the Ce- 


remony 
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remony was over; and that Don Ferdinand, inrag'd 
to ſee himſelf thus deluded, would have kill'd her 
himſelf with that very Dagger, had he not been pre- 
vented by thoſe that were preſent. He added, 'twas-- 
reported that upon this Don Ferdinand immediately 
left the Town; and that Lucinda did not come to 
her ſelf till the next Day, and then ſhe told he Pa- 
rents, that ſhe was really Cardenio's Wife, and that 
he and ſhe were contracted before ſhe had ſeen Don 
Ferdinand. I heard. alſo that this Cardenio was fre- 
ſent at the Wedding; and that as ſoon as he ſaw her 

XZ raarry'd, which was a thing he could never have be- 
z liev'd, he left the Town in deſpair, leaving a Letter 
behind him full of Complaints of Lucinds's Breach” 
of Faith, and to inform his Friends of his Reſoluti- 
Jon to go to ſome place where they ſhould never 
hear of him more. This was all the Diſcourſe of 
the Town when I came tnitner, and ſoon after we 
heard that Lucinda alſo was miſſing, and that her Fa- 
ther and Mother were grieving almoſt to Diſtracti- 
on, not being able to learn what was become of 
her. For my part, this News revied my hopes, 
having reaſon to be pleas'd to find Den Ferdinand un- 
warried . I flatter'd my ſelf that Heaven had per- 
haps prevented his ſecond Marriage to make him 
ſenſible of his violating the firſt, and to touch his 
Conſcience, in order to his acquitting himſelf of 
his Duty like a Chriſtian, and a man of Honour. 
80 I ſtrove to beguile my Cares with an — 
proſpe& of a far diſtant Change of Fortune, amuſ- 
ing my ſelf with vain hopes that I might nor fink. 
under the load of Afflicton, but prolong my Life, 
tho' this was only a lengthning of my Sorrows, 
ſince J have now but the more reaſon to wiſh to be 


eas'd of the trouble of living. But while I ſtaid in 
that Town, not knowing what I had beſt to do, ſee-. 
ingIcou'd not find Don Ferdinand, L heard a Crier pub- 
lickly deſcribe my Perſon, my Cloths, and my Age, 
in the open Street, promiſing a confiderable Revvard 
to any that con'd bring Tidings. of Dorothea. 3 
LY ear 
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heard that tvvas rumor'd. I vvas run avvay ſrom my 


Father's Houſe vvith the Servant vvho attended me 
and that Report touch'd my Soul as much as Don Fer- 
dinand's Perfid iouſneſs; for thus I ſavy my Reputa- 
tion vvholly loſt, and that too for a SubjeQ ſo baſe: 
and ſo unvvorthy of my nobler Thoughts. There- 
upon I made all the haſte I cou'd to get out of the FF 
Tovvn vvith my Servant, vvho even then, tomy 


thinking, began by ſome Tokens to betray his I ; 


faultering in the Fidelity he had promis'd me. 


Dreading to be diſcover'd, vve reach'd the moſt de- 
fart part of this Mountain that night: But, as 'tis 
a common Saying, that Misfortunes ſeldom 
come alone, and the end of one Diſaſter is often 
the beginning of a greater, I vvas no ſooner got to 
that Place, vvhere I thought my ſelf ſafe, but the 


Fellovv, vvhom I had hitherto found to be modeſt 
and reſpectful, novv rather incited by his ovvn Vil-⸗ 
lany, and the Opportunity vvhich that place offer d, 
than by any thing elſe, had the impudence to talk!“ 
to me of Love; and ſeeing I anſvverd him vvith 
Anger and Contempt, he vvou'd no longer loſe i 
time in clovvniſh Courtſhip, but reſolv'd to uſe 
violence to compaſs his vvicked Deſign. But juſt 


Heaven, vvith a happy preſence of Mind, aſſiſted 


me in that Diſtreſs ; and his brutiſh Paſſion ſo blind- I ; 
ed him, that not perceiving he vvas on the brink of 
a ſteep Rock, I eaſily puſh'd him dovvn ; and then, 


vvithout looking to ſee vvhat vvas become of him, 
I ran as faſt I covu'd into the thickeſt part of the De- 
fart to. ſecure my ſelf, The next day I met a Coun- 
try-man, vvho took me to his Houſe amidſt theſe | 
Mountains, and imploy'd me ever ſince in the na- 
ture of his Shepherd. There I have continued ſome 


Months, making it-my-buſineſs to be as mach as 
poſſible in the Fields, the better to conceal my Sex : 


But notvvithſtanding all my Care and Induſtry, he | 
at laſt diſcover'd I vvas a Woman ; vvhich made him 
preſume to importune me vvith beaſtly Offers: So 
chat. Fortune not favouring me vvith the former op- 

| porrunity 
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portunity of freeing. my ſelf, I left his Houſe, and 
choſe to ſeck a Sanctuary among theſe Woods and 
KRocks, there withSighs and Tears to beſeech Heaven 
to pity me, and to direct and relieve me in this for- 

lorn Condition; or at leaſt to put an end to my mi- 
ſerable Life, and bury in this Deſart the very Me- 
mcry of an unhappy Creature, vvho more thro' ill 

2X Fortune than ill Intent, has- given the idle World 
2X occaſion to be too buſy vvith her Fame. 


—v— 


CHAP. Il. 


As Account of the beautiful Dorotliea's. 
3 Diſcretion, with other pleaſant Paſſazes.. 


T* HIS, Gentlemen, contiau'd Dorothea, is the 
true Story of my tragical Adventures: And 
now be you Judges, whether I had reaſon to make 
the Complaint you overheard, and whether fo un- 
fortunate and hopeleſs a Creature be in a condition 
to admit of Comfort. I have only one favour to- 
beg of you; be pleas'd to dire me to ſome place. 
where 2 paſs the reſt of my Life ſecure from 
the ſearch and inquiry of my Parents: Not but 
their former Affection is a ſufficient warrant for my: Þ 
kind Reception, cou'd the Senſe I have of the 
thoughts they muſt have of my paſt Conduct permit 
me to return to 'em; but when I think they could 
believe me guilty, and can now have nothing but-- 
my bare word to aſſure em of my Innocence, I can 
never reſolve to ſtand their Sight. Here Dorothea 
ſtopt, and the Bluſhes that overſpread her Cheeks 
were certain Signs of the Diſcompoſure of her 
Thoughts, and the unfeign'd Baſhfulneſs of her Soul. 
Thoſe who had heard her Story were deeply mov'd 
with compaſſion for her hard Fate, and the Coy | 
| | WOUId I 
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would not delay any longer to give her ſome chari- 


table Comfort and Advice; but ſcarce had he begun 


to ſpeak, when Cardenio addreſſing himſelf to her, 


interrupted him. How, Madam, ſaid he, taking 
her by the Hand, are you then the beautiful Dorothea, 
the only Daughter of the rich Clconardo ? Dorethea 
was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd to hear her Father nam'd, 
and by one in ſo tacter'd a Garb. And pray who.arc 
you, Friend, ſaid ſhe to him, that know ſo well my 
Father's Name; for I think 1 did not mention it 
once throughout the whole Relation of my Afflicti- 
ons? I am Cardenio, reply'd the other, that unfortu- 
nate Gentleman, whom Lucinda, as you told us, de- 
clar'd to be her Husband : I am that miſerable Car- 


denio, whom the Perfidiouſneſs of the Man who has 


reduc'd you to this deplorable Condition, has alſo 
brought to this wretcned State, to Rags, ro Naked- 


| neſs, ro Deſpair, nay to Madneſs it ſelf, and all 
{ Hardſhips and Want of human Comforts ; only en- 


' Joying the Privilege of Reaſon by ſhort intervals, 


to feel and bemoan my Miſeries the more. I am the 
Man, fair Dorothea, who was the unhappy Eye-wit- 
' neſs of Don Ferdinand's unjuſt Nuptials, and who 


heard my Lucinda give her conſent to be his Wife ; 
that heartleſs Wretch, who unable to bear fo ſtrang: 


a Diſappointment, loſt in amazemeut- and trouble, 
fung out of the. Houſe, without ſtaying to know 
what would follow her Trance, and what the Paper 
that was taken out of her Boſom would produce. 
I abandon'd my ſelf to Deſpair; and having left a 


Letter with a Perſon whom I charg'd to deliver it 


r 


into Lucinda s own Aands, I haſten'd to hide my ſelf 


from the World in this Deſart, reſolv'd to end there 
a Life which from that moment I abhorr'd as my 

reateſt Enemy. But Fortune has preſerv'd me, I 
fe. that I may venture it upon a better Cauſe. For 
from what you have told us now, which I have no 
reaſon to doubt, I am embolden'd to hope that Pro- 


vidence may yet reſerve us to a better Fate than we 


| durſt have expected: Heaven will reſtore you Don 


Ferdinand, 
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da, who cannot be Don Ferdinands. For my part, 
tho' my Intereſts were not link'd with yours, as they 
are, I have ſo deep a ſenſe of your Misfortunes, 
that] wou'd expoſe my ſelf to any Dangers to ſee 
you righted by Don Ferdinand : And. here, on the 
word of a Gentleman and a Chriſtian, I vow and 

romiſe not to forſake you, till he bas done you 
fultice, and to oblige him to do it at the hazard of 
my Life, ſhou'd Reaſon and Generoſity prove inef- 
fectual to force him to be bleſt with you. Dorothea 
raviſh'd with joy, and not knowing how to expreſs 
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Ferdinand, who cannot be Lucinda's, and to me Lucin- 


e e ; : 
— — * "I. 3 5 
r >". — 


a due ſenſe of Cardenio's obliging Offers, wou'd 4 


have thrown her ſelf at his Feet, had he not civilly 
hinder'd ir. At the ſame time the Curate diſcreetly 
ſpeaking for em both, highly applauded Cardenio 


for his generous Reſolution, and comforted Doro= 


thea : He alſo very heartily invited 'em to his Houſe, 
where they might furniſh themſelves vvith Neceſſa- 
ries, and conſult together hovy to find out Don Fer- 


dinand, and bring Dorethea home to her Father. 


Which kind Offer they thankfully accepted. Then 
the Barber, vvho had been ſilent all this vvhile, put 
in for a ſhare, and handſomly afſur'd them he would 
be very ready to do 'em all the ſervice that might 
lie in his povver. After theſe Civilities, he acquain- 
ted 'em vvith the Deſign that had brought the Curate 
and him to that place; and gave em an account of 
Don Qui xotes ſtrange kind of Madneſs, and of their 
ſtaying there for his Squire. Cardenio hearing him 
mention d, remember'd ſomething of the Scufflle 
he had vvith them both, but only as if it had been a 
Dream; ſo that, tho' he told the Company of it, 
he could not let them knovv the occaſion. By this 
time they heard ſome Body call, and by the Voice 
they knevv it vvas Sancho Panca, vvho not finding 
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em vvhere he had left em, tore his very Lungs 
vvith hollovving. With that they all vvent to meet 
him; vvhich done, they ask'd bim vyhat vvas be- 
come of Don Quixote? Alas, anſvver'd Sancho, 1 \ 7 

. him = 
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him yonder in an ill plight: I found him in his 


Shirt, as lean as a Natomy, pale as Death, and almoſt F 
ſtarv'd, yet ſighing and whining for his Lady Dulci. F 
mea, I told him how that ſhe'd have him come to 
her preſently to Toboſo, where ſhe looks: for him out 


of hand : Yet, for all this, he would not budg a 


i 


foot, but e'en told me he was reſolv'd he wou'd | 
ne'er ſet Eyes on her ſweet Face again, till he had | 


done ſome Feats that might make him worthy of her 
Goodneſs. So that, added Sancho, if he leads this 


Life any longer, I fear me my poor Maſter is never | 


like to be Emperor, as he is bound in honour to be; 
nay not ſo much as an Arch-biſhop, which is the 
leaſt thing he can come off with. Therefore, Good 
Sir, ſee and get him away by all means, I beſeech 2? 
you. The Curate bid him be of good cheer, for 


they would take care to make him leave that place 


whether he wou'd or not; and then turning to Car. 

denio and Dorothea, he inform'd 'em of the Deſign ? 

which he and the Barber had laid, in order to his 
Cure, or at leaſt to get him home to his Houſe. * 
Dorothea, whoſe mind was much eas'd with the pro- 
| .ſpe@ of better fortune, kindly undertook to act the 

diſtreſs'd Lady her ſelf, which, the ad ſhe thought 
wou'd become her better than the Barber, hav- 
ing a Dreſs very proper for that purpoſe, beſides, ? 
x = Books of Chivalry, and knew © 
lou the diſtreſs'd Ladies us d to expreſs themſelves, 3 
when they came to beg ſome Knight-Errant's Aſſiſt- 
ance. This is obliging, Madam, ſaid the Curate, 


ſhe had read ma 


and we want nothing more : So let's to work as faſt 


N 


E . 


as we can; we may now hope to ſucceed, ſince you ; 
thus happily facilitate the Deſign. Preſently Doro- 


| thea took out of her Bundle a Petticoat of very rich 


Stuff, and a Gown of very fine green Silk, alſo a 


Neck-lace and ſeveral other 2 out of a Box; 


and with theſe in an Inſtant ſhe ſo adorn'd her ſelf, 
and appear'd ſo beautiful and glorious, that they al! 
ſtood in admiration that Don Ferdinand ſhould be fo 
injudicious to flight ſo accompliſh'd a Beauty. _ 
| | x e 
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he that admir'd her moſt was Sancho Panca ; for he 


thought he had ne er ſer Eyes on ſo fine a Creature, 
and perhaps he thought right : Which made him 
earneſtly ask the Curate who that fine Dame was, and 
what Wind had blown her thither among the Woods 
and Rocks? Who that fine Lady, Sancho, anſwer'd 
the Curate ? She's only the Heireſs in a direct Line to 
the vaſt Kingdom of Micomicon: mov'd by the Fame 
of your Maſter's great Exploits, that ſpreads it ſelf 
over all Guinea, ſhe comes to ſeek him out, and beg 
a Boon of him ; that is, to redreſs a Wrong which a 
wicked Giant has done her. Why, that's well, 


quoth Sancho; a happy ſeeking, and a happy finding: 
= Now if my Maſter be but ſo lucky as to right that 
Wrong, by killing that Son of a Whore of a Giant 


you tell me of, I'm a made Man. Yes, he will kill 
him, that he will, if he can but come at him, and 
he ben't a Hobgoblin; for my Maſter can do no 
good with Hobgoblins. But, Mr. Curate, an't pleaſe # 


you, I have a favour to ask of you: I beſeech you 
put my Maſter out of conceit with all Archbiſhop- 


ricks ; for that's what I dread : and therefore to rid 
me of my Fears, put it into his head to clapup a 


Match with this ſame Princeſs ; for by that means 


'twill be paſt his power to make himſelf Archbiſh- 
op, and he'll come to be Emperor, and I a great 
Man, as ſure asa Gun. TI have thought well of the 
matter, and I find 'tis not at all fitting heſhou'd be 
an Archbiſhop for my good: For what ſhould. I get 
by it? I an't fit for Church Preferment, I am a mar- 
ry'd Man: And now for me to go to trouble my 
head with getting a Licenſe to hold Church-Livings, 
twou'd be an endleſs piece of buſineſs. Therefore 
'twill be better for him to marry out of hand this 
fame Princeſs, whoſe name I can't tell, for-I never 
heard it. They call her the Princeſs Micomicona, ſaid 
the Curate; for, her Kingdom being call'd Micomicon, 
tis a clear caſe ſhe muſt be call'd ſo- Like enough, 
quoth Sancho; for I have known ſeveral Men in my 


| time go by the names of the places where they 


were 
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Sancho was heartily pleas'd with this Promi 
on the other ſide the Curate was amaz'd to find the 
poor Fellow ſo ſtrangely infected with his Maſter's 
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were born, as Pedro de Alcaca, Juan de Ubeda, Dieg. 
de Valladolid; and mayhap the like is done in Guinea, 


and the Queens go by the name of their Kingdoms. 


Tis well obſer vd, reply d the Curate ; as for the 


Match, I'll promote it to the utmoſt of my _ 
e, an 


mad Notions, as to rely on his becoming an Em- 
peror. By this time Dorothea being mounted on the 


Curate's-Mule, and the Barber having clapt on his 


Ox-tail Beard, nothing remain'd but to order Sancho 


to ſhew 'em the way, and to renew their Admoni- 
tions to him, leſt he ſhou'd ſeem to know 'em, and | 


ſo ſpoil the Plot, which if he did, they told him 


twou' d be the ruin of all his Hopes, and his Maſter's 
Empire. As for Cardenio, he did not think fit to go 


with 'em, having no buſineſs there ; beſides, he 
cou'd not tell ut that Don Quixote might remember 


their late Fray. The Curate likewiſe, not thinking 


his Preſence neceſſary, reſolv'd to ſtay to keep Car. 
denio company- So after. he had once more given | 
Dorothea her Cue, ſhe and the Barber went before | 


with Sancho, while the two others follow'd on foot e 


at a diſtance. _ | 4 
Thus they went on for about three quarters of 2 


League, and then among the Rocks they ſpy'd Don N 


Qui vote, who had by this time put on his Cloaths, F 
tho' not his Armour. ' Immediately Dorothea under- 
ſtanding he was the Perſon, whipp'd her Palfry ; | 
and when ſhe drew near Don Quiuote, her Squire a- 
lighted, and took her from her Saddle. When ſhe 
was-upon her Feet, ſhe gracefully advanc'd towards 


the Knight, and with her Squire falling on her 


Knees before him, in ſpight of his Indeavours to the 
contrary, Thrice valorous and invincible Knight, 


faid ſhe, never willI riſe from this place, till your 


Generoſity has granted me a Boon, which ſhall re- 
dound to your Honour, and the relief of the moſt 
diſconſolate and moſt injur'd Damſel that the Sun 

| — | ever 


ever ſaw. And indeed if your Valour, and the 
Strength of your formidable Arm be anſwerable 
to the Extent of your immortal Renown, you are 
bound by the Laws of Honour, and the Knighr- 
hood which you profeſs, to ſuccour a diſtreis'd 
Princeſs, who, led by the reſounding Fame of 
your marvellous and redoubted Feats of Arms, 
comes from the cemoteſt Regionsto implore your 
Protection. L cannot, ſaid Don Quixote, make you 
any Anſwer, moſt beautiful Lady, nor will 1 
hear a word more untill you vouchſafe to riſe. 


Damſel; my Knees ſhall firſt be rooted here, un- 
leſs you will curteouſly condeſcend to grant me 


thing to the Diſſervice of my King, my Country, 
and that Beauty who keeps the Key of my Heart 


or detriment of any of theſe, cry'd the Lady. 
With that Sancho clofing up to his Maſter; and 
gvhifpering him in the Ear, grant it Sir, quoth 
Ihe; grant it, Itell ye; tis but a very ſmall. BOOn, 


f a Giant: and ſhe that asks this is the high and 
mighty Princeſs Micomicona, Queen of the huge 
Kingdom of Micomicon in Ethiopia. Let her be 
hat ſhe will, reply'd Don Quixote, I will diſcharge 
ny Duty, and obey the Dictates of my Conſci- 
ace, according to the Rules of my Profeſſion. 


ech you, cry'd he: I grant you the Boon Which 
our ſingular Beauty demands. Sir, faid the Lady, 
he Boon I have to beg of your magnanimous Va- 
dur, is, that you will be pleas'a to go with me 


ſe me not to ingage in any other Adventure, 
l you have reveng'd me on a Traytor, who u- 
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Pardon me, noble Knight, reply'd the peritequiniy | 


the Boon, which IJ humbly requeſt. I grant it 
then, Lady; ſaid Don Quixote, provided it be no- 


and Liberty. It ſhall not tend tothe prejudice 


een next to nothing 3 only to kill a great Looby 


Vith that turning to the Damſel, riſe Lady, I be- 


ſtantly whither I ſhall conduct you, and pro- 


ſurps 


2 
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and:my:ftrenuous Arm, you ſhall fee your ſelf 
retard to your Ki . 


grateful ſenſe of his Genoroſicy, ftrove to kiſs . 
he Knight's Hand; however he who was in e- ; 


ogg, wou d by no means admit of ſuch a Sub · 
miimon. 


ia 2 moment. And now the Champ 


ple: However, fe bore his Croſſes patiently, ſe 
WO ULS $7 | 10! 
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Jurps my Kingdom, contrary to all Laws both 
Human and Divine. I grant you all this, Lady, 
returnd Den Nuixote; and therefore from this mo- 
ment ſhake of all deſponding Thoughts that fare 
heavy upon your Mind, and ſtudy to revive your 

ing hopes; for by tlie Aſſiſtance of Heaven, 


om, and ſeated on the 
Throne of your Anceſtom, in ſpight of all the 
Traitors that dare oppoſe your Right. Let us 
then haſten our roformance; 'Delay always breeds 
Danger; and to protratt a great Deſign, is often | 
to ruin it. The thankful Princeſs, to ſpeak her 


very ching the 'moſt gallant and courteous of all | 


| But having gently rais'd her up, he em. 
brac'd her with an awful Grace and Civility, and 
chen call'd to Sancho for his Arms. Sancho went 
immediately, and having ferch'd em from a Tree, 
where they hung like Trophys, arm'd his Maſter 
ion being 
compleatly accoutred, Come on, faid he, let uf 
go and vindicate the Rights of this diſpoſſeſſei 
Princeſs. The Barber was all this while upon 
his Knees, and had enough to do to keep himſeliſ 
from laughing, and his Beard from falling, which 
if it had drop'd off, as it threaten d, wou'd har 
betrayed his Face and their whole Plot at once 
But being reliev d by Don Qxixete s haſte to put on 
his Armour, he roſe up, and taking the Prince 
by the Hand, they both together ſet her upon he 
Mule. Then the Knight mounted his Rozinam 
and the Barber got on his Braſt. Only poor -S. 
cho was forc'd to foot it, which made him fetci 
for the loſs of his dear Da 


many a heavy Si 
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h ing his Mafter in ſo fair a way of being next 
7 door to an Emperor; for he did not queſtion 
o- but he wou'd marry that Princeſs, and fo be at 
re leaſt King of Micomicon. But yet it griev'd him 
ur to think his Maſter's Dominions were to be in the 
n, Land of the Negroes ; and that conſequently the 
ef FR People over whom he was to be Governour, were 
he FF all to be Black. Bur he preſently bethought him- 
he ſelf of a good Remedy for that. What care I, 
us FF quoth he, tho' they be Blacks? Beſt of All ; 'tis 
ds but loading a Ship with them, and having em 
ten into Spain, where Iſhall find Chapmen enow to 
her take em off my hands, and pay me ready Money 
cls for 'em; and ſo T'll raiſe a good round Sum, and 
buy me a Title or an Office to live upon, frank 
and eaſy, all the days of my Life. Hang him that 
has no thifts, fay I: It's a ſorry Gooſe that will 
not baſte her ſelf. Why, what if I am not ſo 
Book-learn'd as other Folks? Sure T've a Head- 
piece good enough to know how to ſell ren, 
twenty, or thirty thouſand Slaves. That's as eaſy 
as jumping over a Straw, Let em e'en go hig- 
oledy-piggledy, little and great, tag, rag, and 
Y Eob-tail. What tho they be as black as the De- 
vil in Hell, let me alone to turn em into white 
and yellow Boys: And now come and tell me 1 
don't know how to lick my own Fingers. B. 
IJ with theſe Imaginations, Sancho trudg'd along, ſo 
pleas'd and light-hearted that he forgot his Pain 
once of Travelling a foot. Cardenio and the Curate had 
beheld: the pleaſant Scene thro' the Buſhes, and 
were at a loſs what they ſhou'd do to join Com- 
panies : But the Curate, who had a contriving 
Head, at laſt bethought himſelf of an Expedient; 
and pulling out a pair of Sciſſars which he us'd to 
carry in his Pocket, he ſnipp'd off Cargenis's Beard 
ina trice, and having pull'd off his black Cloak 
and a ad colour'd En which he had * 
2 he 


=> The Life and Ln 


he equip'd Cardenio with 'em, while he himſelf 


remain'd in his Doublet and Breeches. In which 
new Garb Cardenio was ſo ſtrangely alter'd, that 


he wou'd not have known himſelf in a Looking- | 


glaſs. This done, they made to the High-way, 


and there ſtay'd till Don Quixote and his Company 


were got clear of the Rocks and bad Ways, which 


did not permit Horſemen to go ſo faſt as thoſe on 
Foot. hen they came near, the Curate look'd 


very earneſtly upon Don Quixote, as one that was in 
a ſtudy whether he might not know him; and 
then, like one that had made a Diſcovexy, he ran 


towards the Knight, with open Arms, crying our, 
Mirror of Chivalry, my noble Countryman, Dor 


Quixote de la Mancha! The Cream and Flower of 


-Gentility ! The Shelter and Relief of the Afflict- 
ed, and Quinteſſence of Knight-Errantry! OI 
am over-joy'd to have found you! At the ſame 


time he embrac'd his left ms 4 Don Quixote admi- | 
ring what Adorer of his heroick Worth this 


ſhould be, look'd on him earneſtly ; and at 1aſt | 


calling him ro mind, wou'd have alighted to have 4 
pay'd him his ReſpeQs, not a little amaz'd to 


Re 


meet him there. But the Curate e him, 


Reverend Sir, cry'd the Knight, I beſeech you, 


let me not be ſo rude as to ſit on Horſe- back, 


while a Perſon of your Worth and Character is on 
foot. Sir, reply'd the Curate, you ſhall by no | 


means alight: Let your Excellency be pleas'd to 


keep your Saddle, ſince thus mounted, you every 
Day atchieve the moſt ſtupendous Feats of Arms | 


and Adventures that were ever ſeen in our Age. ly 


*'T will be Honour enough for an unworthy Prieſt | 
like me, to get up behind ſome of our Company, | 
if they will permit me. And 1 will eſteem it as 
greata Happineſs as to be mounted upon Pegaſw, 
or the Zebra or Elephant of the famous Moor Ma- 
ſaraque, who to this hour lies inchanted in the 

rs To _ dreary 
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diſmounting, he offer'd the Curate his Saddle, 


XZ grown Buſh of Beard lie on the Ground without 
Jas and bloodleſs. Bleſs me, cry'd he, what an 


y taken off by accident, as if a Barber had mow'd- 
it. TheCurate perceiving the Danger they were in 
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dreary Cavern of Zulema, not far diſtant from the 
great Compluto. Truly, good Sir, I did not think 
of this, anſwer'd Don Quixote; but I ſuppoſe my 
Lady the Princeſs will be fo kind as to command 
her Squire to lend you his Saddle, and to ride be- 
hind himſelf, if his Mule be but us'd to carry 
double. I believe it will, cry'd the Princefs; and 
my Squire, I ſuppoſe, will not ftay for my Com- 
mands to offer his Saddle, for he is too courteous 
and well bred to ſuffer an Eccleſiaſtical Perſon to 
goa Fook, when we may help him toa Mule. 
Moſt certainly cry'd the Barber; and with that, 


which was accepted without much Intreary. By 
ill fortune the Mule was a hir'd Beaſt, and conſe- 
quently unlucky ; fo as the Barber was getting” 
up behind the Curate, the reſty Jade gave two or 
three Jerks with her hinder Legs, that had they 
met with the Barber's Scull or Ribs, he wou'd 
have bequeath'd his Rambling after Deu Quirote 
to the Devil. However, he flung himſelf ninbly 
off, and was more afraid dauere! but yet as 
he fell, his Beard drop'd off, and being preſently 
ſenſible of that Accident, he cou'd not think of 
any better ſhifr than to 2 both his hands before 
his Cheeks, and cry out, he had broken his Jaw- 
bone. Don Quixote was amaz'd ro ſee ſuch an over- 


amazing Miracle is this! Here's a Beard as clever- 


of being diſcover'd, haſtily caught up the Beard, 
and running to the Barber, who lay all the while 
roaring and complaining, he pull'd his Head cloſe; 
to his own Breaſt, and then muttering certain 
words, which he ſaid were a Charm appropriated 
to the faſt ning on of fall'n Beards, he fix'd it on 

| 1 B33 again 
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tell me which way we muſt go d do you ſervice. 


Way lies direttiy through the Village where I live, | 
from whence we have a ſtrait Road to Cart hagena, 
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again ſo handſomely, that the Squire was preſent- 
ly as bearded and as well as ever he was before; 
which rais'd' Den Quixote s Admiration, and made 
him engage the Curate to teach him the Charm 

at his Jeifure, not doubting. but its Virtue ex- 
tended further than to the faſt' ning on of Beards, 
ſince twas impoſſible that ſuch. a one cou'd be 
torn off without fetching away Fleſh and all; 
and conſequently. ſuch a ſudden Cure might be | 
beneficial to him upon Occaſion, And now e- 
very thing being ſer to rights, they agreed, That 
the-Curate ſhou'd ride firſt by himſelf, and then 

the other two by turns relieving one another, 
ſometimes riding, ſometimes walking, till they. |: 
came to their Inn which was about two Leagues 
off. So Don Quixote, the Princeſs, and the Curate 
being mounted, and Cardenio, the Barber, and 
Sancho ready to move forwards on foot, the Knight 
addreſſing: himſelf. to the diſtreſs d Damſel, No, 
Lady, ſaid: he, let me intreat your Greatneſs ta 


The Curate before ſhe cou'd anſwer, thought fit 
ro ask her a Queſtion that might the: better enable 
her to make: a proper Reply: Pray Madam, faid 
he, towards what Country is it your Pleaſure to | 
take your Progreſs? Is it not towards the King- 
dom of Miccrmicon 2 I am very much miſtaken if 
that be not the part of the World whither you 
deſire to go. The Lady having her Cue, preſent | 
ly underſtood the Curate, and anſwer'd that he 
was in the righr. Then. faid the Curate, your | 
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where you may conveniently: take Shipping. And 
if you have a:fair Wind, and good Weather, you 
may in a little leſs than nine years reach the vaſt 
Lake Meena, I mean the Palus Mzotis, which lies 
ſomewhat more than a hundred Days yy 
| ; rom 
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a from your Kingdom. Surely, Sir, reply'd the 
; Lady, you are under a miſtake ; for tis not quite 
e two years ſince left the place, and beſides, we 
n have had very little fair Weather all the while, 
and yet I am already got hither, and have ſo far 
Ss, ſucceeded in my Deſigns, as to have obtain d the 
e ſight of the Renown'd Don Quixote de la Mant ha, 
; the Fame of whoſe Atchievements reach'd: my 
e Ears as ſoon: as I landed in Spain, and mov'd me 
to ſind him out to throw my ſelf. under his Pro- 
tection, and commit the Juſtice of my Cauſe to- 
bis invincible Valour. No more, Madam, I be- 
ſcech you, cry'd Don Quixote, ſpare me the trouble 
of hearing my ſelf prais'd ; for I mortally hate 
es whatever may look like Adulatien, and tho! your 
te Compliments may deferve a better Name, my 
1d Ears are too modeft to be pleas d with any fuc 
bt ''Y Diſcourſe, Tis my ſtudy to deſerve and to avoid 
w | Applauſe, All I will venture to ſay, is, that whe. 
cher I have any Valour or no, I am wholly at 
vour Service, even at the Expence of the laſt 
Drop of my Blood; and therefore waving all 
theſe matters til} a fit opportunity, I wou'd: glad- 
id ly know of this Reverend Clergyman, what 
brought him hither, unattended by any of his 
3 Servants, alone, and fo flenderly cloth'd:; for, J 
if muſt confeſs Iam not a little ſurpriz d to meet 
him in this Condition. To tell you the Reafon 
in few words, anſwer'd-the Curate, you muſt 
know that Mr. Nicholas our Friend and Barber, 
went with me to Sevil to receive ſome Money 
2 which a Relation of mine ſent me from the In- 
dies, where he has been ſettled theſe many years; 
= neither was it a ſmall Sum, for 'twas no leſs than 
twenty thouſand pieces of Eight, and all of due 
weight, which is no common thing you may 
well judge. But upon the Road hereabours, we 
met four Highway-men 2 rob' d us of all 2 
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had, even to our very Beards, ſo that the poor 


Barber was forc'd to get him a Chin-Perriwag, 
And for that young Gentleman whom you ſee 


there (continu'd he, pointing to Cardenio,) after 
they had ſtripp'd him to his Shirt, they transfi- 
gur'd him as you ſee. Now every Body hereabouts | 


tays, that thoſe who rob'd us were certainly a 
pack of Rogues condemn'd to the Gallies, who, 
as they were going to Puniſhment, were reſcu'd 
by a ſingle Man not far from this Place, and that 


with ſo much Courage, that in ſpight of the N 
King's Officer and his Guards, he alone ſet em all 


at Liberty. Certainly. that Man was either mad, 


or as great a Rogue as any of em; for wou'd any 
one that had a Grain of Senſe or Honeſty, have Þ 
let looſe a Company of Wolves among Sheep, | 
Foxes among innocent Poultry, and Waſps a- Þ 
mong the Hony-pots? He has hinder'd Publick | 
Juſtice from taking its Courſe; broke his Allegi- | 


ance to his lawful] Soveraign, diſabled the ſtrength 


of his Gallies, rebell'd againſt him, and oppos'd Þ 
his Officers, in contempr of the Lavv, and ſet in 
an Uproar the Holy. Brotherhood, thoſe honeſt Þ 
Thief-catchers that had lain quiet ſo. long; nay, Þþ 


what is yet worſe, he has endanger'd his Life up- 
on Earth, and his Salvation hereafter. Sancho had 
given the Curate an account of the Adventure of 
the Gally-Slaves, and this made him inveigh a- 
gainſt it ſo ſeverely, to try how Don Quixote wou'd 

Ce in The: Knight chang'd Colour at every 
word, not daring to confeſs he was the pions 
Knight-Errant- who had delivered thoſe worthy 
Gentlemen out of Bondage. Theſe, ſaid the 
Gurare, by way of Concluſion, were the Men 
that reduc'd us to this Condition; and may Hea- 
ven in Mercy forgive him that freed em from 
the Puniſhment they {9 well deſerv'd. 


C. H. AP. 
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and not on their Crimes. I met a Company of 


of the Renommd Don Quixote. 31 


* 
e 


„n 
The pleaſant Stratagems us'd to free the 
enamour d Kpight from the rigorous 
Penance which he had undertaken, 


.C CARCE had the Curate made an end, when 

Sancho addrefling himſelf to him, Faith and 
Troth, quoth he, Maſter Curate, he that did that 
rare Job was my Maſter his nown ſelf, and that 
not for want of fair warning; for I bid him have 
a Care what he did, and told him over and over, - 
'twould be a grievous Sin to put ſuch a gang of 
wicked Wretches out of Durance, and that they: 
all went to the Gallies for their Raglery. Lou 
buffleheaded Clown, cry'd Don Quixote, Is it for a 
Knight-Errant when he meets with People laden 
with Chains, and under Oppreſſion, to examine 
whether they are in thoſe Circumſtances for theis 
Crimes, or only thro' Misfortune ? We are only: - 
to relieve the Afflicted, to look on their Diſtreſs, 


poor Wretches, who went along ſorrowful,. de- 
jected, and link'd together like the Beads of a Rav 
ſary; thereupon I did what my Conſcience. and 
my Profeſſion oblig'd me to. And What has any: 
Man to ſay to this? If 'any-one dares ſay other- 
wiſe, ſaving this reverend Clergyman's Preſence: ' 
and the holy Character he bears, I ſay, he knows 
little of Knight-Errantry, and lies like a. Son of; @ - 
Whore, and a baſe-born. Villain; and. this J with : 
make him know more effectually with the convina 
cing edge of my Sword !. This ſaid with aigrim © 
Look, he fix d himſelf in hisStirrups, and pull dhis, + 
Helmet oer his: Brows; for the Baſon, Which he: 
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| ; _ Soneſo alſo hung bis Ears upon her Side-Saddle, 


_ Temper, ſeeing him in ſuch a Paſſion, and that e- 
very Body except Samho Panca made a Jeſt of him, 


are going. about. T 
dt irch'd off one of my Muſtachoes into the Bar- 
en is quench'd; nor will I be induc'd to engage 


5 Trouble to you; and let me know who what, 


Den uf, Since the it muſt be ſo, ſaid Poro- 
rte, be 1 * ook td lend me your. Attention. With 
_ Miat Car, 
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took to be Mambrim's Helmet, hung at his Saddle- 
bow, in order to have the Damage repair d which 
it had receiv'd from the Gally-flaves. Thereupon 
Dorothea by this time well acquainted- with his 


refolv'd with her Native Sprightlineſs and Addreſs | 
to carry en the Humour. I beſeech you, Sir, 
cry'd the, remember the Promiſe you have mate 
me, and: that you cannot engage in any Adven- 
ture whatfoever till you have perform'd that we | 
a — pray aſſwage your 5 
Anger; for had Maſter Curate known the Gally- |: 
were reſou'd by your invincible Arm, Tm 

Ire he wou'd rather have ftitck'diup his Lips, or 
bir off his Tongue, than have ſpoken a word that 
thou'd make dim incur your Diſplesſure. Nay, 1 
aſſure you, cry'd the Curate, I wou'd ſooner have 


gain. Tam fatisfy'd, Madam, cry'd Den Quixote, | 
and for your fake the flame of my juſt Indignati- | 


im any Quarrel till I have fulfill &-my Promiſe to 
2 Higlinefs. Only in recompenſe of my good. 

ntions, beg you will give us the Story of 
ur Misfortanes, if this will not be too great a . 


20d liovr maty oro the Perſons of whom I muſt 
have due and ful Satisfaction om your behalf, 1 


am very willing te do it, reply d Dorothea but yet 5 


E fear 2 Stary like mine, conſiſting whelly of 
Afflickions and Difaſters, will prove but a tedious 
Entertainment. Never fear that, Madam, cry'd 


| fand tlie Barber gather'd up to her, to 
Near what kind ef Story ſhe had provided ſo ſoon: 


being 
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„being no leſs deceiv'd: in her than his Miſter . 
and the Lady having ſeared! herſelfi well: on- hen 
1 Mule, after a hem or two, and other Preparations... 
c very gracefully began her Story; n 
PFirſt, Gentlemen, ſaid: ſhe; Vou muſt know 

„, my Name is—— here ſhe ſtopp d, and cou'd not 
call ro mind the Name the Curate Had given her; 
„ [| whereupon finding. her at a nonplus, he made haſte: 
to help her out. Tis not at all ſtrange, faid he, 
Madam, that you ſhou' d be fo diſcompos' d by your 
e Diſaſters, as to ſtumble at the very beginning of 
ir the Account you are going to give of em; ex- 
treme Affliction often diſtrads the Mind to that 

n degree, andifo deprives us of Memory, that ſome- 
xr times we for a while can ſcarce think on our very 

at Names: No wonder then, that the Princeſs of Mi- 

¶comicon, Lavyful Heireſs to the vaſt Kingdom of 
¶Micomicon, d iſorder'd with ſo many Misfortunes, and 

perplex d with ſo many various Thoughts för the 
ecovery of her Crown; ſhou'd' have her Imagi- 


e, 5 
i- nation and Memory ſo incumber'd ; but I hope 


vou will now recollect your ſelf, and be able to 

proceed. 1 hope ſo too, nid the Lady, and Iwill 

try to go thro' with my Story without any fur. 

ther. Heſitation. Know then, Gentlemen, that 

be King my Father, who was calFd Inacrie the 

Page, having gw Skill in the Magick Art, une 
y bis p 


1ſt. erſtood b ro found knowledge in that Sci- 
x ence, that Queen Xaramills my Mother ſhou'd dye 
et efore him, that he himſelf ſhou'd not ſurvive her 
of long, and F ſhou'd be left an Orphan. But he 
us often ſaid, that this did not ſo much eroublo kim, 
d Nes the foreſiglit he Rad hy his ee ofiny 
re eing threatend wiell great Migfortunes; which 
th. Nou be vecaſion't by a'certzin Giant, Eordiof a: 
to {rear Hand near the Confines of my Kingdom:;- 
A": 


ts name Panidafihindo; _— the reg 
ye-balſs were ſeared: in 
i their 


dien; becauſe de his 
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their due place, yet he wou'd' affect to ſquint and: | 
look askew on purpoſe to fright thoſe on whom 
5 ſtar d. My Father, I ſay, knew that this Giant 

earing of his Death wou'd one Day invade my 


Kingdom with à powerful: Army, and drive me 


out of my Territories, without leaving me ſo 
., - much: as, the leaſt Village for a Retreat; tho he. | 
knew - withal-that I might avoid that Extremity, 


if I wou'd but conſent to marry him; bur, as 
be found out by his Art, he had reaſon to think 
Lanever.wou'd.incline to ſuch a Match. And in- 
deed-Lnever, had any thoughts of. marrying this 
Giant, nor really any other Giant in the World, 


how. unmeaſurably Great and Mighty ſoever he 


were. My Father therefore charg'd me patiently 
to bear my Misfortunes, and abandon my King- 


dom to Pandafilando for a time, without offering. 


to keep him out- by force of Arms, ſince this 
wound: be the. beſt means to prevent my own 


Death, and the ruin of my Subjects; conſidering 
the, ĩimpoſſibility of withſtanding the deviliſh_ 


Force of the Giant. But withal he order'd me to 


dire my Courſe towards Spain, where I ſhou'd. 


be. ſure, to meet with a powerful Champion, in 
the Perſon of a Knight. Errant, whoſe Fame ſhou'd 


at that time be ſpread over all the. Kingdom; and 
bis name, my Father ſaid, ſhou'd be, if I forget | 


not, Don Axote, or Don Gigete. An't pleaſe. you, for- 


ſooth, quoth Sancho, you wou'd ſay Don Qui otr, 


ether wiſe call'd the Knight of the woful Counte- 


nance. You are right, anſwer'd Dorothea, and my 


＋ 


Father alſo deſcribd him, and ſaid, he.ſhou'd be: 


tall thinfac'd man, and that on his right Side, un- 
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der the left Shoulder, or ſomewhere. thereabouts, 


he ſhou' d have a ta Tay 
tuft of Hair not mu 


Mole .overgrown with a | 
+unlike that. of a Horſe's 


Main- With that Don Quixote calling for his 


Squir e to come to him, here, ſaid he, Sancho, help | 
e | 8 me 


— 
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me off with my Cloaths, for I'm reſolv'd to ſee 


whether I be the Knight of whom the Negroman- 


tick King has propheſy'd. Pray, Sir, why wou'd 


you pull off your Cloaths, cry'd Dorothea? To ſee. 
whether J have ſuch a Mole about me as your Fa- 
ther mention d, reply d the Knight. Your Wor- 
ſhip need not ſtrip. to know that, quoth Sancho, for 
to my knowledge yo've juſt ſuch a mark as my 


Lady ſays, on the ſmall of your Back, which be- 


tokens you to be a ſtrongbody'd man. That's e- 
nough, ſaid Dorothea ; Friends may believe one a- 
nother without ſuch a ſtrict Examination; and 
whether it be on the Shoulder or on the Backbone, 
"ris not very material. In ſhort, I find my Father 


aim d right in all his Predictions, and ſo do I in re- 


commending my ſelf to Don Quixote, whoſe Sta- 
ture and Appearance ſo well agree with my Fa- 


ther's Deſcription, and whoſe Renown is ſo far 


ſpread, not only in Spain, but over all La Mancha, 


that I had. no ſooner landed at Oſſuna, but the 


Fame of his Proweſs reach'd my Ears; ſo that I 

was fatisfy'd in my ſelf he was the Perſon in queſt. 
of whom I came. But pray; Madam, cry'd. Don 
Quixote, How did you. do to land at Oſſuna, fince- 
'tis no Sea-port-Town ? Doubtleſs, Sir, (faid the . 
Curate, before Dorothea cou'd anſwer for her. ſelf,) 

the, Princeſs wou'd ſay, that after ſhe landed at. 


Malaga, the firſt place where. ſhe heard. of your 


feats of Arms, was Ofuns.. That's what I wou'd 
have ſaid, reply'd Dorothea. Tis eaſily underſtood, 
ſaid the Curate ; then pray let your Majeſty be 

pleas'd to. go on with your Story. I've. nothing 

more to. add, 


has at laſt ſo far favour'd me as to make me find 
the noble Den Quixote, by whoſe Valour I look. 
upon my ſelf as already reſtor'd to the Throne of 
my Anceſtors; ſince he has ſo courteouſly, and 
magnanimauſ]y vouchſaf'd to grant me the * ; 


anſwer'd Dorothea, but that Fortune 
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Ebegg' d, to go with me. whereſoever I ſhall guide 
Shim. Eorall:Þhave to: do! is; to ſhow him this 
Rumiufi ando of the gloomy Sight; that he may flay 
him, and: reſtore that ta me of which he has ſo 
uvnjuſtiy depriv di me: For all this will certainly 
be done with the greateſt eaſt in the World] ſince 
was foretold by Tinacrio the Sage, my good and 
Royal Father, who has al fo left a Prediction writ- 
ten either in Chaldæm or Greek Characters (for I 
cannot read em) which denotes, That after the 
Knight of the Propheſy has; cut off the Giant's 
Hen, and reſtor'd me to: the poſſeſſion of my | 
Kingdom, if he ſhou'd' ask me to marry him; 1 
ſhouw'd by no means refuſe him, but inſtantly put | 
him in poſſeſſion of my Perſon and Kingdom. 
Well, Friend Sancho ( ſaid Don Quixote hearing 
this, and turning to the Squire, ) what think' ſt 
thou now? Doſt thou not hear how matters 
go? Did not I toll thee as much before? 
See' now, whether we have not a Kingdom 
which we may command, and a Queen whom we 
my eſpouſe. . 5 gp. you, xy San bo, 
and a pox take the Son of a Whore, ſay I, that 
vrill not wed and bed her Majeſty's Grace as ſoon 
as Maſter Pam afl amdos Wind pipes are ſlit. Look | 
What a dsinty bit ſhe 15! ha! wou d I never had 
a-workt Flea in my Bic! With that, co ſkew his 
Joy, he gave two or'three frisks in the Air; and 
turning to Dorothea lay'd Hold on her Mule by 
the Iridie, and ffinging himſelf dawn on his 
Knees, begg d ſhe wou'd' be graciouſly pleasd to 
let: him kifs her Hands in token of his owning i. 
her for lis Soveraigu Lady. There was none of 0 
the:teholders; but Was ready to burſt ſor Laugh- t 
ter, having a figtir of tile Maſter's Madneſs; and c 
the Servant's Simplicity. In fflort, Dprocken was Mo 
oblig'd to comply with his Pntreaties; and pra- Mt] 
mis d. td make him à Grandes when TR 
| ou 
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ſhould favour her with the recovery of her loſt 
Kingdom. Whereupon Sancho gave her his thanks 


in ſuch a manner as oblig'd the Company to a 
freſh Laughter. Then going on. with her Relati- 
on, Gentlemen, faid ſhe, this is my Hiſtory ; and 
among all my Misfortunes, this only has eſcap'd 
a recital, That not one of the numerous Attend- 
ants I brought from my Kingdom has ſurviv'd 
the Ruins of my Fortune, but this good Squire 
with the long Beard: The reſt ended their Days 
in a great Storm which daſh'd our Ship to pieces 
in the "oy ſight of the Harbour; and he and I 
en ſharers. in their deſtiny, had we not laid 

hold of two Planks, by whoſe Aﬀiſtance we were 
driven to Land, in a manner altogether miracu- 
lous, and agreeable to the whole Series of my Lift, 
which ſeems indeed but one continued Miracle. 
And if in any part of my Relation I have been 
tedious, and not fo exact as I ſhou'd have been, 
ou muſt impure it to what Maſter Curate ob- 
ſerv'd to you in the beginning of my Story, that 
continual Troubles oppreſs the Senſes, and weak- 


en the Memory. Thofe Pains and Afffictions, be 
they ever ſo intenſe and difficult, ſaid Don Quixote, 
3 'lall never deter me (moſt virtuous and highborn 


FI Lady) from adventuring for. your Service, and 


F enduring whatever I ſhall ſuffer.in it: And there- 
fore I again ratify the aſſurances: I've given you, 
W 


and ſwear that 
the end of the World, in 


ill. bear Ton Company, tho' to 
earth. of this implaca- 


Able Enemy of yours, till I ſhall find him; whoſe 
g:inſulting Head, by the help of Heaven, and my 
own invincible Arm, I am reſolv'd to cut off with 


the Edge of this (I will not ay good) Sword; a 
curſe on. Gines de Paſſamonte, who. took' away my 
own! This he ſpoke murmuring to himſelf, and 
then: proſecuted: his Difcourſe in tis manner: 
And after I have divided it from the Body, _ 

; | eft 
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left you quietly poſſeſs'd of your Throne, it ſhall 
be left at your own choice to diſpoſe of your Per. 
ſon, as you ſhall think convenient : For as long 
as. I ſhall have my memory full of her Image, my 
Will captivated, and my Underſtanding wholly 
ſubjected ro her, whom I now forbear to name, 
tis impoſſible I ſhould in the leaſt deviate from 
the Affection I bear to her, or be induc'd to think 
of marrying another, tho' ſhe were a Phoenix in 
her kind. A | ng 
The .cloſe of Don Nuixote's Speech, which re- 
lated to his not marrying, touch'd Sancho ſo to 
the quick, that he cou'd not forbear bawling out 
his Reſentments : Body o' me, Sir Don Nuixore, 
cry'd he, you are certainly out of your Wits, or 
how is it poſſible you ſhould ſtick at ſtriking a 
| bargain with ſo great a Lady as this is? D' you 
think, Sir, Fortune will pur ſuch dainty Bits in 
your way at every corner ? Is my Lady Dalcinea 
handſomer, d' you think? No marry is fhe not 
half ſo handſome : I cou'd almoſt ſay ſhe's not 
worthy to tye this Woman's Shoes. I am 
likely indeed to get the Earldom I have fed my 
ſelf with hopes of, if you ſpend your time in 
fiſhing for Muſhrooms in the bottom of the Sea. 
Marry, marry out of hand, or O/d Nick take you 
for me: Lay hold of the Kingdom whichis ready tt 
to leap into your. hands; and as ſoon as you are 
a King, e'en make me a Marqueſs, or a Peer of © 
the Land; and afterwards let things go at ſixes . 
and ſevens, twill be all a caſe to Sancho. Don he 


/ 8 5 


Quixote, quite diveſted of all Patience at the Blaſ. ¶ fo 
phemies which were ſpoken againſt his Lady Dal. ft. 
cinea, cou'd bear with him no longer; and there- iſh tb 
fore, without ſo much as a word to give him no- hz 
tice of his Diſpleaſure, gave him two ſuch Blows it 
with his Lance, that poor Sancho meaſur'd his 0 
length on the. Ground, and had certainly there ab 
| | "8h ” 342 * 9 breath'd It 


thy whole buſineſs thall be to ſtudy new Offences; 


| Excommunication is the leaſt Puniſhment can fall 


the Giant, and made thee a Marqueſs (for I give 


| gratitude, thou who ſeeſt thy ſelf exalted from 


| ſhelter hehind Dorothea's. Palfry, and: being got 
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breath'd his laſt, kad not the Knight deſifted 
through the Perſwaſions of Dorothea. Think'ſt 
thou (ſaid he after a conſiderable Pauſe) moſt in- 


famous Peaſant, that I ſhall- always have leiſure 
and diſpofition to put up thy Affronts; and that 


and mine to give thee new Pardons ? Doſt thou 
not know, excommunicated Traitor, (for certainly 


upon thee, after ſuch F rofanations of the peerleſs 
Dulcinea's Name,) and art thou not aſſur'd, vile 
Slave and ignominious Vagabond, that I ſhou'd 
not have ſtrength ſufficient to kill a Flea, did not 
the give ſtrength to my Nerves, and infuſe Vigour 
in my Sinews? Speak, thou Villain with the Vi- 
per's Tongue; who doſt thou imagine has reſtor'd 
the Queen to her Kingdom, cut off the Head of 


all this for compleat already,) but the Power of 
Dulcinea, who makes uſe of my Arm, as the in- 
ſtrument of her Act in me ? She fights and over- 
comes in me; and I live and breath in her, hold- 
ng Life and Being from her, Thou baſe-born 

retch! art thou not poſſeſs'd of the utmoſt In- 


the very Dregs of the Earth to Nobility and Ho- 
nour, and yet doſt repay ſo great a Benefit, with 
Obloquies againſt the Perſon of thy Benefactreſs? 
| Sancho: was not ſo mightily hurt, but he cou'd 
hear what his Maſter ſaid wel! enough ; where- 
fore getting upon his Legs in all haſte, he ran for 


thither, bark you, Sir, cry'd he to him, if you 
have no thoughts of marrying this fame Lady, 
it's a clear caſe that the Kingdom will never be 
yours; and if it be not, what good can you be 
able to do me? Then let any one judge whether 
Lhave not cauſe to complain. Therefore, good 

= | your 
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your: Worſhip,. marry her once for all, now we 
have her here rain d down. as it were from Hea- 
ven to us, and you may after keep company with 
my Lady Dalcinea; for I gueſs. you'll not be the 
only King in the World, that has kept a. Miſs or 


two in a corner As for Beauty, d' you fee, Il 


not meddle nor make; for (if I muſt ſay the 
truth,) Þ like both the Gentle women well enough 
in conſcience; tho', now think on't, I have never 
ſeen the Lady Dulcinea. Hou, not ſeen her, blaſ- 
phemous Traitour, reply'd Don Quiexte, when juſt 
now thou brought'ſt me a Meſſage from her! [ 
ſay, anſwer'd Sancho, I have not ſeen her ſo leiſure- 
Iy as to take notice of her Features and good parts 
one by one; but yet, as I ſaw em at a bluſh and 
all at once, methought I had no reaſon to find 
fault with em. Well, I pardon: thee now, ſaid 
Dom Qui vote, and thou muſt excuſe me for the Diſs 
pleaſure I have given thee; for the firſt Motion: 
are not in our hands. I perceive: that well e- 
nough, quoth Sancho, and that's the reaſon my firſt 
Motions: are al vvays in my Tongue; and I can't 
for my life help ſpeaking vvhat comes uppermoſt. 
Hovvever, Friend Santo; ſaid Den Qai rate thou 
hadſt beft think before thou fpeakſt; for: the Pir- 
cher never goes ſo oft to the Wel! II need 
no more. Well, what: muſt be muſt: be, an. 
fover'd: Sancho; there's ſomebody above vvho ſees 
all, and vvill one day judge vvhich has: moſt to 
anſyver for, vvhether I for ſpeaking amiſs, or you 
for doing ſo. No more of this, Sancho, ſaid Dore- 
thea, but run, and kiſs your Lord's Hand, and 
beg his pardon ; and, for the. time to come, be 
more advis'd and cautious hovy you run into the 
Praiſe or Diſpraiſe of _ Perſon ; but eſpecially 
take care you do not ſpeak ill of that Lady of T- 
beſo, vvhom I do not knovv, tho' I am ready to do 
her any ſervice: and for your ovyn truſt in 
5 eaven; 
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Heaven; for you ſhall infallibly have a.Lordſhip» 
which ſhall enable you to live like a Prince. an- 
cho ſnrug d up his »koulders, and in a ſneaking: 
Poſture went and ask'd his Maſter for his Hand, 


which he held out to bim with a grave Counte- 


nance; and after the Squire had kiſs'd the back of 
it, the Knight gave him his Bleſſing, and told 
him he had a word or two with him, bidding him 


come nearer, that he might have the better con- 


venience of ſpeaking to him. Sancho did as his 
Maſter commanded, and going a little from the 
Company with him; ſince thy Return, ſaid Don 
Quixote, add reſſing himſelf to him, I have neither 
had time nor — to inquire into the par- 
ticulars of thy Embaſſy, and the Anſwer thou 
haſt brought; and therefore ſince Fortune has 
now befriended us with Convenience and Leiſure, 
deny me not the ſatisfaction thou may'ſt — me 
by the rehearſal of thy News. Ask what you. 
will, cry'd: Sancho, and you ſhall not want for an 
Anſwer; but, good your Worſhip, for the time 
to came I beſeech you don't be too haſty. What 
occaſion haſt thou, Sancho, to make this requeſt, 
reply d Den Quixote? Neaſon good enough truly, 
ſaid Sancho; for the Blows you gave me e en now, 
were rather giv'n me on Account of the Quarreb 
which the Devil ſtirr'd up between your Wor- 
ſhip and me Cother Night, than for your Diſlike 
of any thing which was ſpoken againſt my Lady 
Dulcines, Prithee, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, be 

careful of falling again into fuch irreverent Ex- 
ranges for they provoke me to anger, and are 
highly offenſive. I pardon'd thee then for being a 
Delinquent, but thou art ſenſible that a new Of- 
fence muſt be attended with a new Puniſhment. 
As they were going on in ſuch diſcourſe as this, 
they ſaw at a diſtance a Perſon riding up to em 
on an Aſs, who, as he came near enough to be 


diſtinguiſh d, 
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diſtinguiſh'd, ſeem'd to be a Gipſy by his Habit. 
But Sancho Panca, who, whenever he got ſight of 
any Aſſes, follow'd them with his Eyes and his 
Heart, as one whoſe Thoughts were ever fix'd on te 
his own, had ſcarce givin him half an Eye, but u 
he knew him to be Gines de Poſſamonte, and by the h 
looks of the Gipſy found out the Viſage of his Þ re 
Aſs; as really it was the very ſame which Gin: | 

had got under him; who to conceal himfelf from {Kt cc 
the knowledge of the Publick, and have the bet · 
ter opportunity of making a good Market of his {th 
Beaſt, had cloth'd himſelf like a Gipſy; the Cant {1h 
of that ſort of People, as well as the Languages th 
of other Countries, being as natural and familiar | he 
ro him as his own. Sancho ſaw him, and knew {Bc 
him; and ſcarce had he ſeen and taken notice of ſu 
him, when he cry'd out as loud as his Tongue {Rc 
would permit him: Ah! thou Thief Gere», {ric 
lezve my Goods and Chattels behind thes-; get oc 
off from the back of my own dear Life: Thou th. 
haſt nothing to do with my poor Beaſt, without the 
whom I can't enjoy a moment's Eaſe: Away u! 
from my Dapple, away from my Comfort; take 
to thy heels thou Villain; hence thou Hedge-bird, 
leave what is none of thine, He had no occaſi- 
on to uſe ſo many words ; for Gines diſmounted 
as ſoon as he heard him ſpeak, and taking to his 
heels, got from em, and was out of ſight in an 
inſtant. Sancho ran immediately to his Aſs, and 
imbrac'd him: How haſt thou done, cry'd he, ſn) 
fince I ſaw thee, my Darling and Treaſure, my 
dear Dapple, the Delight of my Fyes, and my 
deareſt Companion ? And then he ſtroak'd and 
flabber'd him with Kiſſes, as if the Beaſt had been 
a rational Creature. The Aſs for his part was as 
filent as cou'd be, and gave Sancho the Liberty of 
as many Kiſſes as he pleas'd, without the return 


af ſo much as one word to the ran. bo 
=; 
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had put to him. At ſight of this the reſt of the 


Company came up with him, and paid their Com- 
plements of Congratulation to Sancho for the re- 
covery of his Aſs, eſpecially Don Quixote, who 
told him that tho' he had found his Aſs again, yer 
would not he revoke the Warrant he had giv'a 
him for the three Aſſes: for which favour Sancho 
return'd him a multitude of Thanks. | 

While they were travelling together, and diſ- 


courſing after this manner, the Curate addreſs'd 


himſelf to Dorothea, and gave her to underſtand, 
that ſhe had excellently diſcharg'd her ſelf of what. 


ſhe had undertaken, as well in the management of 
the Hiſtory it ſelf, as in her Brevity. and adapting 
her Stile to the particular Terms made uſe of in 


Books of Knight-Errantry. She return'd for an- 
ſwer, that ſhe had frequently convers'd with ſuch 


Romances, but that ſhe was ignorant of the Situa- 


tion of the Provinces, and the Sea Forts, which 


occaſion'd the Blunder ſhe had made, by ſaying 


that ſhe landed at Oſſuna. I perceiv'd it, reply'd 
the Curate, and therefore I put in what you beard, 
which brought matters to rights again. But is it 
not an amazing thing to ſee how ready this un- 
fortunate Gentleman is to give credit to theſe 


fictitious Reports, only becauſe they have the Air 


of the extravagant Stories in Books of Knight-Er- 
antry ? Cardenio ſaid, that he thought this ſo 
range a Madneſs, that he did not believe the 
Vit of Man cou'd deviſe any thing like it, ſhou'd 


ny one ever ſtart the thought of ſuch another. 


he Gentleman, reply'd the Curate, has ſome 
Qualities in him, ev'n as ſurprizing in a Madman, 
is his unparalleI'd Frenzy: For, take him but off 
rom his Romantick Humour, to diſcourſe with 
im of any other Subje&, you will find him to 
andle it with a great deal of Reaſon, and ſhew 
imſelf by his Converſation to have very cog 
an 


thee? What Countenance did ſhe put on at the 


was written, two days after thy departure, which 


induc'd to believe that thou wouldſt have return'd 
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and entertaining Conceptions : Inſomuch, that if 
Knight-Errantry bears no relation to his Dif. 
courſe, there is no Man but will eſteem him for 
his vivacity of Wit, and ſtrength of Judgment 
While they were thus difcourſing, Don Quiz: 

rofecuting his Converſe with his Squire, Sanch;, 
aid he, let us lay aſide all manner of Animoſity, 
and tell me as ſpeedily as thou canſt, without 
any remains of thy laſt diſpleaſure, how, when, 
and where didſt thou find my Lady Dulcinea 
What was ſhe doing whes you firſt paid your re- 
ſpe&s to her? How didſt thou exprefs thy («ff 
ro her? What anſwer was fhe pleas'd to make 


Um, © as X Aa Mw@©f* oo tt. dd ae o£.A 


peruſal of my Letter ? Who tranſcrib'd it fairly 
for thee ? and every thing elſe which has any re 
lation to this Affair, without Addition, Lies, ot 
Flattery. On the other fide take care thou loſeſt 
not a tittle of the whole matter, by abbreviating 
it, leſt thou rob me of part of that delight which 


3 propoſe to my ſelf from it. Sir, anſwer'd Jan. 
echo, if T muſt ſpeak the truth, and nothing but 


che truth, no body copied out the Letter for me; 
for I carried none at all. That's right, cry'd Di / 
Quixote, for I found the Pocket-Book, in which it 


occaſion'd exceeding grief in me, becauſe I knew m 
not what thou couldſt do, when thou foundſt thy 7 
ſelf without the Letter; and I could not but be VI 


in order to take it with Thee. I had certainly th. 
done ſo, reply'd Sancho, were it not for this Head 
of mine, which kept it in remembrance ever ſince 
your Worſhip read it to me, and help'd me to ſay 
it over to a Pariſh-Clerk, who writ it out from me 
word for word ſo purely, that he ſwore, tho' hey 322 
had written out many a Letter of Excommunic- !” 
tion in his time, he never in all the days of 1 

ru TOE i 
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life had read or feen any thing fo well ſpoken as 
it was. - And Yoſt thou ſtill retain the memory of 
it, my dear Sancho, -cry'd Den Quixote? Not I, 
quoth Sancho; for as ſoon as I had giv'n it her, 


and your turn was ſerv'd, I was very willing to 


forget it. Bur if I remember any thing, tis what 
was on the top; and it was thus: High and Subter- 


rene, Lwould ſay, Sovernign Lady; and the bottom, 
7 Tours untill Death, The Knight of the weſul Count enance: 
and I put between theſe two things, three hun- 
dred Souls, and Lives, and Pigfnyes. | 


_ K 


HAN IV. | 
The pleaſant Dialogue between Don 


Quixote and his Squire continu'd, 


with other Adventures. 


1 A* this is mighty well, ſaid Den Quixote, 


proceed therefore: You arriv'd, and how 


| was that Queen of Beauty then employ'd ? On 


my Conſcience thou found'ſt her ſtringing of O- 


rient Pearls, or imbroidering ſome curious De- 


vice with Venetian Gold for me her Captive Knight; 
was it not ſo, my Sancho? No faith, anſwer d 
the Squire, I found her winnowing a parcel of 


Wheat very feriouſly in the back Yard. Then 


ſaid the Don, you may reſt aſſur d that every Corn 
of that Wheat was a Grain of Pearl, ſince the did 
it the honour of touching it with her Divme 


Hand. Didſt thou obſerve the quality of the 


Wheat, was it not of the fineſt ſort? Very in- 
different I thought, ſaid the Squire. Well, this, 
at 
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at leaſt, you muſt allow ; it muſt make the finef 


whiteſt Bread, if ſifted by her white Hands: but 
go on; When you deliver'd iny Letter, did the 
kiſs it ? Did ſhe treaſure it in her Boſom, or what 
Ceremony did ſhe uſe worthy ſuch: a Letter? 
How did ſhe behave her ſelf ? Why truly Sir, an- 
{wer'd Sancho, when I offer'd her the Letter, ſhe 
was very buſy handling her Sieve ; and, prithee 
honeſt Friend, ſaid ſhe, do ſo much as lay that 


Letter down upon the Sack there; I can't read it, 


till J have winnow'd out what's in my hands. Q 
unparallel'd Diſcretion, cry'd Don Quixote ſhe 
knew. that a Peruſal requir'd leiſure, and there- 
fore deferr'd it for her more pleaſing and private 
Hours. But on, my Squire ; while ſhe was thus 
employ'd, whar Conferences paſt ? what did ſhe 
ask about her Knight, and what did you reply ? 
Say all, ſay all, my deareſt Sancho, let not the 
ſmalleſt Circumſtance ſcape thy Tongue ; ſpeak 
all that Thought can frame, or Pen deſcribe. 
Her Queſtions were eaſily anſwer'd, Sir, {aid San. 
cho, for ſhe ask'd me none at all; I told her indeed 
in what a ſad pickle I had left you for her ſake, 
naked to the W 

the Brute Beaſts; that you wou'd let a Raſor as 
ſoon touch your Throat as your Beard; that you 
were ſtill blubbering and crying, or ſwearing and 
curſing. There you miſtook, reply'd Don Qurzo'e, 
I rather bleſs my Fortune, and always ſhall, while 
Life affords me Breath, ſince I am thought to me- 
rit the eſteem of ſo high a Lady as Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. There you hit it, ſaid Sancho, ſhe is a high 
Lady indeed Sir, for ſhe's taller than I am by a 
Foot and a half. Why, how now, Sancho, ſaid 
the Knight, haſt thou meaſur'd thy length with 
her! Ay marry did I, Sir, ſaid the Squire; for 
you muſt know, that ſhe deſir'd me to lend her 


hand in lifting a Sack of Wheat on an Aſs ; ſo 
EE | we 


aſte ; that you eat and ſlept like 
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ſo we buckled about it, and I came ſo cloſe to 
her, that I found ſhe was taller than I by a Mile, 
+ Sir. Right, anſwered Don Quixote, but thou art 
p alſo conſcious that the uncommon Stature of her 
Perſon is adorn'd with innumerable Graces and 
Endowments of Soul : but Sancho, when you ap- 


tick Smell ſtrike thy Senſe, a Scent ſo Odorife- 
t rous, pleaſing, and ſweet, as I want a Name for 
it; ſweet as — you underſtand me, as the richeſt 
Fragrancy diffus'd around a Perfumer's Maga- 
zine of Odours ? this at leaſt you muſt grant me. 


ſaid Sancho, ſomewhat vigorous or ſo; for I ſup- 
poſe ſhe had wrought hard, and ſwear ſomewhat 
plentifully. Tis falſe, anſwer'd the Knight, thy 
{ſmelling has been debauch'd by thy own Scent, 
or ſome Canker in thy Noſe ; if thou coud'ſt tell 
the Scent of opening Roſes, fragrant Lillies,or the 
choiceſt Amber, then thou might'ſt gueſs at hers. 
Cry mercy, Sir, ſaid Sancho, it may be ſo indeed, 
for I remember that I my ſelf have ſmelt very oft 
| juſt as Madam Dulcinea did then; and that ſhe 
ſhou'd ſmell like me is no ſuch wondrous thing 
neither, ſince there's never a Barrel the better Her- 


ad ring of us. But now, ſaid the Knight, ſuppoſing 
oe, the Corn winnow'd and diſpatch'd to the Mill; 
nile Nhat did ſhe after ſhe had read my Letter? Your 
ne- etter, Sir! anſwer'd ancho, your Letter was not 
del Nread at all, Sir; as for her part, ſhe ſaid ſhe cou'd 
igh either read nor write, and ſhe would truſt no 
'y a ody elſe, leſt they ſhould tell tales, and ſo ſhe 

Gig Nunningly tore your Letter. She ſaid that what 


vith fold her by Word of mouth of your Love and 
for Nenance, was enough; To make ſhort now, ſhe 

er e her Service to you, and ſaid ſhe had rather 

ſo Nee vou than hear from you; and ſhe pray'd you, 
rer you lov'd her, upon "out of me forthwith 
_ 


- proach'd the — She, did not an Aroma- 


Idid indeed feel a ſort of Scent a little unſavory, - 
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3 leave your Madneſs among the Bufhes her, and 


precious Jewel as a grateful Reward of thei 
- welcom Tidings. Ay, Sir, ſaid Sancho, that waſf 


good Faſhion, I rake it. But all the Jewels 8 


Re 
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come ſtrait to Tobolv (if you be at leiſure), for the 
has fomething to ſay ro you, and has a huge mind 
to ſee you: She had like to burſt with laughing, 
when I call'd you the Knight of the woful Coun- 
tenance. She told me the Biſcayan whom you 


maul'd fo was there, and that he was a very ho- 
neſt Fellow, but that ſhe heard no News at all of? 
the Gally- Slaves. 


Thus far all goes well, ſaid Don Quixote ; but b 


] 
tell me pray, what Jewel did ſhe preſent you a | 
our departure, as a reward for the News you 
a 
C 


brought? for 'tis a Cuſtom of ancient ſtandingÞ 
among Knights and Ladies-Errant, to beſtow o 


Squires, Dwarfs, or Damſels, who bring then h. 
2 


good News of their Ladies or Servants, ſom 


the Faſhion in the days of yore; and a ver] 


cho got, was a Luncheon of Bread and a piece 0 
Cheeſe, which ſhe handed to me over the Wal) 
when I was taking my Leave; by the ſame To 
ken (I hope there's no TI Luck in't) the Chee 
was made of Sheep's Milk. Tis ſtrange, ſaid Dr 
Nui vote, for ſhe is Liberal, even to Profuſene!: 
*and if ſhe preſented thee. not a Jewel, ſhe ce 
tainly had none about her at that time: bi 
what is deferr'd is-not loſt, I ſhall ſee her, ar 
Matters ſhall be accommodated. Know'ſt the 

Sancho, what raiſes my Aſtoniſhment; tis ti 
"ſudden return: for proportioning thy ſhort A) 
"ſence to the length of thy Journey, 75% bein 
at leaſt thirty Leagues diſtant, thou muſt ha 

ridden on the Wind; certainly the ſagzcio 
Iachanter who is my Guardian and Friend, ( 
doubtleſs ſuch a one there is and ought to be. 
I fhou'd not be a true Knight-Errant,) certain 
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|E 1 Cy, that wiſe Magician has farther'd thee on 
© thy Journey unawares; for there are Sages of 
d (uch incredible Power, as to take up: a-Knight- 
BB Errant ſleeping in his Bed, and waken him next 
Morning a Thouſand Leagues from the place 
where he fell aſleep. By this Power Knights, Er- 
rant ſuccour one another in their moſt danger- 
ous Exigents, when, and where they pleaſe ; for 
laſtance, ſuppoſe me Fighting in the Mountains 
of Armenia with ſome helliſh Monſter, ſome 
dreadful Spright, or fierce Gigantick Knight, 
I where perhaps I am like to be worſted, (fuch 
$ a thing may happen,) when juſt in the very 
$ Criſis of my Fate, when J leaſt expect it, be- 
hold on the top of a flying Cloud, or riding in 
ea flaming Chariot, another Knight my Friend, 
uv ho but a Minute before was in England perhaps; 
he ſuſtains me, delivers me from Death, and re- 
turns that Night to his own Lodging, where he 
Sups with a very good Appetite after his Journey, 
having Rid you two or three thouſand Leagues 
that Day: And all this perform'd by the In- 
duſtry and Wiſdom of theſe knowing Magici- 
ans, -whoſe only Buſineſs and Charge is glorious 
Wknighr-Errantry. Some ſuch Expeditious Power, 
I believe Sancho, though. hidden from you, has 
romoted ſo great a diſpatch in your: late Jour- 
ey. I believe indeed (anſwer'd Sancho) that 
here-was Witchcraft in: the Caſe, for Rozinante 
id without a Spur all the way, and was as mettle- 
om as though he had been a Gipſy's Aſs with 
Juickfilver in his Ears. You Coxcomb, faid 
he Knighr, ay, and a Troop of Devils beſides; 
nd they are the beſt. Horſe-courſers in Nature 
ou muſt know, for they muſt needs go when 
e Devil drives; but no more of that. What 
thy Advice as to my Lady's Commands to 

© 2 V 2 viſit 
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viſit her? I know her Power ſhould regulate 
my Will; but then my Honour, Sancho, my ſo- 


lemn Promiſe has engag'd me to the Princeſs's 
Service that comes with us, and the Law of h 
Arms confines me to my Word : Love draws me ( 
one, and Glory t'other way; on this ſide Dulcinea's g 


ſtrict Commands, on the other my promised 
Faith: but — tis reſolv'd. I'II travel Night“ 
and Day, cut off this Giant's Head, and 
having ſettled the Princeſs in her Dominions, 
will preſently return to ſee that Sun which en- 
lightens my Senſes: She will eaſily condeſcend to 
excuſe my Abſence, when I convince her 'rwas 
for her Fame and Glory; ſince the paſt, preſent, 


pends wholly on the gracious Influences of. her 
. Favour, and the Honour of being her Knight. F 
Oh ſad, oh fad, ſaid Sancho, I doubt your Wor- 
ſhip's Head is much the worſe for wearing: ? 
Are you mad, Sir, to take ſo long a Voyage for 
nothing? Why don't you catch at this Prefer-We. c 
ment that now offers, where a fine Kingdom is the 
Portion, twenty thouſand Leagues round, they ſay; 11 
nay, bigger than Portugal and Caſtile both tog. 
ther Good your Worſhip! hold your Tongue, F 
I wonder you are not aſham'd——take a Fool. 
Counſel for once, Marry her by the firſt Priel 
you meet, here's our own Curate can do tht 
Job moſtcuriouſly: Come Maſter, I have Hat 
enough in my Beard to make a Counſellor, ani 
my Advice is as fit for you, as your Shoe fe 
your Foot; a Bird in Hand is worth two in tit 
Buſh, and 8 | 


He that will not when he may, © 
When he won d, be fhall have nay. 
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Thou adviſeſt me thus, anſwer'd Don Quix+ 
te, that I may be able to Promote thee accord- 
ing to my promiſe; but that I can do without 
Marrying this Lady: For I ſhall make this the 
Condition of entring into Battle, that afrer my 
Victory, without Marrying the Princeſs, ſhe 
ſhall leave part of her Kingdom at my diſpoſal], 
ro gratify whom I pleaſe ; and who can claim 
any ſuch Gratuiry bur thy ſelf? That's plain, an- 
{wer'd Sancho, but pray Sir take care that you reſerve 
ſome part near the Seaſide for me; that if the 
Air does not agree with me, I may tranſport my 
Black Slaves, make my Profit of them, and go 
live ſomewhere elſe; ſo that I would have you 
reſolve upon it preſently, leave the Lady Dul- 
cinea for the preſent, and go kill this ſame Gi- 
ant, and make an end of that Buſineſs firſt, for I 
dare ſwear 'twill yield you a good Market. Iam. 
fixd in thy Opinion (ſaid Don Quicxore) but I 
almoniſh thee not to whiſper to _ Perſon the 
Weaſt hint of our Conference, for ſince Dalcinea 
is ſo cautious and ſecret, tis proper that I and 
nine ſhould follow her Example. Why the De- 
il then, ſaid Sancho, ſhould you ſend every Body 
ou overcome packing to Madam Dulcinea, to 
all down before her, and tell her they came 
rom you to pay their Obedience, when this 
ells all the World that ſhe's your Miſtreſs as 
uch as if they had it under your Hand ? How 
W'ull of Apprehenſion and Stupid thou art, ſaid 
he Knighr; haſt thou not Sence to find that all 
his redounds to her greater Glory? Know that 
n proceedings of Chivalry, a Lady's Honour 
S Calculated from the number of her Ser- 
ants, whoſe Services muſt not tend to any re- 
rard, but the Favour of her Acceptance, and 
he pure Honour of performing them for her 
ike, and being call'd her Servants, I have heard 
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our Curate, anſwer'd Sancho, Preach up. this Doc- 
trine of loving for Love's-ſake, and that we 
ought to love our Maker ſo for his own ſake, 
without either hope of Good, or fear of Pain; 
though for my part I would love and ſerve him 
for what T could get. Thou art an unaccounta- 
bie Fellow, cry'd Don Quixote; thou talk'ſt ſome- 


times with fo much Senſe, that one would ima. 


gine thee to be ſomething of aScholar. A Schollard, 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, lack a-day, I don't know, as 
I'm an honeſt Man, a B from a Bull's Foot. Maſter 
Nicholas ſeeing them ſo deep in Diſcourſe, call'd to 
them to ſtop and Drink at a little Fountain by the 
Road; Don Quixote halted, and Sancho was very 
glad of the Interruption, his Stock of Lies be- 
ing almoſt ſpent, and he ſtood in Danger beſides 
of being trapp'd in his Words, for he had never 
ſeen Dulcinea, though he knew. ſhe liv'd at Tobeſo. 
Cardenio by this had changed his Cloaths for 


thoſe Dorothea wore, when they found her in the] 


Mountains; and though they made but an ordi- 
nary Figure , they Iook'd much better than 
his own. They all ſtopp'd at the Fountain, and 


Fell aboard the Curate's Provifion, which was 


but a Snap among ſo many, for they were all very 
hungry. While they fat refreſhing. themſelves, 
a young Lad travelling that way, obſerv'd them, 
and looking earneſtly on the whole Company, 


ran ſuddenly and fell down before Don Quote 


addreſſing him in a very doleful manner. Alas, 
good Sir, ſaid he, don't you know me? don't 
you remember poor Andrew whom you caus'd to 
be unty'd from the Tree? With that the Knight 
knew him; and raiſing him up, turn'd to th: 
Company, That you may all know, ſaid be, of 
how great Importance to the Redreſſing of Tnju- 
ries, Puniſhing Vice, and the univerſa] Benefit 
of Mankind the Bufinſs of Knight-Errantry "4 

| 0 
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be, you muſt underſtand, that riding through a 
Deſert ſome days ago, I heard certain lamenta- 
ble Screechies and Out-crijes: Prompted by the. 
Miſery of the Afflicted, and born away by the. 
| zeal of my Profeſſion, I follow'd the Voice, and. 
found this Boy whom youall / ſee, bound toa great 

Oak; I'm glad he's preſent, becauſe he can atteſt 
tte Truth of my Relation. I found him as I 
„told you, bound to an Oak, naked from the Waſte 
S Þ upwards, and a bloudy minded leafant. Scourg- 
rt Wing his Back unmercifully with. the Reins of a 
o WW Bridle. I preſently demanded the cauſe of his 
e ſevere Chaſtiſement ? The rude Fellow anſwered, - 
That he had liberty to puniſh his. own Servant, 
whom he thus us'd for ſome Faults that argu'd him 
more Knave than Fool. Good Sir, ſaid the Boy, 
he can lay nothing to my Charge, but demanding 
my Wages. His Maſter made ſome reply, which 
I would not allow as a juſt Exeuſe; but order'd 
him immediately to unbind the Youth, and took 
his Oath that he weuld take him home and pay 
him all his Wages upon the Nail, in good and 
iawful Coin. Is not this literally true Andrew? 
Did you not mark beſides with what Face of Au- 
thority I Commanded, and with how much Hu- 
mility he promiſed to obey all J impos'd, com- 
manded, and deſir d? Anſwer me, Boy, and tell: 
boldly all that paſs'd to this worthy Company, 
that it may appear how neceſſary the Vocation 
of Knights- Errant is upon the Roads. 

All you have ſaid is true enough, anſwered 
lnarew, but the Buſineſs did not go after that 
us you and I hop'd it would. How? ſaid the 
Knight, has not the Peaſant paid you? Ay, he 
, (i as paid me with a Vengeance, faid the Boy, for 
le, ſooner was your Back turn'd but he ry'd 
nc Wne-292td-to the ſame Tree; and laſh'd me ſo cur- 
m3) Wcdly, that I look'd like St. Barthelemy flea'd alive; 
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and at every blow he had ſome Joak'or another 
to laugh at you; and had he not laid me on as 1 
he did, I fancy Tcould not have help'd laughing 
my ſelf. At laſt he left me in ſo pitiful a Caſe, f 
that I was forc'd to crawl to an Hoſpital, where 151 
I have lain ever ſince to get cur'd, ſo wofully the I © 
Tyrant had lafh'd me. And now I may thank I. 
you for all this, for had you rid on your Jour- ; 
| ney, and neither meddI'd nor made, ſeeing no a 
Body ſent for you, and 'twas none of your Bu- 9 
ſineſs, my Maſter perhaps had been ſatisfied with I '® 


& giving me ten or twenty Laſhes, and after thar i”? 
0 would have paid me what he ow'd me; but you 1 
was ſo huffy, and call'd him ſo many Names, He 


rhat it made him mad, and fo he vented all his 3 
Spight againſt you upon my poor Back as ſoon Zu 
as yours was rurn'd, infomuch that I fear I ſhall - 
never be my own Man again. The Miſcarriage, ch 
anſwer'd the Knight, is only chargeable on my 110 
departure be fore I aw my Orders executed; for i * 


might by Experience have remembred, that the * 
Word of a Peafant is regulated, not by Honour, or 
but Profit. But you remember Andrew, how I ſwore . F 


if he diſobeyed,that I would return and feek him 
through the Univerſe, and find him tho' hid in 
the Belly of Leviathan. Ay, Sir, anſwer'd Andrew, but 
that's no cure for my ſore Shoulders. You ſhall 
be redreſs'd, anſwer'd the Knight, ſtarting fiercely 
up, and commanding Sancho immediately to brid!s 
Rozinante, who was Baiting as faſt as the ref}, 
Dorothea asking to know his Reſolution, he an- 
fvver'd that he vvould find out the Villain and 
0 puniſh him ſeverely for his Crimes, then force 
be him to pay Andrew his Wages to the laſt Marg. 
b «edi, in ſpight of all the Peaſants in the Univerſe. 
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She then deſir'd him to remember hisEngagement 
to her, which withheld him from any new At- 
chievment till that was finiſhed ; that he muſt 
therefore ſuſpend his Reſentments till his Return 
from her Kingdom. Tis bur juſt and reaſonable, 
ſaid the Knight, and therefore Andrew muſt wait 
with Patience my Return, but when I do return, 
I do hereby Ratify my former Oath and Promiſe, + 
| never to reſt till he be fully fatisfied and paid. I 
dare not truſt to that, anſwer'd Andrew; but if 
you'll beſtow on me as much Money as will bear 
my Charges to Sevi/!, I ſhall thank your Worſhip 
more than for all the Revenge you tell me of. Give 
me a ſnap to eat, and a bit in my Pocket, and ſo 
Heav'n be we'ye and all other Knights-Errant 
and may they prove as arrant Fools in their own 
Buſineſs as they have in mine. 3 

Sancho took a Cruſt of Bread, and a ſlice of 
Cheeſe; and reaching it to Andrew, there Friend, 
{aid he, there's ſomething for thee ; on my Word, 
we have all of us a fhare of thy Miſchance. What 
ſhare, ſaid Andrew ? Why, the curs'd miſchance 
of parting with this Bread and Cheeſe to thee; 
for my Head to a Half-penny, I may live to want 
it: for thou muſt know Frind of mine, that we 
the Squires of Knights-Errant often pick our 
Teeth v ĩthout a Dinner, and many other things 
which are better felt than told. Andrew ſnatch'd 
it the Provender, and ſeeing no likelihood of 
any more, he made his Leg and went off. But 
looking over his Shoalder at Don Quixote. hark 
ye, you Sir Knight. Errant, cry'd he, if ever 
you meet me again in your Travels, which I 
hope you never ſhall; though I were torn in pie- 
ces, do n* trouble me with your plaguy help, but 
mind your own Buſineſs; and fo fare you well 
with a Curſe upon you and all the Knight-Errants 
that ever were born. The Knight thought to Che- 
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ſtiſe him, but the Lad was too nimble for any 


there, and his Heels carry'd him off, leaving Don 
Nuixote highly incens'd at his Story, which mov'd 
the Company to hold their Laughrer, leſt they 
thould raiſe his Anger to a dangerous height. 
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What befell. Don Quixote au his Com. 


| pany, at the: Inn. 


HEN they had eaten plentifully, they 
' left that Place, and travell'd all that Day 
and the next without-meeting any thing worth 
notice, till they came to the Inn, which was ſo 
frightful a Sight to poor Sancho, that he wou'd 
willingly" not have gone in, but could by no 
means void it. The Inn-keeper, the Hoſteſs, her 
Daughter, and Maritornes, met Den Quixote and his 
Squire with a very hearty Welcome: The Knight 
receiv'd them with a Face of Gravity and Appro- 
bation, bidding them prepare him a better Bed 
than their laſt Entertainment afforded him. Sir, 
ſaid the Hoſteſs, pay us better than you did then, 
and you ſhall have a Bed for a Prince; and upon 
the Knight's Promiſe that he would, ſne provr 
ded him a tolerable Bed in the large Room where 
ke lay before: He preſently undreſs'd, and being 
heartily craz'd in Body as well as in Mind, he 
went to Bed; he was ſcarcely got to his Cham: 
ber, when the Hoſteſs flew ſuddenly at the Bar- 
ber, and catching him by the Beard; on my lite, 


S of rhe Nenomm'd Don Quixote. 


ſaid ſhe, you ſhall uſe. my Tail no longer for a 
Beard, pray Sir give me my Tazt, my Husband 
wants it to ſtick his thing into, his Comb I mean, 
and my Tail I will have, Sir. The Barber held 
tugg with her till the Curate advis'd him to re- 
turn it, telling him that: he might now undiſ- 
guiſe himſelf, and tell Don: Quixote that after rhe 
GallySlaves' had. pillag'd him, he fled to that Inn; 
and if he ſhould ask for the Princeſs's Squire, he 
ſhou'd pretend that he was diſpatch'd to her King- 
dom before her, to give her subjects an Account 
of her arrival, and of the Power ſne brought to 
free them all from Slavery. 
ſchool'd, gave the Hoſteſs her Tail, with the 
other Trinkets which he had borrowed to decoy 
Don Quixote out of the Deſert; Dorothea's Beauty, and 
Cardenio's handſome Shape ſurpriz d every Body. 
The Curate beſpoke Supper, and the Hoſt being 
pretty ſecure of his Reckoning, ſoon. got them 
a tolerable Entertainment. 
ſturb the Knight, who ſlept very ſoundly, for his 
Diſtemper wanted Reſt more than Meat; bur 
they diverted themſelves with the Hoſteſs's Ac- 
count of his Encounter with. the Carrier, and of? 
Sancho's being toſs d in a Blanket. Don Quirote's 
unaccountable Madneſs was the principal Ssubjeck 
of their Diſcourſe, upon which the Curate in-. 
ſiſting, and arguing it to proceed from his reads. 
ing Romances, the Inn-keeper took him up. Sir, 
ſaid he, you can't make me of your Opinion, 
for in my Mind, it is the pleaſanteſt Reading 
I bave now in the Houſe two. or 
three Booksiof that kind, and ſome other Pieces, 
that really have kept me and many others alive. 
In Harveſt- time a great many of the Reapers come 
to drink here in the heat of the Day, and ke 
that can read beſt among us takes up one of theſe \ 
Books; and all the ref of us, ſometimes thi 
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or more, ſit round about him, and liſten with ſuch 


Pleaſure, that we think neither of Sorrow nor 
Care: as for my own part, when I hear the mighty 


Blows and dreadful] Battels of theſeKnight-Errants, 


I have half a mind to be one my ſelf, and am 
rais d to ſuch a life and brisknefs, that I frighten 
away old-Age; I could fir and hear them from 
Morning till Night. IT with you wou'd Husband, 
ſaid the Hoſteſs, for then we ſhould have ſome 
reſt ; for at all other times you are ſo out of hu- 
mour and fo ſnappiſh, that we lead a helliſh life 


with you. That's true enough, ſaid Maritornes ; 


and for my part I think there are mighty pretty 
Stories in thoſe Books, efpeciafly that one about 


the young Lady who is hugg'd fo ſweetly by 


ker Knight under the Orange-tree, when the 
Pamſel watches leſt ſome body comes, and ſtands 
with her Month watring all the while); and a 
thouſand ſuch Stories which I would often forgoe 
my Dinner and Supper to hear. And what think 
you of this Matter young Miſs, ſaid the Curate 
ro the Inn-Keepers Daughter? Alack a-day Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, I don't underſtand thoſe things, and yet 
Tlove to hear.em ; but I don't like that frightful 
ugly fighting that ſo pleaſes my Father. Indeed 
the ſad Lamentations of the poor Knights for the 
Loſs of their Miſtreſſes, ſometimes makes me cry 


like any thing. I ſuppoſe then young Gentle- 


woman, ſaid Dorothea, you will be tender-hearted, 
aad will never let aLover die for you.F don'tknow 
what may happen as to that, ſaid the Girl; but this 
I know, that Iwill never give any Body reaſon to 
call me Tygreſs and Lionneſs, and I don't know 


how many other ugly Names as thoſe Ladies are 


often cal d, and I think they deſerve yet worſe, fo 
they do; for they can have neither Soul or Conſci- 
ence to Jet ſuch fine Gentlemen die or run mad for 


2 ſight of ther? What figniſies all their fiddling 
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don't they Marry 'em, for that's all their Knights 
wou'd be at? Hold your prating Miſtreſs, ſaid. 
the Hoſtefs, how came you to know all this? 
'Tis not for fuch as you to talk of theſe Matters. 
The Gentleman only ask'd me a Queſtion, ſaid 
ſhe, and it would be uncivil not to anſwer him. 
Well, ſaid the Curate, do me the favour, good 
Landlord, to bring out theſe Books that I may 


have a ſight of them. 


With all my Heart, ſaid the Inn- keeper; and 
with that ftepping to his Chamber, he open'd a 
little Portmantle that ſhut with a Chain, and 
took out three large Volumes with a parcel of 
Manuſcripts in a fair legible Letter: The Title 
of the firſt was Don Cirongilio of Thrace, the ſe- 
cond Feliæmarte of Hircania, and the third was the 
Hiſtory of the Great Captain Goncalos Hernandez de 
Corduba, and the Life of Diego Garcia de Paredes; 
bound together. The Curate reading the Titles, 
turn'd to the Barber, and told him, they wanted 
now Don Nuixote's Houſe-keeper and his Niece; I 
ſhall do as well with the Books ſaid the Barber, 


for I can find the way ro the Back- yard, or the 


Chimney, there's a good Fire that will do their 


| Buſineſs. Buſineſs? ſaid the Inn-keeper, I hope 


you wou'd not burn my Books. Only two of 
them, ſaid the Curate, this ſame Don Cirongilio 


and his Friend Felixmarte, T hope Sir, ſaid the 


Hoſt, they are neither Hereticks nor Flegmaticks, 
Schiſmaticks you mean, ſaid the Barber;I mean fo 
ſzid the Inn-keeper, and if you muſt burn any, 
let it be this of Goncalo Hernandez and Diego Garcia, 
for you ſhould ſooner burn' one of my Children 
than the others. Theſe Books, ' honeſt Friend, 
ſaid the Curate, that you appear fo concern'd for, 
are ſenſleſs Rhapſodies of Falſhoods and Folly ; 
nd this which you ſo deſpiſe is a true — 
| and 
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and contains a true Account of two celebrated 
Men; the firſt by his Bravery. and Courage pur- 
chas'd immortal Fame, and the Name of the 
Great General, by the univerſal Conſent of 
Mankind. The other, Diego Garcia de Pareaes, 
was of Noble Extraction, and born in Gruxillo a 
Town. of Eſtremadura, and was a Man of ſin— 
gular Courage, and ſuch mighty Strength, that 
with one of his Hands he could ſtop: a Mill. 
wheell in its moſt rapid motion; and with his 
ſingle Force defended the Paſſage of a Bridge a. 
gainſt a great Army. Several other great Actions 
are-related in the Memoirs of his Life, bur all 
with ſo much Modeſty and unbiaſs'd Truth, that 
they eaſily pronounce him his own Hiſtoriogra- 
pher; and had they been written by any one elſe, 
with Freedom and Impartiality; they might have 
eclips'd your Hector's, Achilleſes, and Orlando's with 
all. their Heroick Exploits. That's a fine Jef}, 
faith, ſaid' the Inn-keeper, my Father could 
have told you another Tale, Sir. Holding a Mill- 
wheel! why, 1s that ſuch a mighty Matter ! odd's 
fiſh, do but turn over a Leaf of Felixmarte there; 
you'll. find how with one ſingle Back- ſtroke he 
cut five ſwinging Giants off by the middle, like 
ſo many Bean- ſtalks; and read how at another 
time he Charged a moſt Mighty and Powerful A 
Army of above a Million and Six hundred 
thouſand fighting Men, all Arm'd Cap- a- pee, and 
Routed them all like ſo many Sheep. And what can 
you ſay of the Worthy C:rongsliv of Thrace, who, as 
vou may read there, going by Water one Day, was 
aſſaulted by a fiery Serpent in the middle of the 
River; he preſently leap'd nimbly upon her Back; 
and hanging by her Scaly Neck graſp'd her Throat 
faſt with both his Arms, ſo that the Serpent finding 
her ſelf almoſt ſtrangled, was forc'd to dive into 
the Water to fave her ſelf, and-carry'd theke 
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who would, net quit his hold, to the very bottom, 
where he found a Stately Palace and ſuch plea- 
ſant Gardens, that 'twas a wonder; and ſtrait the. 
Serpent turn'd into a very old Man, and told 
him ſuch things as were never heard nor ſpoken. 
Now a Fig for your great Captain, and your 
Diego Garcia. Cardenio and Dorothea hearing the 
vehemence of his Diſcourſe, imagin'd that he wou'd 
make another Don Quixote; I tell thee Friend, (ſaid 
the Cucate) there were never any fuch Perſons 
as your Books of Chivalry mention, upon the 
Face of the Earth; your Felix marte of Hircania, 
and your Cirongilio of Thrace, they are all but Chy- 
mera's and Fictions of idle and luxuriant Wits, 
who wrote them for the ſame Reaſon that you 
read them, becauſe they had nothing elfe to do; 
Sir, (ſaid the Inn-keeper) you muſt Angle with 
another Bait, or you'll catch no Fiſh. I know 
what's what, as well another; Ican tell where 
my own Shoe pinches: me, and you muſt not- 
think Sir, to catch old Birds: with Chaff; tis a 
pleaſant Jeſt, faith, that you ſhould” pretend to 
7 wade me now that theſe norable Books are 
ies and Stories; why Sir, are they not in Print? 
Are they not Publiſh'd according to Order? Li- 
cens'd by Authority: from the Privy'Counſel ? 
And do you think that they would permit ſo ma- 
ny Lies to be Printed at once, and ſuch a Number 
of Battels and Enchantments to ſet us alla mad - 
ding? I have told you already (Friend) that this 
is Licens'd for our Amuſement in our ide Hours; 
for the ſame Reaſon that Tennis, Billiards; Cheſs, 
and other Recreations- are tolerated; that Men 
may find a Paſtime for thoſe: hours they cannot 
find Imployment for. Neither could the Govern- 
ment foreſee this Inconvenience from ſuch Books, 
that you urge, becauſe they could not reaſonably: 
ſuppoſe any Rational. Ferſon would believe their. 
: 5 Abſurdi- 
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Abſurdities. And were this a proper time, I 
could ſay a great deal in Favour of ſuch Writings, 
and how with ſome Regulations they might be 
made both inſtructive and diverting ; but I deſign 
upon the firſt Opportunity to communicate my 
thoughts on this Head to ſome that may Redreſs 
it: In the mean time, honeſt Landlord, you may 


put up your Books, and beheve them true if you 


pleaſe, and much good may do you, And I wiſh 
you may never have the ſame blind ſide with your 
Gueſt Don Quixote, There's no fear of that, Bid 
the Inn-keeper, for I never deſign to turn Knight- 
Errant, becauſe I find the Cuſtoms that ſupported 
that Noble Order are quite out of Doors. ; 
About the middle of their Diſcourſe, enter'd 
Sancho, whom their Converſation, eſpecially on 
the Curate)s ſide, made very uneaſie; he reſolv'd 
| however (in ſpight of all their Contempt of 
Chivalry) ſtill ro ſtick by his Mafter ; and if his 
Succeſs fail'd his Expectation, then to return to 
his Family and Plough. As the Inn-keeper was 
carrying away the Books, the Curate deſired his 
leave to look over thoſe Manuſcripts which ap- 
\ peared in ſo fair a Character, he reach'd' them to 
him, to the number of eight Sheets, on one of 
which-there was written in a large Hand, The No- 
wel of the curious Impertinent. The Title, ſaid the 
Curate, promiſes ſomething, perhaps it may be 
worth reading through; your Reverence, faid 
the Inn-keeper, may be worſe employ'd; for 


thoſe Papers. have received the Approbation of 


ſeveral ingenious Gueſts of mine that read them, 
and who would have begg'd them of me; but ! 
would by no means part with them, till I deliver 
them to the Owner of this Portmantle who for- 
got it here with theſe Books and Papers; I may 
perhaps ſee him again, and reſtore them honeſtly, 
for I am as much a Chriſtian: as my My a" 
. | thoug 
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though T am an Inn-keeper. But J hope (faid the 


of it. Nay, as to that Matter, (ſaid the Hoſt} 
we ſhan't fall out. Cardenio having by this perus'd 
it a little, recommended it to the Curate, and in- 
treated him to read it for the Entertainment of 
the Company. The Curate would have excuſed 


himſelf by urging the unſeaſonable time of Night, 


and that ſleep was then more proper, eſpecially 
for the Lady; a pleaſant Story, ſaid Dorothea, will 
prove the beſt Repoſe for ſome hours to me, for 
my Spirits are not compos'd enough to allow me 


to reſt though I want it. Mr. Nicholas and Sancho 


joyn'd in the Requeſt. To pleaſe ye then, and 
ſatisfy my own Curioſity, ſaid the Curate, III 


begin, if you'll but give your Attention. 


„ 


e Novel of the Curious Impertinent. 


men of Florence, the Capital City of Tuſca- 
ny in Italy, were ſo eminent for their Friendſhip, 
that rhey were call'd nothing but the Two Friends. 


ſame Age and Humour, which did not a little 
concur to the continuance of their mutual Aﬀec- 


Amorouſly inclined, and Lothario the greateſt lo- 


; ver of Hunting; yet they lov'd one another a- 
above all other Conſiderations, and mutu- 


ally quitted their own Pleaſure for 2 
| an 


Curate) if it pleaſes me you won't deny a Copy 


A Nſelmo, and Lothario, Conſiderable Gentle- 


They were both Young and Unmarried, of the 


tion, though, of the two, Anſelmo was the moſt. 
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and their very Wills, like the different Motions 
of a well regulated Watch, were always ſubſer- 
vient to their Unity, and ſtill kept time with one 
another. Anſelmo at-laſt, fell deſperately in love 
with a Beautiful Lady of the ſame City, ſo Emi- 
nent for her Fortune and Family, that he reſolved 
by the Conſent of his Friend (for he did nothing 
without his Advice) to demand her in Marriage. 
Lothario was the Perſon employed in this Affair, 
which he managed with that Addreſs, that in a 
fe w days he put his Friend into Poſſeſſion of Ca- 
milla, fot that was the Lady's Name; and this ſo 
much to their Satisfaction, that he receiv'd a thou- 
ſand Acknowledgments from both for the equal 
Happineſs they deriv'd from his endeavours. Lo- 


thario, as long as the Nuprials laſted, was every 


day at Anſelmo's, and did all he could to add to 
the Sports and Diverſions of the Occaſion. But 
as · ſoon as che new. Married Pair had receiv d the 
Congratulations of all their Friends, and the 
Nuptial Ceremonies were over, Lothario retir'd 
with the reſt of their Acquaintance, and forbore 
his Viſits, becauſe he prudently imagin'd, that 
it was not at all proper to be ſo frequent at his 


Friend's Houſe after Marriage as before; for tho' 


true Friendſhip entirely Baniſhes all Suſpition 
and: Jealoufy, yet the Honour of a Married Man 
is of ſo Nice and tender a Nature, that it has been 
ſometimes ſullied by the Converſation of the 
neareſt Relations, and therefore more liable to 
ſuffer: from that of a Friend. Anſelmo obſerv'd 
this Remiſlneſs of Lothario, and, fond as he was of 
his Wife, ſhew'd by his tender Complaints how 
much. it affected him. He told him that if he 
could have believed, that he muſt have loſt ſo 
dear. a Corre ſpondence by Marriage; as much as 
he lov'd, he would never have paid fo great a 


he 


price for the Satisfaction of his Paſſion; and that 
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he would never for the idle Reputation of 
a cautious Husband ſuffer fo tender and agree- 
able a Name to be loſt, as that of The: two. Friends, 
which before his Marriage they had. ſo happily 
obtained; and therefore he begg'd him, if that 

were a Term Lawful to be us'd betwixt them 

two, to return to his former Familiarity and. 

Freedom of Converſation ; aſſuring him that his 
Wife's Will and Pleaſure were entirely form'd by 
his, and that being acquainted with their anci- 
ent and ſtri& Friendſhip, ſhe was equally ſur- 
priz'd at ſo unexpected a change. Lothario re- 
ply'd to theſe endearing Perſuaſions of his Friend. 
with ſuch Prudence and Diſcretion, that he con- 
vire'd him of the ſincerity of his intentions in 
what he had done; and ſo in concluſion they 
agreed that Lot hario ſhould Dine twice a Week at 


his Houſe beſides Holy-days. Vet Lothario's Com- 


pliance with this Reſolution being only not to 
diſoblige his Friend, he deſign'd to obſerve it no 
farther than he ſhould find it conſiſtent with An- 
ſelmo's Honour, whoſe Reputation was as dear to 


him as his own; and he us'd to tell him that 


the Husband of a beautiful Wife oughr to be as 
cautious of the Friends whom he carried home 
to her himſelf, as other female Acquaintance, 
and Viſitants. For a Friend's, or. Relation's 
Houſe often renders the contrivance of thoſe” 
things eaſie, and not ſuſpected, which could not 
be compaſſed either in the Church, the Markets, 
or at publick Entertainments and Places of Re- 
ſort, which no Man can entirely keep a Woman 
from frequenting. To this Anſelmo: reply'd, that 
for that very Reaſon every Marry'd Man ought: 
to have ſome Friend to put him in mind of the 
deſe&s of his Conduct; for a Husband's Fondneſs - 
many times makes him either nor ſee, or at leaſt. 
for fear of diſpleaſing his Wife, not nn : 
orbi 
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forbid her what may be advantagious or prejudi- 
cial to his Reputation. In all which, a Friend's 
Warning and Advice might ſupply him with a 
proper Remedy. But where ſhall we find a Friend 
ſo qualified, with Wifdom and Truth as Anſelmo 
demands? I muſt confeſs I cannot tell, unleſs it 
were Lothario, whoſe Care of his Friend's Honour 
made him ſo cautious as not to comply with his 
promiſed viſiting Days, left the Malicious 
Obſervers ſhould give a Scandalous Cenfure 
of the frequeut Admiſſion of ſo well qualify'd a 
Gentleman, both for his Wit, Fortune, Youth, 
and Addreſs, to the Houſe of a Lady of ſo celebra- 
ted a Beauty as Camilla. For though his Virtue 
_ was ſufficiently known, to check the growth of 


any malignant Report, yet he would not ſuffer l 
his Friend's Honour nor his own to run the ha- 
zard of being call'd in Queſtion ; which made 


him ſpend the greateſt part of thoſe Days he had 
by Promife devoted to his Friend's Converſation, | 
in other Places and Employments ; yet excuſing 
his Abſenee ſo agreeably that Anſelmo could not a 
deny the Reaſonableneſs of what he alled ged. 
And thus the time paſs'd away in pathetick Accu- 
fations of want of Love and Friendfhip on one 
ſide, and plauſible Excuſes on the other. 

I know very well, ſaid Anſelmo, walking one 
Day in the Fields with his Friend, that of all the 
Favours andBenefits for which Heaven commands 
my Gratitude, as the Advantage of my Birth, For- 
rune, and Nature; the greareſt and moſt obli- 
ging is the Gift of ſuch a Wife, and ſuch a Friend; 
being both of you Pledges of fo great value, 
that tho' tis impoſſible for me to raiſe my Eſteem 
and Love equal to your Deferts, yet is no Man 
capable of having a greater. And yet while I 
am in Poſſeſſion of all that can or uſually does 


make a Man happy. I live the moſt diſcontented life 
: ; in 
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in'the World. I am not able to tell you when my 


with ſo ſtrange, extravagant, and ſingular a De- 
ſire, that I never refle& on it, but I wonder at my 
ſelf, and condemn and curb my Folly, and would 
fain hide myDeſires even from my ſelf: And yet 
I have receiv'd no more advantage from this pri- 
vate Confuſion, than if I had publiſh'd my Extra- 
vagance to all the World. Since therefore tis 
evident that it will at laſt break out, dear Lotha- 
rio, I would have it go no farther than thy known 
' | Fidelity and Secreſy ; for that and my own In- 
f duſtry (which as my Friend thou wilt turn to my 
Aſſiſtance) will quickly I hope free me from the 
Anguiſh it now gives me, and reſtore me that 
Tranquility of which my own Folly has now de- 
priy's my. 

Lot hario ſtood in great ſuſpenſe, unable to gueſs 
at the Conſequence of ſo ſtrange and prolix an 
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for the Cauſes of his Friend's Affliction, the 


Truth was the laſt thing he could think of; but 


no longer to remain in doubt, he told Anſelmo, 
that he did his Friendſhip a particular Injury, in 


not coming directly to the Point in the diſcovery 


: of his Thoughts to him, ſince his Counſels 
. might enable him to ſupport, and perhaps to loſe 
or compaſs ſuch importunate Deſires. 2 
'Tis very true, reply'd Anſelmo, and with that 
Aſſurance I muſt inform you, that the Deſire that 
gives me ſo much Pain is to know whether Camil- 
la be really as Virtuous as I think her. Nor can 
this be made evident but by ſuch a Trial, that 
like Gold by the Fire the Standard and Degree 
of her Worth be diſcovered. For in my Opini- 
on no Woman has more Virtue than ſhe retains 
after the force of the moſt earneſt Solicitations. 
Caſta eſt quam nemo regavit : And ſhe only may yo 
al 
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Miſery began, which now inwardly torments me 


Introduction. In vain he rack'd his Imagination 
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ſaid to be Chaſte who has withſtood the Force of 
Tears, Vows, Promiſes, Gifts, and all the Impor. 
tunities of a Lover that is not eaſily denied: For 
: where's the Praiſe of a Woman's Virtue whom 
 noBody has ever endeavour'd to corrupt? Where 
is the Wonder if a Wife be Reſerv'd when ſhe has 
no Temptation nor Opportunity of. being. other. 
wiſe, eſpecially if ſhe have a jealous Husband, 
with whom the leaſt Suſpicion goes for a Reality, 
and who therefore puniſhes the leaſt appearance 
*with Death. Now I can never ſo much eſteem 
her, who owes her Virtue merely to Fear or want 
.of Opportunity of being. Falſe, as I-would one 
who Victoriouſly ſurmounts all the Aſſaults of a 

' vigorous and watchful Lover, and yet retains her 
"Virtue intire and unſhaken. Theſe, and many 
other Reaſons, which I could urge to ſtrengthen 
my Opinion, make me deſire that my Camilla, 
Virtue may paſs through the fiery Trial of vigo- 
rous Solicitations and Addrefles, and theſe offer'd 
by a Gallant, who may have Merit enough to 
deſerve her good Opinion ; and if, as I am confi 
dent ſhe will, ſhe be able to reſiſt ſo - agreeable 3 
Temptation, I ſhall think my ſelf the moſt hap- 
'py Man in the World, and attain to the height 
and utmoſt aim of my Deſires; and ſhall ſay, 
that a Virtuous Woman is fallen to my Lot, of whom 
the Wiſe. Man ſays, ho can find her? If ſhe yields, 

I ſhall ar jeaſt have the Satisfaction of finding my 
Opinion of Women juſtified ; and not be impo- 
ſed on by a fooliſh Confidence, that abuſes moſt 
Men: which Conſideration will be ſufficient to 
make me ſupport the Grief L hall derive from 40 
expenſive an Experiment. And, aſſuring my {:!t 
that nothing which you can ſay can diſſwade me 
from my Reſolution, I deſire that you your ict 
my dear Friend, would be the Perſon to put my 
. Deſign in Execution. I will furniſh you with Op- 
| „ portunitie 
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portunities-enough of making your Addreſſes, in 
which I would have you omit nothing that you 
may ſuppoſe likely to prevail, and mollify a Wo- 
man of Quality, without Paſſion, and reſerv'd, 
and diſcreet by Nature. The moſt prevailing 
Reaſon that makes me chooſe you for this Aﬀair 
above all others; is, becauſe if ſhe ſhould prove 
id I fo frail as to be overcome by Addreſs and Impor- 

tunities, the Victory will not coſt me ſo dear, 


5 ſince Lam ſecur'd from your taking that Ad van- 
m tage of which another might make no Scruple. 
in: And ſo my Honour will remain untouch'd, and 
ne the intended Injury a Secret in the Virtue of thy 


c, MW Silence: for I know my Friend ſo well, that 
Death and the Grave will as ſoon divulge my 
Aﬀairs, Wherefore if you would give me life 


= indeed, and deliver me from the molt perplexing 
Torment of Doubt, you will immediately begin 
this Amorous Aſſault, with all that Vigour, Aſſi- 


rd duity, and Courage, I expect from that Conſi- 
to! dence I put in your Friendſhip. | 
5 Lot hario gave ſo great an Attention to Anſelmos 
Reaſons, that he gave him no other Interruption, 
than what we mentioned. But, now find ing his 
Diſcourſe was at an end, full of Amazement at 
the Extravagance of the Propoſal, he thus reply'd. 
om Could I, my dear Anſelmo, perſwade my ſelf that 
ds, hat you have ſaid were any more than a piece of 
Railery, I ſhould not have been ſo long ſilent ; no, 

I ſhould have interrupted you at the beginning of 
"oft our Speech. Sure you know neither your ſelf 
to nor me, Anſelmo, or you would never have em- 
\ ſo ploy'd me in ſuch an Affair, if you had not thought 
ſell me as much alter d from what T was, as you ſeem 
me to be; for as the Poet has it, 1 ſqque ad aras ; A true 
ſelf, N Lend ought to deſire not hing of his Friend that is offen- 
/:ye to Heaven, But ſhould a Man fo far exert his 
Friendſhip, as to deviate a little from the I 

| © 
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of Religion in Complaiſance to his Friend, 6 
trifling Motive can excuſe Tranſgreſſion, and on- 
1y his Honour and Life can make any tolerabe © 
Apology. Which therefore of theſe Anſelmo is ini © 
danger, to warrant my undertaking ſo deteſtabl: 
a thing as you deſire? Neither, I dare engage: V 
On the contrary, you would make me the Affault. ©! 
ter of both, in which my own is included ; for th 
to rob you of your Reputation, is to take away th 
your Life, ſince an Infamous Life is worſe than 
eath; and by making me the guilty Inſtrument 
of this, as you would have me, you make me 
worſe than a dead Man by the Murder of my Re. 
utation. Therefore I defire you would hear with 
ende what I have to urge againſt your extri- 
vagant Deſire, and I ſhall afterwards hear your 
Reply without Interruption. Anſelmo having pro- 
miſed his Attention, Lot hario proceeded in this 
manner. In my Opinion you are not unlike the 
Moors, who are incapable of being convinc'd of 
the Error of their Religion, by Scripture, ſpecu- 
lative Reaſons, or thoſe drawn immediately from 
the Articles of our Faith, and will yield to no- 
thing but Demonſtrations as evident as thoſe of 
the Mathematicks, and which can as little be de- 
nied, as when we ſay, If from two equal Parts vt 
take away two equal Parts, the Parts that remain ar 
alſo equal. And when they do not underſtand 
this Propoſition, which they ſeldom do, we are 
obliged by our Hands, to make it yet more plain 
and obvious to their Senſes, and yet all this 1: 
bour will at laſt prove ineffectual to the con · 
vincing them of the Verities of our Religion. 
The fame muſt be my Method with you, 
ſince your ſtrange deſire is ſo very foreign to all 
manner of Reaſon, thatT very much fear I ſhall 
ſpend my Time and Labour in vain, in endeavour: 


ing to convince you of your own Folly, for | 
Can 
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can afford it no other Name. Nay, did I not love 
you as I do, I ſhould leave you to the Proſecuti- 
on of your own -odd Humour, which certainly 
tends to your Ruine. Bur to lay your Folly a lit- 
tle more open, you bid me Anſelmo attempt a 
Woman of Honour, cautious of her Reputation, 
:nd one who is not much inclin'd to love, for aH 
theſe good Qualifications you allow her. If 


therefore you already know, that your Wife is poſe 


ſeſs'd of all theſe Advantages of Prudence, Diſcre- 
tion, Honour, and Reſervedneſs, what have you 
more to enquire after? And if you believe, as I 
my ſelf do, that ſhe will be impregnable to all 
my Aſſaults, what greater and better Names will 
you give her, than ſhe already deſerves? Either 
ou pretend to think better of her, than really you 
do, or elſe you deſire you know not what your 


dus as you pretend, why would you put it to the 
rial, why do you not rather uſe her as you think 
e deſerves? Bur on the other hand, if ſhe be as 
ood as you profeſs you believe her, why would 
ou go to tempt Truth and Goodneſs it ſelf, with- 
ut any reaſonable proſpect of Advantage? For 
hen the Trial is over ſhe will be but the ſame 
irtuous Woman ſhe was before. Wherefore tis 
low'd that it is the effect of Temerity, and want 
t Reaſon, to attempt what is likely ro produce 
thing but Danger and Detriment to the Under- 
ker, eſpecially when there is no Neceſſity for it, 
d when we may eaſily foreſee the Folly of the 
ndertaking. There are but theſe Motives ro in- 
te us to difficult Attempts, Religion and Inte- 
It, or both together. The firſt makes the Saints 
deavour to lead Angelick Lives in theſe frail 
Lies, the ſecond makes us expoſe our ſelves to 
hazards of long Voyages and Travels in pur- 
tof Riches. The third — are _” 
| 8 


elf. But then if you do not believe her as Virtu- 
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-ed of both, and prompt us to a& as well for the 
honour of God as for our own particular Glory 
and Inrereſts : as for Example, the daring Adven- 
tures of the Valiant Soldier, who urg'd by his du- 
ty to God, his Prince, and his Country, fiercely 
runs into the midſt of a dreadful Breach, unterri- 
-N£'d with any Confiderations of the Danger that 
threatens him. Theſe are things done every Day, 


and let them be never fo dangerous, they give Ho. 


nour, Glory, and Profit to thoſe that attempt them, 
But by the Project you deſign to reduce to an 
Experiment; you will never obtain, either th: 
Glory of Heaven, Profit, or Reputation : For 
mould the Experiment anſwer your expeQation, 
it will make no Ad dition either to your Content, 
Honour, or Riches; but if it diſappoint your 


_ Hopes, it makes you the moſt miſerable Man . 


live. And the imaginary Advantage of no Man' 
Knowing your Diſgrace, will ſoon vaniſh when 
you conſider, that to know it your ſelf will be 
enough to fupply you perpetually with all the 
tormenting Thoughts in the World. A Proof 0 
this, is what the Famous Poet Ludovico Tarſilo 
the end of his firſt Part of St. Peter's Tears, ſi) 


— 


uin theſe Wor ds, 


Shame, Grief, Remorſe in Peter's Breaſt increaſe, 
Soon as the bluſhing Morn his Crime betrays. 
When moſt unſeen, then moſt himſelf he ſees, 
And with due Horror all his Soul ſurveys. 


Pr a great Spirit needs no cens\ring Eyes 
To wound his Soul, when conſcious of a Fault, 
But ſelf-condemn'd, and &en ſelf-puniſb'd lies, 
And dreads no Witnsſs like upbraiding Thought. 
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do that yaur boaſted Secreſy far from 2 
and 


your Grief, will only ſerve to increaſe it; 
your Eyes do not expreſs it by outward Tears, 


they will flow from your very Heart in Blood. 


So wept that ſimple Do&or, who, as our Poet 
tells us, made chat Experiment on the brittle Veſ- 
ſel, which the more-prudent Reynoldos excus'd him- 
ſelf from doing. This indeed is but a Poetical 
Fiction, but yet the Moral which it enforces is 
worthy being obſerved and imitated. And ac- 
cordingly I hope you will diſcover the ſtrange 
Miſtake into which you would run, principally 
when you have heard what I have farther to ſay 
to you now. | | 
Suppoſe, Anſelmo, you had a Diamond,as valua- 
ble in the Judgment of the beſt Jewellers as 


ſuch a Stone could be, would you not be ſatisfy'd. 


with their Opinion without trying its hardneſs 


on the Anvil? you muſt own, that ſhould it be 


proof againſt your blows, it would not be one 
jot the more valuable, than really it was before 
your fooliſh Trial; but ſhould it happen to break, 
as well it might, the Jewel were then intirely 
Joſt, as well as the Senſe and Reputation of the 
Owner. This precious Diamond my Friend,is your 
Camilla, for ſo ſhe ought to be eſteem'd in all 
Mens Opinions as well as your own; why then 
would you imprudently pur her in danger of fail- 


ing, ſince your Trial will add no greater value 


to her than ſhe has already? But if ſhe ſhould 
prove frail, reflect with your ſelf on the unhap- 
pineſs of your Condition, and how juſtly you 
might complain of your being the,Cauſe of both 
ker Ruine and your own. Conſider that as a mo- 
deſt and honeſt Woman is the moſt valuable Jewel 
in the World, ſo does all Womens Virtue and 


Honour conſiſt in the Opinion and Reputation 


they maintain with other People. And ſince thar 
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of your Wife is perfect both in your own and all 
other Mens Opinion, why will you go, to no 
purpoſe, to call-the reality of it inQueſtion,? You 
muſt remember, my Friend, that the Nature of 
Women is at beſt but weak and imperfect, and 
for that Reaſon we ſhould be ſo far from caſting 
Rubs in its way, that we ought with all imagi- 
nable Care to remove every Appearance that 
might hinder its Courſe to that Perfection it wants, 
which is Virtue. 85 
If we believe the Naturaliſts, the Ermine is a 
very white little Creature; when the Hunters 
Have found its Haunts, they ſurround it almoſt 
with Dirt and Mire, towards which the Ermine 
being forc'd to fly, rather than ſully its nativ- 
White with Dirt, it ſuffers it ſelf to be take, » 
referring its Colour to its Liberty and Life. i:: MF 1 
; © pens, Woman is our Ermine, whoſe Chaſtity is y 
whiter than Snow, but to preſerve its Colour I 
ainſully'd,you muſt obſerve juſt acontrary Method: a2 
The Addreſſes and Services of an importunate ¶ ye 
Lover, are the Mire into which you ſhould never WW {h; 
drive a Woman, for 'tis ten to one ſhe will not yo 
be able to free her ſelf and avoid ir, being but 
too apt to ſtumble into it; and therefore that 
mould be always remov'd, and only the Candour 
and Beauty of Virtue, and the Charms of a good 
Fame, and. Reputation plac'd before her. A good 
Woman is alſo not unlike a Mirrour of Cryſtal, 
which will infallibly be dimm'd and ſtain'd by 
breathing too much upon it : She muſt rather be 
. us'd like the Reliques of Saints, ador'd but not 
touch'd; or like a Garden of curious tender 
Flowers, that may at a diſtance gratify the Eye, 
but are not permitted by the Maſter to be tramp- 
led on or touch'd by every Beholder. I ſhall add 
but a few Verſes out of a late new Play, very fit he p 
for our preſent purpoſe, where a prudent * * 
| vis 


bd 
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ad vis'd his Neighbour that had a Daughter, to lock 


her up cloſe, and gives theſe Reaſons for it, be- 
ſides ſeveral others. 70 


Since nothing is frailer than Woman and Glaſc, 
He that wou d expoſe em to fall is an Aft; 
And ſure the raſp Mortal is yet more unwiſe, 
Who on Bodies ſo tickliſh Experiments tries. 


With Eaſe both are damag d; then keep that with Care . 


Which no Art can reftore, nor no Soder repair. 
Fond Man take my Counſel, watch what is ſo frail ; 
For, where Danae's He, Golden Show'rs will prevail. 


All I have hitherto urged relates only to- 
you, I may now at laſt be allowed to conſider 
what regards my ſelf; and if I am tedious I hope' 
you will pardon me; for, to draw you our of the 
Labyrinth into which you have run your ſelf, T 
am forc'd on that Prolixity. You call me Friend, 
yet, what is abſoluetly inconfiſtent with Friend- 


you ſtop not here, but would oblige me to de- 
ſtroy yours. Firſt, that you would rob me of 
mine is evident; for what will Camilla think 
when I make a Declaration of Love to her, but 
that Jam a perfidious Villain, that make no ſcru- 
ple of violating the moſt ſacred Laws of Friend- 


ion of my Friend to a Criminal Paſſion ? Se- 
ondly, that I deſtroy yours is as evident; for 
nen ſhe ſees me take ſuch a Liberty with her,ſhe 
will imagine that I have diſcovered ſome Weak- 
eſs in her that has given me aſſurance to make 
er ſo guilty a Diſcovery ; by which ſhe eſteem- 
ag her ſelf injur'd in her Honour, you being 


he Reaſon why the Husband, though never ſo de- 


ſhip, you would rob me of my Honour; Nay, - 


ſhip, and who Sacrifice the Honour and Reputa- 


he principal part of her, muſt of neceflity be af- 
ected with the Affronts ſhe receives. For this is 
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ferving, cautious, and careful, ſuffers the Infamy 
of a ſcandalous Name if his Wife goes aſtray ; 
whereas in Reaſon he ought rather to be an Ob- 
je&t of Compaſſion, than Contempt, ſeeing the 
Misfortune proceeds from the Vice and 
Folly of his Wife, not his own Defects. But | 
fince the Reaſon and Juſtice of the Man's Suffer- | 
ing for his Wife's Tranſgreſſion, may be ſevicea- ] 
ble to you, III give you the beſt account of it 
I can; and pray, do not think me tedious, ſince I 
this is meant for your good: When Woman was 
given to Man, and Marriage firſt Ordain'd in Para- d 
diſe, Man and Wife were made and pronounc'd on- g 
Fleſh; the Husband thereſore being of a piece MW Þ 
with the Wife, whatever aff:&s her affects him, IM ic 
as a part of her; tho', as J have ſaid, he has te 
been no Occaſion of it: For as the whole Body ba 
is affected by the pain of any part, as the Head U 
will ſhare the pain of the Foot,tho' it never caus'd 
that Pain, ſo is the Huband touch'd with his 
Wife's Infamy, becauſe fhe is but a part of him. 
And ſince all Worldly Honours and Diſhonours 
are deriv'd from Fleſh and Blood, and the ſcan- 
dalous Baſeneſs of an unfaithful Wife proceeds 
from the ſame Principle, it neceſſarily follows 
that the Husband, tho' no Party in the Offence, 
and intirely ignorant, and innocent of it, muſt 
have his ſhare of the Infamy. Let what I have 
ſaid, my dear Anſelmo, make you ſenſible of the 
Danger into which you wou'd run, by endeayour-ſ** th 
| ing thus to diſturb the happy Tranquility andes! 
* Repoſe that your Wife at preſent enjoys: and fou 
il | how vain a Curioſity, and exttYgagant a Caprice, ſtorit 
N you would rouſe, and awake thoſę peccant Hu- ur 
mours which are now lull afleep$by the Power 
of an unattempted Chaſtity: *RteFe& farther, 
how ſmall a Return you can expet from ſo b. 
zardous a Voyage, and ſuch valuable Commod 
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ties as you venture ; for the Treaſure you will loſe 


is ſo great, and ought to be ſo dear, that all Words 


are too inexpreflive to ſhew how much you ought 
| to eſteem it. But if all I have ſaid be too weak. 


to deſtroy your fooliſh Reſolve, imgloy ſome- 
other "Inſtrument of your Diſgrace and Ruin; for, 
tho' I ſhould loſe your Friendſhip, a Loſs which: 


I muſt eſteem the greateſt in the World, I will 
| have no hand in an Affair fo prejudicial to your 
| Honour. 

Lotharioſaid no more, and Anſelmo diſcovering a 


great while ſilent and confounded. Ar laſt, I 
have, ſaid he, my Friend, liſten'd to your Di- 
ſcourſe, as you might obſerve, with all the At- 
tention in Nature, and every part of what you 
have ſaid convinces me of the greatneſs of your. 


I ſhun the Good and purſue the Evil. But yet, 
my Friend, you oughr, on the other ſide, to re- 


of thoſe Women who ſometimes long for Coal, 


uſed to endeavour my Cure, which might eaſily 
uſt be effected if you would but conſent to ſollicit 
ive Namilla, though it were but weakly and remiſſy; 
the for Jam ſure ſhe will not be ſo frail to ſurrender 


r- r the firſt Aſſault, which yet will be ſufficient. 


ande give me the ſatisfaction I defire: And in this 


our powerful, 
you are indee&F 
uch to ſecja 


hock their Re 


as my Friend to do thus 
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de ſponding Melancholy in his Face, remained a 


Wiſdom and Friendſhip; and I muſt own, that, 
if I ſuffer my Deſires to prevail over your Reaſons, - 


flect that my Diſtemper is not much unlike that 


4; Lime, nay, ſome things that are loathſome to the 
xs very ſight, and thefore ſome little Arts ſhould be 


Arom betraying my Defects 
Anger, which would certainly 
ſtation, which you have taken ſo 
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with my Importunity, in ſpight of all the Obſtz- 


ſieem to comply with his Deſires ; privately de- 


to do all himſelf, rho” his deſign was far differen! 
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much pains to preſerve ; ſince I am ſo bent on 


_ ehis Experiment, that if you refuſe me, I ſhall 


certainly apply my ſelf elſewhere: And though 
awhile your Reputation may fuffer in Camilla's 
Opinion, yet when ſhe has once prov'd Trium- 
phant, you may cure that Wound, and recover 
her good Opinion by a fincere diſcovery of your 
Deſign. Wherefore I conjure you to comply 


cles that may preſent themſelves to you, ſince 
what I deſire is ſo little, and the Pleaſure I ſhall 
derive from it ſo great: For as I have promis'd, 
your very firſt Attempt ſhall ſatisfy me as much 
as if you had gone through the whole Experi- 
ment. | ; | 
Lothario plainly ſaw that Anſelmo's Reſolution 
was too much fix'd for any thing he could ſay to 
alter it, and finding that he threaten d to betray his 
Folly to a Stranger if he perſiſted in a Refuſal, 
to avoid greater inconveniencies, he reſolv'd to 


ſigning to ſatisfie Anſelmos Caprice, without 
giving Camilla any trouble, and therefore he deſir d 
him to break the Matter to no body elſe, ſince 
ke would himſelf undertake. it, and begin as ſoon hi. 
as he pleas' d. Anſelmo embrac'd himwith all the th, 
Love and Tenderneſs imaginable, and was 2 all 
prodigal of his Thanks as if the very Promiſe had cat 
been the greateſt Obligation that could be laid he 
on him. They immediately agreed on the neut car 
Day for the Trial, at which time Anſelmo ſhould Na 
give him the Opportunity of being alone with at 
her, and Gold and Jewels to preſent her with. eaſ- 
He advis'd him to admit no Point of: Gallantry n 
Serenades, and Songs, and Verſes in her Praiſe; ſo f 
offering to make em himſelf, if Lothario would his 
not be at the trouble. But Lot hario promiſe hi retu 
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Matters being thus adjuſted, they return'd to An- 


milla, ſad with concern for the abſence of her 


Husband beyond his uſual hour. Lot hario left him 


there, and retir'd home, as penſive how to come 
off handſomely in this Ridiculous Affair, as he 


had left Inſelmo pleas'd and contented with his 


ſelmo's Houſe, where they found the Beautiful Ca- 


undertaking it. But that Night, he contriv'd a way 


of impoſing on Anſelmo to his Satisfaction, without 
offending Camila. So next day he goes to Anſelmo, 
and was receiv'd by Camilla with a Civility and 


Reſpect anſwerable to the uncommon Friendſhip - 


ſhe knew was between him and her Husband. 
Dinner being over, Anſelmo defir'd his Friend to 
keep his Lady Company till his return from an ex- 
traordinary Affair, that would require his Abſence: 
about an hour and half. Camilla deſir'd him not 


to go; Lothario offer'd to go with him; but he 
pleaded peculiar Buſineſs, intreated his Friend's 
ſtay, and enjoyn'd his Wife not to leave him a- 


lone till his return; and ſo he left them together, 


without any one to obſerve their Aﬀtions, all the 


Servants being retir'd to Dinner. 


Thus Lothario found himſelf enter'd the Liſts, . 


his Adverſary before him, terribly arm'd with a 
thouſand piercing Beauties, ſufficient to overcome 
all the Men ſhe ſhould Encounter, which gave him- 
cauſe enough to fear his own Fate. The firſt thing 
he did in this firſt Onſet, was to lean his Head 
careleſly on his Hand, and beg her leave to take a 


Nap in his Chair till hisFriend came back: Camil=- | 
la told him ſhe thought he might reſt with more 


eaſe on the Couch in the next Room; he declared 


bimſelf ſatisfid with the Place where he was, and 


ſo ſlept till his Friend came back. Anſelmo finding 
his Wife in her Chamber, and Lot hario aſleep at his 
return, concluded that he had given them time 
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might acquaint him with his ſueceſs. Lot hario at 
laſt awak!d, and going out with his Friend, he an- 


think it convenient to proceed farther at that time 


which would beſt prepare his way for what he 
might do-hereafter, and diſpoſe her to give a more 
eaſte and willing Ear to: what he ſhould ſay to her: 
As the Devil, by laying a pleaſing and apparent 
Good at firſt before us, inſinuates himſelf into our 
Inclinations, ſo that he generally gains his Point 
before we diſcover the Cloven- Foot, if his Diſguiſe 
paſs on us in the beginning. Anſelmo was extream- 
Ty ſatisfid with what Lothario ſaid, and promis'd 
him every day as good-an Opportunity, and tho' 
he could not go every Day abroad, yet he- would 
manage his Conduct fo well, that Camilla ſhould 
have no cauſe of Suſpicion. He took care to do as 
he faid. But Lothario wilfully loſt the frequent Op- 
portunities he gave him; however, he ſooth'd him 
_ Fill with Aſſurances, that his Lady was inflexible, 
her Virtue not ro be ſurmounted, and that ſhe had 
threaten'd to diſcover his Attempts to her Huſ- 
band, if he ever preſum'd to be ſo Inſolent again; 
fo far was ſhe from giving him the leaſt Hope or 
Encouragemefſt. Thus far 'tis well, ſaid: Anſelm), 
but yet Camilla has reſiſted nothing but Words, 
we muſt nqw ſee what Proof ſhe is againſt more 
_ fubſtantiat Temprations.Ta-morrow I will furniſh 
you with two thouſand Golden Crowns to pre- 
1 ſent her with, and as a farther Bait you ſhall have 
pl as much more in Jewels. For Women, eſpecially 
if they are handſom, naturally love to go gaily 
and richly dreſt, be they never ſo chaſte and vir- 
tuous; and if ſhe have power to — this 
| Lemp- 
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enough both for: Diſcourſe,and Repoſe; and there- 
fore waited. with-a great deal of impatience for- 
his Friend's awaking, that they might retire and he 
ſwer d his Enquiry to this purpoſe, that he did not 


than ſome general Praiſe of her Wit and Beauty, 
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Temptation,T'll give you no fartherTrouble.Since 


I have begun this Adventure, reply'd Lothario, I 


will make an end of it, tho' I am ſure her Repul- 

ſes will tire out my Patience, and her Virtue over- 

come any Temptation,and baffle my Endeavours. 
The next Day Anſelmo deliver'd him the four 


thouſand Seudi, and with them as many perplex- 
ing Thoughts, not knowing how to ſupply his In- 


vention with ſome new Story-to amuſe his Friend. 


However, at laſt he reſolved to return the Money, 


with Aſſurance that Camilla was unmov'd with 


Preſents, as with Praiſe, and as untouch'd with 
Promiſes, as with Vows and ſighs of Love; and 
therefore all farther Attempts wou'd be but 4 


fruitleſs Labour. This was his Intention; but For- 
tune that medled too much in theſe Affairs diſap- 


pointed his Deſigns: For Anſelmo having left him 
alone with his Wife one day as he us'd to do, pri- 


vately convey'd himſelf into the Cloſer, and thro' 
the Chinks of theDoor ſet himelf to obſerve what. 
they did; He found that for one half hour Lorha- 
rio ſaid not one word to Camilla, from whence he - 
concluded that all the Addreſſes, Importunites, 
and Repulſes with which he had amus'd him, were 
pure Fiction. Bur, that he might be fully ſatisf'd . 
in the truth of his Surmiſe, coming from his Clo- 
ſet he took his Friend aſide, and enquired of him 
what Camilla had then ſaid to him, and how he 
now found her enclin'd ? Lothario reply'd, that he - 
would make no farther trial of her, ſince her an- 
ſwer had now been ſo ſevere and awful, that he 
durſt not for the future venture upon a Diſcourſe : 
ſo evidently her Averſion. **„ 
Ah! Lethario! Lot hario! cry'd Anſelmo, . is it 
thus that you keep your Promiſes ? Is this what 1 
thou'd expect from your Friendſhip ? T-obſerv'd - 
you through that door, and found that you ſaid 
not a Word to Camilla; and from thence:Iam ve- 
þ 


15 
Et 
T! 


. MP 2p 


Ls 
U 
wy 
„ 
1 
"= 
18 
- 
: 
* 
94 
1 
2.38 
"3% 
[ 
"Ty 
8 
TY 
Wy - 
b 
| 


- "i 4 — 8 — 539 ws . "re "x 
"3X — — —_ 
K — - — 
1 g WES 2 2 = 7 5 


3 _ 20M IR 


—— — 
— — 


= — — — ” 82 3 2 a =, 
RC. X: Ti J ok - £5 _ 3 
FR —” 4 2 a Ts 


82 The Life and Atchievements 


ry well ſatisfied, that you have. only impoſed on: 
me all the Anſwers and Relations you have made 


me. Why did you hinder. me fromſemploying 


ſome other, if you never intended to ſatisfie my 
Deſire ? Anſelmo ſaid no more, but this was enough 
to confound Lothario, and cover him with Shame 
for being found in a Lie. Therefore, to appeaſe 
his Friend,he ſwore to him from that time forward 
ro ſet in good Earneſt about the Matter, and that 
ſo effeQtually, that he himſelf if he wou'd again 
give himſelf. the trouble of obſerving him, ſhould 
find proof enough of his Sincerity. nſelmo believ'd 


him; and to give him the better opportunity, he 


engag'd.a Friend of his.to ſend for him with a 
great deal of Importunity to come to his Houſe at 
a: Village near the City, where he meant to ſpend 
eight Days, to take away all Apprehenſion and 
Fear from both his Friend and his Wife. 

Was ever Man ſo unappy as Anſelmo? who in- 
duſtriouſly contriv'd the Plot of his own Ruine 
and Diſhonour! he had a very good Wife, and 


poſſeſs'd her in Quiet, without any other Man's 


mingling in his Pleaſures; her Thoughts were 
bounded with her own Houſe, and her Husband 
the only Earthly Good ſhe hop'd or thought on, 
and her only Pleaſure, and Deſire; his Will the 


Role of hers, and meaſure of her Conduct. When 


he poſſeſs d Love, Honour, Beauty, and Diſcreti- 
on, without Pain or Toy, what ſhou'd. provoke 
him to ſeek with ſo much danger, and hazard of 
what he had already, that vvhich vyas not to 
be found in Nature! He that aims at things im- 
poſſible, ought juſtly to loſe thoſe Advantages 
vvhieh are vvithin the Bounds of Poſſibility, as the 
Poet ſings: 
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I. | f 

In Death I ſeek for Life, | 1 

In a Diſeaſe for Health, . 
For Quietneſs in Strife, - 0 

In Poverty for Wealth, | 
And conſtant Truth in an inconſtant Wife. 


| IT. 
But ſure the Fates diſdain: 
My mad Deſires to pleaſe, 
Nor ſhall I Ger obtain 
What others get with Eaſe, 
Since I demand what no Man e er cod gain. 


The next Day Anſelmo went out of Town, ha- 
ving firſt inform'd Camilla, that his Friend Lothar. a 
would look after his Affairs, and keep her Com- 
pany in his Abſence, and deſired her to make as 
much of him as of himſelf; His Lady like a: 
diſcreet Woman,begg'd him to conſider how im- 
proper a thing it was for any other to take his 
Place in his Abſence, and told him, that if he: 1 
doubred her Ability. in managing her Houſe, he. 
lhould try her but this time, and. ſhe queſtion'd' 
not but he would find ſhe had Capacity to ac- 
quit her ſelf to his ſatisfaction in greater Matters. 

Anſelmo reply'd that it was her Duty not to diſ- 
pute but obey his Commands: To which ſhe re- 
turn'd, that ſhe would comply,tho' muchFFagainſt 
ber- Will. In ſhort, her Husband left the Town, 
Lot hario the next Day was receiv'd at her Houſe 
with all the reſpe& that could be paid a Friend- 
lo dear to her Husband; but yet with ſo much 
aution, that ſhe never permitted her ſelf to be 
eft alone with him, but kept perpetually ſome 
f her Maids in the Room, and chiefly. Leonela, for 
hom ſhe had a particular Love, as having been 
In red in her Father's Houſe with her from her In- 
| | | Latharre | 
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Lothario faid nothing to her the three firſt Days, 
notwithſtanding he might have found an opportu- 
nity when the Servants were gone to Dinner ; for 
tho' the prudent Camilla, had order'd Leonela to dine 
before her, that ſhe might have no occaſion to go. 
out of the Room; yet ſhe who had other Affairs 
to employ her thoughts more agreeably to her In- 
clinations (to gratify which, that was uſually the ; 
only convenient time ſhe could find) was not fo 
very punCtually obedient to her Lady's Com- 
mands, but that ſhe ſometimes left them together.? 
Lothario did not yet make uſe of theſe advantages, 1 
as I have ſaid, being aw'd by the Virtue and F 
Modeſty of Camila. But this ſilence which ſhe MF P 
thus impos'd on Lothario, had at laſt a quite con- A 
trary Effect. For, tho' he ſaid nothing, his ct 
thoughts were active, his Eyes were employ'd to th 
fee, and ſurvey the outward Charms of a Form 
ſo perfect, that t was enough to fire the moſt cold, 
and ſoften the moſt obdurate Heart. In theſe In: 
tervals of ſilence, he conſider'd how much ſhe de- 
ſerv'd to be belov'd, and theſe Conſiderations by 
little and little undermin'd and aſſaulted the 
Faith which he ow'd his Friend. A thouſand 
times he reſolv'd to leave the City and retire 
where Anſelmo ſhould never ſee him, and where he 
ſhou'd never more behold the dangerous Face of 
Camilla; but the extream Pleaſure he found nM __ 
feeing her, ſoon deſtroy'd ſo feeble a Reſolve 
When he was alone, he wou'd accuſe his want of 
| Friendſhip and Religion, and run into frequent 
Comparifons betwixt himſelf and Anſelmo, which 
generally concluded that Anſelmo's Folly and In n 
Madneſs was greater than his Infidelity ; and that | 
_ wou'd Heaven as eaſily excuſe his Intentions, 2 
Man, he had no cauſe to fear any Puniſhment fo! 
the Crime he was going to commit. In fine 0. 
milla s Beauty, and the opportunity given _ 
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the Husband himſelf, wholly vanquiſh'd his Faith 
and Friendſhip. And now having an Eye only to- 
the means of obtaining that Pleaſure, to which 
he was prompted with ſo much Violence, after 
he had ſpent the three firſt Days of Anſelmo's Ab- 
ſence in a conflict betwixt Love and Virtue, he 
attempted by all means poſſible to prevail with 
Camilla, and diſcover'd ſo much Paſſion in his 
Words and Actions, that Camilla, ſurpriz'd with 
the unexpected Aſſault, flung from him out of the 
Room and retir'd with haſte to her Chamber. 

Hope is always born with Love, nor did this Re- 
pulſe in the leaſt diſcourage Lothario from farther 

Attempts on Camila, who by this appear'd more 

charming, and more worchy his Purſuit. She on 

the other hand, knew not what to do upon the 
diſcovery of that in Lothario, which ſhe never 

cou'd have imagin'd. The Reſult of her Refle&i- 
ons was this, that ſince ſhe cou'd not give him 
any opportunity of ſpeaking to her again, withour- 
the hazard of her Reputation and Honour, ſhe 
wou'd ſend a Letter to her Husband to ſollicite 
his Return to his Houſe. The Letter ſhe ſent by 
2 Meſſenger that very Night, and it was to this: 
purpoſe. e | 


— 


CHAP. VII. 


In which the Hiſtory of the Curious Im- 
pertinent is purſu'd, 


A 8 'tis very improper to leave an Army: 
without a General, and a Garriſon with- 
out a Governour, ſo to me it ſeems much more 
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without her Husband, eſpecially when there 
are no Affairs of Conſequence to plead for his 


that if you come not home very quickly, I ſhall 
be oblig'd to return to my Father's, tho' I leave 
your Houſe without any one to look after it. 
For the Perſon to whom you have entruſted the 
Care of your Family, has I believe more regard 


are Wiſe and prudent, and therefore I. ſhall ſay 
no more, nor is it convenient I ſhou'd. 
Anſelmo was not a little ſatisfy'd at the Receipt 
of this Letter, which afſur'd him that Zothario had 
begun the. Attempt, which ſhe had repell'd ac- 
cording to his hopes; and therefore he ſent her 
word not to leave his Houſe, aſſuring her it ſhou'd 
not be. long before he return'd. Camila was ſur- 
p_ with his Anſwer, and more perplex'd than 
efore, being equally affraid of going to her Fa 
ther, and of ſtaying at home, Ia the firſt ſhe diſ- 
obey'd her Husband, in the latter run the riſque 
of her Honour. The worſt Reſolution prevail'd, 
which was to ſtay at her own Houſe, and not a- 
void. Lothario's Company, leaſt it ſhou'd give ſome 
cauſe of Suſpicion to her Servants. And now ſhe 
repented her writing to Anſelmo, leaſt. he ſhou'd 
ſuſpe& that Lothario had obſerv'd ſome Indiſcreti- 
on in her, that made him loſe the Reſpect due to 
her; and gave him aſſurance to offer at the cor- 
rupting of her Honeſty. But confiding in Hez- 
ven and her own Innocence, which ſhe thought 
proof againſt all Lothario's Attempts, ſhe reſolv'd 


h m es: r 


to make no anſwer to whatever he ſhou'd ſay to 


her, and never more to trouble her Husband wits 
Complaints, for fear of engaging him in Diſputes 
and Quarrels with his Friend. For that Reuß, 


U 


"> 


imprudent to leave a young marry'd Woman 


Abſence. I find my ſelf ſo ill in your's,and fo 
impatient, and unable to. endure it any longer, 


to his own Pleaſure than your Concerns. You 


| grity be built on never ſo obdurate a Rock, it muſt 


too ſtrong to be overcome by any thing but fly- 
% 1ng, and that no mortal Creature ought to be ſo. 
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ſne conſider'd how ſhe might beſt excuſe him to 

Anſelmo, when he ſhou'd examin the Cauſe of her 
writing to him in that manner. With a Reſolu- 
tion ſo innocent and dangerous, the next Day ſhe 
gave Ear to all that Lothario ſaid ; and he gave 
the Aſſault with ſuch Force and Vigour, that Ca- 
milla's Conſtancy cou'd not ſtand the ſhock un- 
mov'd, and her Virtue cou'd do no more than 
guard her Eyes from betraying that tender Com- 
paſſion, of which his Vows, and Entreaties, and all 
his Sighs and Tears, had made her Heart ſenſible. 
Let har'o diſcover'd: this 2 infinite Satis facti- 
on, and no leſs Addition to his Flame; and he 
found, that he ought to make uſe of this oppor- 
tunity of Anſelmo's Abſence With all his Force and 
Importunity, to win ſo valuable a Fortreſs. He 
began with the powerful Battery of the Praiſe of 
her Beauty, which being directly pointed on the 

weakeſt part of Woman, her Vanity, with the 
greateſt Eaſe and Facility in the World, makes a 
Breach as great as a Lover wou'd deſire. Lothario 
was not unskilful or remiſs in the Attack, but 
follow'd his Fire ſo cloſe, that let Camilla's Inte- 


at laſt have fal'n. He wept, prayd, flatter'd, pro- 
mis'd, ſwore, vow'd, and ſhew'd: ſo much Paſſion 
and Truth in what he ſaid, that bearing dovvn the 
Care of her Honour, he at laſt triumph'd over 
vvhat he ſcarce durſt hope, tho' vvhat he moſt of 
all deſir'd ; for ſhe at laſt ſurrender'd, even Ca- 
milla ſurrender'd. Nor ought vve to vvonder if 
the yielded, ſince even Lothario's. Friendſhip and 
Virtue vvere not able to vvithſtand the terrible 
Aſſault. An evident Proof, that Love is a Povver 


preſumptuous as to ſtand the Encounter, ſince 
there-is.need of ſomething more than human, and 
2 indeed. 
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indeed a heavenly Force, to confront and vanquiſh 


that human Paſſion. Leonela was the only Confi- 
dent of this Amour, which theſe new Lovers and 
faithlefs Friends could not by any means conceal 
from her knowledge. Lot hario would not diſco- 
ver to Camilla, that her Husband for her Trial 
had deſignedly given him this Opportunity, to 


which he ow'd ſo extreame a Happineſs, becauſe | 


ſhe ſhou'd not think he wanted Love to ſollicit 
her himſelf with another Importunity, or that 
ſhe was gain'd on too eaſie Terms. | 
Anſelmo came home in a few days, but diſcover'd 
not what he had loſt, tho' it was what he moſt 
valu'd and eſteem'd. From thence he went to 


Lothario, and embracing him, begg'd of him to 


Jet him know his Fate. AllI can tell you my 
Friend, anſwer'd Lothario, is, that you may boaſt 
your felt the Husband of the beſt Wife in the 
World, and the Ornament of her Sex, and the 
Pattern which all Virtuous Women qughr to fol- 
Tow. Words, Offers, Preſents, all is ineffe cual; 
the Tears I pretended to ſhed mov'd only her 
Laughter. Camilla is not only Miſtreſs of the 
greateſt Beauty, bur of Modeſty, Diſcretion, ſweet- 
neſs of Temper, and every other Virtue and Per- 
fection that add to the Charms of a Woman of 
Honour. Therefore my Friend, here take back 
your Money, I have had no occaſion to lay it out, 
for Camilla's Integrity cannot be corrupted by 
ſuch baſe and mercenary things as Gifts and Pro- 
miſes; and now Anſelmo be at laſt content with 
the Trial you have already made, and having ſo 
tuckily got over the dangerous Quick-ſands of 
Doubts and Suſpicions that are to be met with in 
the Ocean of Matrimony,do not venture out again 
with another Pilot,that Veſſel whoſe ſtrength you 
have ſufficientiy experienc'd. But believe yout 
ſelf as you are, ſecurely Anchor'd in a ſafe Ie 

5 | | 5 Out 
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bour, at Pleaſure and Eaſe, till Death, from whoſe 
Force, no Title, Power, nor Dignity can ſecure 
us, does come and cut the Cable. Anſelmo was 
extremely ſatisfied with Lothario's Diſcourſe, and 
believ'd it as firmly as if it had been an Oracle; 
yet deſir d him to continue his Purſuit, if it were 
but to paſs away the time ; he did not require 
that he ſhould preſs Camilla with thoſe Importuni- 
ties he had us d, but only make ſome Verſes in her 
Praiſe under the Name of Cloris, and he would 
make Camilla believe he celebrated a Lady that 
he loved, under that Name, to fecure her Honour 
and Reputation from the Cenſure which a more 
open Declaration would incur ; he added, that if 
Lothario would not be at the Expence of ſo much 
Trouble and Time, as to compoſe them himſelf, 
he would do it for him, with a great deal of Plea- 
ſure. Lothario told him there was no need of thar, 
ſince he himſelf was ſometimes poetically given; 
do you but tell Camilla of my Love according to 


JVC 


as I can, tho' not ſo well as the Excellency of the 
Subject requires. The Curions Impertinent, and 
his Treacherous Friend, having thus agreed the 
Matter, Anſelmo went home, and then ask'd on 
what Occaſion ſhe ſent him the Letter? Camilla, 
who wonder'd that this Queſtion had not been 
tz5k'd her before, reply'd, that the Motive that 
prevail'd with her to write inthat manner to him, 
was a Jealouſy ſhe had entertained, that Lothario 
in his Abſence look'd on her with more Criminal, 


4 =, we 


voiding all Occaſions of being alone with her. 


From Tot hario on that Account, ſince he knew 


your own Deſign, and III make the Verſes as well 


ind defiring Eyes,than he us'd to do when he was. 
at home; but that ſhe ſince had reaſon to believe 
that Suſpicion but weakly grounded, ſeeing he 
lifcover'd rather an Averſion than Love, as a- 


\nſelmo told her, ſhe had nothing to apprehend: 
his. 
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under the Name of Cloris; but were he not thus 


The next Day at Dinner, Anſelmo defir'd him to 


The Heat encreaſes, and my. Pains encrtaſe, 


his Affections engag'd on one of the Nobleſt I 25. 
young Ladies of the City, whoſe Praiſe he writ | 


engaged, there was no reaſon to ſuſpe& Lot hariost 
Virtue and Friendfhip. Camilla at this Diſcourſe 
without doubt would have been very Jealous of 
Lothario, had he not told her his Deſign of abu. 
fing her Husband with the pretence of another 
Love, that he might with the greater Liberty 
and Security expreſs her Praiſe and his Paſſion, 


read ſome of the Verſes he had made on his Be. 
loved Cloris, telling him he might fay any thing 
of her before Camilla, ſince ſhe did not know 
who the Lady was. Did Camilla know her, re. 
ply'd Lothario, that ſhould not make me paſs o- e 
ver in Silence my part of that Praiſe which was {Wras 
her due: Or if a Lover complains of his Miſtreſs's , 


_ Cruelty while he is PG her Perfections, ihe he: 


can never ſuffer in her Reputation. Therefore ati: 
without any fear I ſhall repeat a Sonnet which | re. 


made yeſter-day on the ingratitude of Clexu: WM y 
| at 

A SONNET. Not 

4 


At dead of Night when ev'ry troubled Breaſt 
By balmy Sleep is eas'd of anxious Pain, 
When Slaves themſelves in pleaſing Dreams are Bleſt, 


_ Of Heaven and Cloris. reſtleſs I complain. 


The Roſie Morn diſpells the Shades of Night ; = 7 

The Sun, the Pleaſures, and the Day return: 4 
All Nature's cheer d with the reviving Light: If 
I, only I, can never ceaſe to mourn. Ia 


At Noon in vain I bid my Sorrow ceaſe, 


Au 
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And ſtill my Soul in the mild Ev'ning grie ves. 
Te Night returns, and my Complaints renew. | 
No moment ſees me free; in vain I ſue: 

Heavn ne er relents, and Cloris ne er relieves, 


Camilla was mightily pleas'd with the Song, 
ut Anſelmo tranſported ; he was laviſh of his 
ommendation, and added that the Lady muſt 
te Barbarouſly Crnel-that made no return to ſo 


Ji | 
much Truth, and ſo violent a Paſſion. What 
n. Wmuſt we then believe all that a Poet in Love tells 
to Dus, for Truth, ſaid Camilla? Madam, reply'd Lo- 


orrects his Fondneſs for Fiction, and makes him 
peak Truth. Anſelmo to advance Lothario's Cre- 
lit with Camilla, confirm'd whatever he ſaid, but 


e · 
o- Nie not minding her Husband's Confirmations, 
as Nas ſufficiently perſwaded, by her Paſſion for Lo- 
5% hario, to an implicit Faith in all he ſaid: And 


herefore pleas'd with this Compoſition, and more 
tish'd in the knowledge ſhe had, that all was ad- 
h 1 Wreſs'd to her ſelf, as the true Cloris, ſhe defired 

im to repeat ſome other Song, ke had made on 


hat Subject, if he cou'd remember any. I re- 


ember one, reply'd Lorharis, but Madam, in my 
Vpinion, it is not ſo tolerable as the former; bur 
[ou ſhall be Judge your ſelf, 


” EP 8 
5 I. | | 
Taye your Victim, cruel Fair, - 


d dye without Reprieve, 
lf you can think your Slave cas bear 
"ur Cruelty and live. | 


— 


hario, tho' the Poet may exceed, yet the Lover 
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It maſt be at your Feet. 
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| =—_ 
Since all my hopes of Eaſe are vain 

To dye Inow ſubmit; © ü 

And that you may not think I feign 


= 

Yet when my bleeding Heart you view, 
Bright Nymph, forbear to grieve ; 

For I had rat her die for you 
Than for anther live. 


In Death and dark Oblivien's Grave 
Oh! let me lie forlorn; | 
For my poor Ghojt wou'd pine and rave, 


Shou d you relent and mourn.. 


Anſelma was not leſs profuſe in his Praiſe of thi 
Song, than he had been of the other; and ſo ad. 


ded new Fuel to that Fire that was to conſune 


his Reputation. He contributed to his own 4 
buſe in commending his falſe Friend's AtrempvM 
on his Honour, as the moſt important Service ht 
could do it; and this made him believe that ever 
ſtep Camilla made down to Contempt and Dit 
grace, was a degree ſhe mounted toward that Pe: 
fection of Virtue which he deſir'd ſhe ſhou'd attai 

Some time after, Camilla being alone with he 
Maid, I am aſham'd, ſaid ſhe, my Leonela, thit! 


gave Lothario ſo eaſie a Conqueſt over me, and di 


not know my own worth enough to make hin 
undergo ſome greater Fatigues before I made | 
entire a Surrender. I am afraid, he will think ) 
haſty Conſent the effect of the Looſneſs of n! 


Temper; and not at all conſider that the Fort 


and Violence he us'd, depriv'd me of the Pont 
of Reſiſting. Ah! Madam, return'd Leone/a, l 
not that diſquiet you; for the ſpeedy beſtov 
a Benefit of an intrinſick value, and * yo 

| | eli 
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deſign to beſtow at laſt, can never leſſen the Fa- 
your; for according to the Old Proverb, he that 
gives quickly, gives twice, To anſwer your Proverb 
with another,reply'd Camilla, that which coſts little, 
is leſs valued. But this has nothing to do with you, 
anſwer'd Leonela, ſince 'tis ſaid of Love that it 
ſometimes goes, ſometimes flies; runs with one, 
walks gravely with another; turns a third into 
Ice, and ſets a fourth in a Flame ; it wounds one, - 
another it kills; like Lightning it begins, and 
ends in the ſame moment: It makes that Fort 
yield at Night, which it beſieg d but in the Morn- 
ing; for there is no Force able to reſiſt it. Since 
this is evident, what cauſe have you to be ſurpri- 
red at your own Frailty? And why ſhould you 
apprehend any thing from Lothario, who has felt 
the ſame irreſiſtible Power, and yielded to it as 
ſoon ? For Love to gain a Conqueſt, took the 
ſhort opportunity of my Lord's Abſence, which 
being ſo ſhort and uncertain, Love, that had be- 
fore determined this ſhou'd be done, added Force 
and Vigour to the Lover, not to leave any thing 
to Time and Chance, which might by Anſelmo's 
Return cut off all Opportunities of accompliſhing 
ſo agreeable a Work; the beſt, and moſt Offici- 
ous Servant of Love's Retinue 1s Occaſion or 
Opportunity; this it is that Love improves in all 


ſaid, to the uncertainty of Report, but to Expe- 


rience, which affords the moſt certain, and moſt 


u valuable knowledge. As I will inform you, Ma- 
u dam, ſome day or other, for I am like you, made 
col of frail Fleſh and Blood, fir'd by Youth, and 
«Al youthful Defires. But Madam, you did not Sur- 


his Love, from his Eyes, his Vows, his Promiſes, 


ton, 


its Progreſs, but moſt in the beginning, and firſt 
riſe of an Amour. I truſt not, in what I have 


render to Lothario till you had ſufficient proof of | 
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fon, and the Beauty of his Mind, all which con- 
inc'd you how much he deſerv'd to be lov. 
Then trouble your felf no more Madam with 
theſe Fears and Jealouſies, but thank your Stars, 
that ſince you were doom'd a Victim to Love, 
you fell by the force of ſuch Valour and Merit 
that cannot be doubted. You yielded to one who 
has not only the four $'s, which are required in 
every good Lover, but even the whole Alphabet, 
as for example, he is in my Opinion, Agreeable, 
Bountiful, Conſtant, Dutiful, Eaſie, Faithful, Gallant, 
Honourable, Ingenious, Kind, Loyal, Mild, Noble, Off 
cout, Prudent, Quiet, Rich, Secret, True, Valiant, Wiſs, 
the X indeed is too harſh a Letter to agree with 
him, he is Young and Zealous for your Honour and 
Service. Camilla laught at her Woman's Alphabet, 
and thought her (as indeed ſhe was) more Jearn'd 
in the Practical part of Love than ſhe had confeſs'd. 
She then inform'd her Miſtreſs of an Affair, that 
had been betwixt her and a young Man of the 
Town; Camilla was not a little concern'd at what 
ſhe ſaid, being apprehenſive that her Honour 
might ſuffer by her Woman's Indiſcretion, and 
therefore ask'd her if the Amour had paſs'd any 
farther than Words? Leonela without any Fear or 
Shame own'd her guilty Correſpondence with all 
the Freedom in the World; for the Miſtreſs's 
Guilt gives the Servant Impudence, and general- 
ly they imitate their Ladies Frailties, without any 
fear of the Publick Cenſure. 
Camilla finding her Error paſt Remedy, could 
only beg Leoxela to diſcloſe nothing of her affair 
to her Lover, and manage her Amour with Se- 
creſie and Diſcretion, for fear Lot hario or Anſelm 
ſhould hear of it. Leonela promiſed to obey her, but 
ſhe did it in ſuch a manner, that Camilla was per- 
| 8 in fear of the loſs of her Reputation by her 
Folly; for ſhe grew ſo confident on ene, 


„ a ed ore, 


once a Miſtreſs has ſuffer'd her, Virtue to be van- 
| dence, it ſubje&s her to her own Servants, and 


| which ſhe is ſlaviſhly bound: to: conceal: {FÞus. it 


being ſeen by  Lothario, one Morning as he was 


Surprize nad made him think it a Spirit had not 
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of her Lady's Tranſgreſſion, that ſhe admitted her 
Gallant into the Houſe, not caring if her Lady 
knew it, being certain, that ſhe durſt nor 
make any diſcovery to her Maſter. For when 


quiſh'd, and admits of any Criminal Correſpon- 
makes her ſubſervient to their Rogueries, 


was with Camilla, who was forc'd to wink at the 
viſible Rendezvous which Leonela had with her 
Lover in a, certain Chamber of the Houſe, which 
ſhe thought proper for the Occaſion. Nor was 
that all, ſhe was conſtrain'd to give her the op- 
ennie of hiding him, by blinding her Hut 
band. 1+ tn. ; N I i x 


But all this Caution did not ſecure him from 
getting out of the Houſe by. break of Day. His 


is Haſte away, and his muffing himſelf up in his. 
.loak, that he might not be known, convinc'd 
bim of his Error, and thrown him into a! new 
ealouſie, that had certainly undone them all, had 
ot Camilla s Wit and Addreſs prevented it. For 
ot hario concluded that Camila, that had made 
0 very obſtinate Reſiſtance to him, had as caſily 
urrender d to ſome other, and he fancy'd thar 
he Perſon he ſaw come from her Houſe was the 
ew-favour:d. Lover; never remembring, that 
ere was any ſuch Perſon as Leoncla in the Houſe. 
or when once a Woman parts with her Virtue, 
e Joſes the Eſteem even of the man whoſe 
ows and Tears won her to abandon it; and he 
lie ves ſhe will with as litt le, if not leſs Difficulty, 
eld to amother; he 1 the leaſt Suſpic ions 
5 RE into 
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96 The Life and Atchievements 
into Reality, and takes the lighteſt Appearanc 
For the 1 Matter of Fact. e 

Thus ' Lotharis diſtra&ed by the moſt violent 
Jealouſie in the World, without allowing him- 
ſelf” time to conſider, gave way to the Tranſ. 
ports of his Rage and deſire of Revenge on Ca. 
milla, who had not injur'd him: he goes imme- 
diately to Anjelmo, and having found him abed, I 
Have, my Friend, faid' he te him, theſe ſeveral 

Days undergone a moſt ſevere Conflicx within 
my Mind, and us'd all the Forte and Violence J 
was capable of to conceal an Affair from you, | 
which I can no longer forbear diſcovering, with- WW |, 

out an apparent Wreng to Juſtice,and my Friend- i , 
ſhip. Know then that Camilla is now ready to i | 
do whatſoever I ſhall deſire of her, and the Rez. I 
'Fon that moſt prevailed with me to delay this MW x 
Diſcovery, was, that I would be ſatisfied whe.  ,, 
ther ſhe were in earneft, or only pretended this th 
Compliance to try me; but had ſhe been fo Vi- W ;;, 
tuous as you and'I believ'd her, ſhe would by this WM Re 
-time have inform'd you of that Importunity 


which by your Deſire Tus'd ; but, finding that 
the is ſilent, and takes no notice, of that to you, 
T have reaſon to believe that the is but too ſincere 
in thoſe guilry Promiſes.ſhe has made me, of 
meeting me to my Satisfaction in the Wardrove 
the next time your Abſence from the Town ſhoul! 
*Farniſh her with an Opportunity. (This was true 
indeed, for that was the Place of their common 
Rendezvous) Vet I would not have you, contr 
nu'd he, take a raſh and inconſiderate Revenge 
ſince *ris poſſible before the time of Aſſignatio 
her Virtue. may Rally, and ſhe repent, her Folh. 
Therefore, as you have hitherto taken my Advict 
be ruPd by me now, that you may not be'impos0 
on, but have a ſufficient Conbiction befor 
you put your Reſolves into "Execution, 


m 
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pretend two Or three Days Abſence; and then 


privately, convey: your ſef behind the Hangings: 


in the Wardrobe, as you eaſily may, whence you 
may without difficulty be an Eye Witneſs with me 
of Camilla's Conduct; and if it be as Criminal as 
we may juſtly. fear, then you may with ſecrecy and 
ſpeed puniſh her, as the Injury acſerves. 


Anſelmo was extremely ſurpriz'd at ſo uner- 


pected a Misfortune, to find himſelf deceiv'd in- 


thoſe imaginary Triumphs he pleas'd himſelf 


with in Camilla's ſuppos'd Victory over all. Lotha- 
„%s Affaults. A great while he vvas in a ſilent 
ſuſpence, with his Eyes dejected, without Force, 
and without Spirit; but turning at laſt to his 
Friend, you have done all, faid he, Lot hario, that 
I could expect from ſo perfect a Friendſhip, 
I will therefore be entirely guided by your Ad- 


the 3 of this Nature requires. Lo- 
thario, Aſſuring him of that, left him, but full of 
Repentance for the Raſhneſs he had been guilty 
of in telling him ſo much as he had, ſince he 
might have taken a fufficient Revenge by a leſs: 
cruel, and diſhonourable way. He curs d his 
want of Senſe, and the weakneſs of his Reſoluti- 
on, but could not find out any way to produce a 
leſs fatal event of his Treachery, than he could 
juſtly expect from the Experiment. Bur at laſt 
e concluded to inform. Camilla of all he had 
done; which his Freedom of Acceſs gave him 
dpportunity to do that very day; When he found 
zer alone; and ſhe began thus to him, Jam ſo 
ppreſs d my Lot hario, with a Misfortune wiuch I lie 


Quiet and Happineſs, if there be not ſome ſpee- 
Remedy found for it; Leonela is grow ſo pre · 
mptuous,on her knowledge of my Affairs, that 
admits her Lover all * to? her Chamber. 

E 2 and 


vice; do therefore what you pleaſe, but uſe all. 
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nder, that it will certainly for ever deſtroy. my 
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the next Day, aſſuring 
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and ſo expoſes my Reputation to the Cenſure of a- 
ny that ſhall ſee him go out et unſeaſonable Hours 
from my Houſe; and the greateſt;and moſt reme- 


dileſs part of my grief is, that I dare not correct 


or chide her for her imprudence and Impudence ; 
for being conſcious of our Correſpondence, ſhe 
obliges me to conceal her Failings, which I am 
extremely apprehenſive will in the end be very f:- 
tal to mv Happineſs. Lathario was at firſt jealous 
that Camilla defign'd cunningly thus to impoſe 
her own Privado on him for Leonela's; but being 
convinc'd by her Tears, and the apparent Con- 
cern in her Face, he begun to believe her, and at 
the ſame time to be infinitely confounded and 
griev'd for what he had done. Yet he comforted 
Camilla, aſſuring her he would rake effectual Care 


tor the future, that Leonela's Impudence ſhould do 


her no Prejudice, and therefore begg'd her not 
to torment her ſelf any more about it. Then he 


told all the unhappy Effect of his Jealous Rage, 


and that her Husband had agreed behind the 
Arras, to be witneſs of her Weakneſs. He ask'd 
her Pardon for the Folly, and her Counſel how 
ro redreſs and prevent the ill Effect of it, and 
bring them out of thoſe Difficulties into which 
his Madneſs had plung'd them. FLIES 

Camilla expreſs'd her Reſentment, and herFears, 
in accuſing his Treachery, Baſeneſs, and want of 


Conſideration; yet her Anger and Fears being 
appeas'd, and a Woman's wit being always more 


pregnant in Difficulties 'than a Man's, ſhe imme- 
diately thought of a way to deliver them from 
Dangers that bore ſo diſmal and helpleſs a Face. 
She therefore bid him engage Anſelmo to be there 
im ſhe did not queſtion 

but by that means to get a more frequent, and 
ſecure Opportunity of enjoying one another tha! 
they hitherto ever had. She would not make bo 
EY fan By e en pe 


as direckly to whatſoever fhe ſhould ask him, 


for fear he ſhould not acquizſce in her Op- 
inion, which ſhe was ſo well ſatisfied in, but 
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privy to her whole Deſign, but bid him be ſure to 


come after her Husband was hid, as ſoon as Leo- 
nela ſhou'd call him, and that he ſhould anſwer 


as if Anſelmo were not within hearing. Lothario 
ſpar'd no Importunity to get from her her whole 
Deſign, that he might AC his Part with the great- 
er Aſſurance, and the better contribute to the 
Impoſing on her Husband. All you have to do, 
reply'd Camilla, is to anſwer me directly what I 
ſhall demand; nor would ſhe diſcover any more, 


raiſe Difficulties, and by Conſequence Obſta- 
cles, that might hinder her Defign from the de- 
fired Event, or run her upon ſome leſs ſucceſs- 
ful Project. Lothario comply'd, and Anſelmo in 
appearance left the Town to retire to his Friend 
in the Country, but ſecretly return'd to hide him- 
cir in the Wardrobe, Wien he did With the 
greater Eaſe, becauſe Camilla and Leonela wilfully 
gave him opportunity, We may eaſily imagine 
the Grief with which Anſelmo hid himſelf, fince 
it was to be a SpeQaror of his own Diſhonour, 
and the lofs of all that Happineſs he poſſeſs'd in 
the Embraces of his beautiful and beloved Ca- 
milla. On the other hand, ſhe being now certain 
that Anſelmo was hid, enter'd the Wardrobe with 
Leonela, and fetching a deep and piteous Sigh, 
thus addreſs'd her ſelf to her: Ah! my Lecnela! 
would it not be much better that thou pierce 
this infamous Bofom with Anſelmo's Dagger, be- 
fore I Execute what I deſign, which I have kept 
from thee that thou might'ſt not endeavour to 
diſappoint me? Yet not ſo; for, where is the 
Juſtice that I ſhould ſuffer for another's Offence ? 
No, I will firſt know of Lothario what Action 
of mine has given him aſſurance to make me a 
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my Honour. Go to the Window Leonnela, and call 
in the Street the Signal for his Admiſſion to ac- 


tolution ſhall be perform'd, which tho' it be cru- 
el, is what my Honour ſtriftly demands of me. 


Ruin of your Fame, and Reputation. You had bet- 
ter give no Opportunity to that bad Man by ad- 


mould kill him, as I believe you defign, what 
Thall we do with his dead Body? What! ſaid Ca. 


The Life and Atchievements 
diſovery of a Paſſion fo injurious to his F riend;and 
the wicked Man to me, who doubrleſs is waiting 


compliſh his Villanous Deſign: yet firſt my Re- 


Alas! my dear Lady, cry'd the cunning Leonela, 
alaſs ! What do you intend to do with that Dag. 
ger? Is your fatal Deſign againſt your ſelf or Lo. 
rhario? Alas! you can Attack neither without the 


mitting him while we are thus aJone in the 
Houſe. Conſider, Madam, we are but two weak, 
and helpleſs Women, he a ſtrong and reſolute 
Man, whoſe Porc is redoubled by the Paſſion and 
Defire that poſſeſs him; ſo that before you may 
be able to accompliſh what you deſign, he may 
commit a Crime that will be more inivrious tg 
you than the loſs of you Life. We hve reafon to 
curſe my Maſter Anſelmo, who gives ſuch frequent 
Opportunites to Impudence and Diſhoneſty to 
pollute our Houſe. But, Madam, ſuppoſe you 


milla, why we would leave him in this place to : 
he buried by Anſelmo ; for ir muſt be a grateful F 
Trouble to him to bury with bis own Hand his WW | 
own Infamy and Diſhonour. Call him therefore WF 
quickly, for methinks every moment my Revenge fn 
is deferr'd, I Injure that Loyalty Towe to my hi. 
Husband. 1 5 
Anſelmo gave great attention to all that was ſaid 
and every Word of Camilla's made a ſtrange alte- 
ration in his Sentiments, fo that he could ſcarce 
forbear coming out to prevent his Friend's Death 
when he heard her deſperate, Reſolution 21 
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his: Life; but his deſire of ſeeing the end 


of ſo brave a Refolve with-held him, till he 
ſaw.an abſolute neceſſity of diſcovering himſelf 
to hinder the Miſchief. Now Camila put on a 
fear and weakneſs. which reſembled a Swoon ; 
and having thrown her ſelf on a Bed in the Room, 
Leonela began a moſt dolefut Lamentaion over 
her: Alas! ſaid ſhe, how unfortunate ſhould I 
be, if my Lady, ſo eminent for Virtue and Cha- 
ſtity as well as Beauty, ſhould thus periſh in my- 


Arms? This, and much more ſhe utter'd with that 
force of perfect Diſſimulation, that whoever had 
feen her would have concluded her one of the ; 


moſt innocent Virgins in the World, and her Lady 
a meer peſecuted Penelope. Tamilla ſoon came to her 


ſelſ, & cry d to Leonela, why don't you call the moſt- 


Treacherous and Unfaithful of Friends? Go, fly, 
and let not thy delays waſte my Revenge and An- 
ger in meer Words and idle Threats and Curſes. 
Madam, reply'd Leonela, I will go, but you muſt 


firſt give me that Dagger, leſt you commit ſome 
outrage upon your ſelf in my abſence, which 


may give an eternal Cauſe of ſorrow to all your 
Friends that love and value you. Let not thoſe 


Fears detain you, ſaid Camilla, but aſſure your ſelf 


I will not do any thing till you return; for tho” 
I ſhall not fear co puniſh my ſelf in the higheſt - 


degree, yet I ſhall not, like Lucretia, puniſh my ſelf 
without killing him that was the principal cauſe - 


of my Diſhonour. If I muſt die, I ſhall not re- 
fuſe it; but I will firſt ſatisfie my Revenge on 
him that has tempted me to come to this guiley - 
Aſſignation, to make him lament his Crime with- 
out being guilry of any my ſelf. WEEL 


Camilla could ſcarce prevail with Leovela to 


leave her alone, but at laſt ſhe obey'd her and 


withdrew, when Camilla entertain'd her ſelf and 
ber Husband with this W Soliloquy: 
244 


God 


. err a a I. 
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the guilt of his falſe and unfaithful Attempts; 


3 nor is this incredulity ſo ſtrange, ſince 


to2 The Life and Atchievements 
Good Heavn faid ſhe, had I not better have continu- 
ed my Repulſes, then by this ſeeming Conſent 
fuffer Loshario to think Scandalouſly of me, till my 
Actions ſhall convince him of his Error? That 
indeed might have been better in ſome reſpedts, 
but then I ſhould have wanted this opportunity 
of Revenge, and the Satisfaction of my Hus. 
band's injur'd Honour, if he were permitted 
without any Correction to go off with the Inſo- 
lence of offering ſuch Criminal Aſſaults to my 
Virtue. No, no, let the Traitor's Life attone for 


and his Blood quench that lewd Fire he was not 
content ſhould burn in his own Breaſt. Let the 
World be witneſs, if it ever comes to know my 
Story, that Camilla thought it not enough to pre- 
ferve her Virtue and Loyalty to her Husband en- 
tire, but alſo reveng'd the hateful affront and the 
intended deſtruction of ir. But it may be moſt 
convenient perhaps to let Anſelmo know of this 
before I put my Revenge in Execution: yet on 
the firſt Attempt I ſent him word of it to the 
Village, and I can attribute his not reſenting ſo 
notorious an Abuſe to nothing but his Generous 
Temper, and Confidence in his Friend, incapable 
of believing ſo try'd a Friend could be guilty of 
fo much as a Thought againſt his Honour and Re- 


for ſo long together could nor perſwade my ſelf 
of the truth of what my Eyes and Ears convey 
to me; and nothing could have convinc'd me of 
my generous Error, had his Inſolency kept witli 
in any Bounds, and not dar'd ro proceed to large 
Gifts, large Promiſes, and a flood of Tears, which 
he thed as the undiſſembled Teſtimony of his 
Paſhon. But to what purpoſe are theſe Conſide- 
rations? Or is there Indeed any need of conſ. 
dering to perſwad: me to a brave Refolve* m__ 
' 4 18 
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falſe thoughts. Revenge is now my Task, let 
the Treacherous Man approach, let him come, let 
him die, let him periſh ; let him bur periſh, no 
matter what's the fatal Conſequence. My dear 
Anſelmo receiv d me to his Boſom ſpotleſs and 
Chaſte, and fo ſhall the Grave receive me from his 
Arms. Let the Event be as unlucky as it will, 
the worſt Pollution Tcan this way ſuffer is of 
mingling my own Chaſte Blood with the impure 
and corrupted Blood: of the moſt Falſe and Trea- 
cherous of Friends. Having ſaid this, ſhe tra- 
vers'd the Room in ſo paſſionate a manner, with 
the drawn Dagger in her Hand, and ſhew'd ſuch 
an Agitation of Spirit in her Looks and Motion, 
that ſhe appear'd like one diſtracted, or more like 
a Murderer, than a tender and delicate Lady. 

Anſelme, not a little to his ſatisfaction, veryplainly 
ſaw and heard all this from behind the Arras, 
which with the greateſt Reaſon and Evidence in 
the World. remov'd all his paſt Doubts and Jea- 
louſies, and he with abundance cf concern with'd: 
that Lothario would not come, that he might by 
that means eſcape the Danger that ſo apparently 
threaten'd him; to-prevent which he had diſco- 
vered himſelf, had he not ſeen Leonela at that In- 
ſtant bring Lot hario into the Room. As ſoon as: 
Camilla ſaw him enter, ſhe deſcrib'd a Line with 
the Poniard, on the Ground, and told bim the 
Minute he preſum'd to paſs that, ſhe would ſtrike 
the Dagger to his Heart: Hear me, ſaid ſſſe, and 
obſerve what I ſay without Interruption; when 
T have done, you ſhall have liberty to make what 
Reply you pleaſe. Tell me firſt, Lothario, do you 

now my. Husband, and do you know me? The 
Queſtion is not ſo difficult but you. may give me 
your immediate Anſwer; there is no need of 
conſidering, ſ. peak therefore withour delay. Lo- 
cario. was not ſo dull Ene, to gueſs at her Deſign 
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Camilla, ſaid Lot hario, that you would make this 


thoſe Hopes deſtroyed. But to anſwer your De. 


may be a-witneſs againſt my ſelf of the Injury I 


fidently before me, whom you. know to be e 
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in having her Husband hid behind the Hangings, 
and therefore adapted his Anſwers ſo well to her 
Queſtions, that the Fiction was loſt in the ap- 
pearance of Reality. I did never imagine, fair 


Aſſignation to ask Queſtions ſo diſtant from the 
dear End of my Coming. If you had a mind 
Tell to delay my promis'd Happineſs, you ſhould 
nave prepar'd me for the Diſappointment ; for, 
the nearer the Hope of Poſſeſſion brings us to the 
Good we deſire; the greater is. the Pain to have 


mands, I muſt own, Madam, that Ido know your 
lusband, and he me; that this Knowledge has 
grown up with us from our Childhood: and that I 


zm compell'd byLove to do him, Ido alfo own, Di- 
vine Camilla, that you too well know the tender- 
neſs of our mutual Friendſhip; yet Love is a fuf- 
ficient- excuſe for all my Errors, if they were 
much more Criminal than they are. And, Ma. 
dam, that I know you is evident, and love you 
equal to him, for nothing but your Charms could 
have Power enough to make me forget what 1 
owe to my own Honour, and what ro the holy 
Laws of Friendſhip, all which I have been forc'd 
to break by the reſtleſs Tyranny of Love. Ah: 
had I known you leſs, I Had been more Innocent 
IF Jon ended all this. ſaid Camilla, if you know 
us both, how dare you violare ſo Sacred a Friend. 
Hip, injure ſo true a Friend, and appear thus con- 


ſteem'd by him the Mirror of his Love, i 
Which that Love ſo often views it ſelf witi 
Pleafure and Satisfaftion; and in which you 
do have ſurvey d your ſelf ſo far, as co have ſee? 
how-ſmall the Temptation is, that has prevailed 
on you to wrong him Rut alas! this points 4 


of the Nenomad Don Quixote,” 105 
to the cauſe of your Tranſgrefion, ſome ſuſpiti- 
ous Action of mine when J have been leaſt on my | 
Guard, as thinking my ſelf alone; but aſſure 
your ſelf, whatever it was, it proceeds not from 
Looſeneſs or Levity of Principle, but a Negli- 
gence and Liberty which the Sex ſometimes in- 
nocently fall into when they think themſelves 
nnobſerv'd. If this were not the Cauſe, ſay, 
Traitor, when did I liſten to your Prayers, or in 
the leaſt regard your Tears and Vows, ſo thar 
you might derive from thence the ſmalleſt hope 
cf accompliſhing your infamous Deſires? Did X 
not always with the Taff Averſion and Diſdain 
reject your Criminal Paſſton? Did I ever betray 
2 Belief in thy laviſh Promiſes ? or admit of thy 
prodigal Gifts? But ſince without ſome Hope no 
Love can long ſubſiſt, T will lay chat hareful guilt 
on ſome unhappy inadvertency -of mine, and * 


therefore will inflict the ſame puniſhment on mx 
ſelf that your Crime deſerves. And to ſhew you - 
that I cannot but be cruel] ro you, who will not 
ſpare my my ſelf, I fent for you to be a Witneſs - 
of that juſt Sacrifice I ſhall ' make to my dear 
Husband's Tnjur'd Honour, on which you have - 
fd the blackeſt Mark of Infamy that your Ma- 
lice could inſpire, and which I alas! have ſully'd 
oo by my thoughtleſs negle& of depriving you 
the occaſion, if indeed I gave any, of nou- 
iſhing your, wicked Intentions. Once more 1 
ell you, that the bare ſuſpicion that my want of 
aution, and ſetting ſo ſevere 4 Guard on my 
\CTtions as I ought; has made you harbour ſuch 
"11d and infamous Intentions, is the ſharpeſt of 
J Afflictions, and what with my own Hands I 
olve to puniſh with the utmoſt, Severity. For. 
buld I leaye that Puniſhment to another, it 
'ould but increaſe my guilt. Vet I will die; bur 
tro ſatisfy my Revenge, and impartial J 1 

a | I ww: 
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avoiding it, and holding her Hand. Thereupon, 


— — — — — 18 — uh — - 1 I w — 8 — — E A — — — — — * 
ol 1 N * . . — a — w wel > = — — —— 5 - 2 — — = 4 — 2 — 1 4 * : — q / d 
FY * 0 — WS — OE — On _ 5 - . 
< 2 4 5 - — — 5 * - = 2 = mn - 
* 1 — - N - - — 1 2.4 - N —_ n — — — — 9 — 2 e 1 
e * — a - ws * * * 7 2 
— 


. OT 9 A 
* 


106 Fhe Life and Atchievements 


J wilt unmov'd and unrelenting deſtroy the fatel 
Lani that has reduc'd me to this deſperate Con- 
ition. 
At theſe Words ſhe flew with ſuch Violence, 
and ſo well ated a Fury on Lothario with her ns- 
ked Dagger, that he could ſcarce think it feign'd, 


and therefore ſecur'd himſelf from her Blow by 


to give more Life to the Fiction, as in a Rage at 
her diſappointed Revenge on Lothario, ſhe cry'd 
out, ſince my malicious Fortune denies a com- 
pleat Satisfaction to my juſt Deſires, at leaſt it 
Mall nct be in its Power entirely to defeat my 
Reſolution, With that, drawing back her Dag 
ger-Hand from Lot hario who held it, ſhe ſtruck 


it into that part of her Body where it might do 


her the leaſt damage, and then fell down, as faini- 
ing away with the Wound. Lothario and Leone's 
furpriz'd at the unexpected Event, knew not yet 
what to think, ſeeing her ſtill lie all bloody ca 
the Ground ; Lothario pale and trembling run to | 
her to take out the Dagger, but was deJiver'd of 
his Fears when he ſaw fo little Blood follow ir, 1 
and more than ever admir'd the cunning and wit 
of the Beautiful Camila. Vet to play his part a: 
well, and ſhew himſelf a Friend, he lamented 0 
over Camilla's Body in the moſt pathetick manner MW t 
n 
t 


in the World, as if ſhe had been really dead; he 


curs'd himſelf, and curs'd his Friend that had put 
him on that fatal Experiment; and knowing that 


| P 
 Aoſelmo heard him, he ſaid ſuch. things as were f. 
able to draw a greater pity for him than even Þ 


for Camilla, though ſhe ſeem'd to have loſt het © 
Life in the unfortunate Adventure. Lecnela re- 
mov'd her Body to the Bed, and begg'd Lothar! 
ro go ſeek ſome Surgeon, that might with all the 
iecreſie in the World cure her Lady's Wound: 
She alſo ask'd. his Advice, how to excuſe it Fir 
EN IER | ha * WASTES a (fer, 


Maſter, if he ſhould return before it was per- 
fettly cur'd. He reply'd, they might ſay what 
they pleas'd, That he was not in a humour of 
adviſing, but bid her endeavour to ſtanch her 
Miſtreſfes Blood, for he would go where they 
ſhould never hear more of him; and ſo he left 
them, with all the appearance of Grief and Con- 
cern that the Occaſion requir'd. He was no 
ſooner gone, but he had leiſure to refle& with the 
greateſt wonder imaginable, on Camilla's and her 
Woman's Conduct in this Affair; and on the Aſ- 
ſurance which this Scene had given Anſelmo of 
his Wife's Virtue; ſince now he could not but 


believe he had a ſecond Portia, and he long'd to 


meet him, to rejoyce over the beſt diſſembled 
Impoſture that ever bore away the Opinion of 
Truth. Leonela ſtanch'd the Blood, which was 
no more than was neceſſary for covering. the 
Cheat, and waſhing the Wound with Wine only 
as ſhe bound it up, her diſcourſe was fo moving, 
and ſo well acted, that it had been alone ſuffici- 


ent to have convinc'd.. Anſelmo. that he had the 


moſt virtnous Wife in the World. Camila was not 
ſilent, but added freſn Confirmations; in every 
word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe complained of her Cowar- 
diſe and Baſeneſs of Spirit, that deny'd her 
time and force to diſpach that Life, that was 


now ſo hateful to her. She ask'd her too, whe- 


ther ſhe ſhould inform her Husband of what had 
paſs'd, or not? Leonela was for her concealing. it, 
ſince the diſcovery muſt infallibly engage her. 
Husband in a Revenge on Lothario, which muſt as 
certainly expoſe him too; for thoſe things were 
never aecompliſh'd without the greateſt danger; 
and that a good Wife ought to the beſt of her 
Power to prevent involying her Husband in Quar- 
rels. Camilla yielded to her Reaſons ; but added, 
chat they muſt find out ſome pretepyed.capls. of 
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her Wound, whieh he would certainly ſee at his 
return. Leonela reply d, that it was a diſſicul: 
task, ſince ſhe was incapable even in Jeſt to dil. 
ſemble the Truth. Am I nor, anſwer'd Camilla, 
under the ſame difficulty, who cannot ſave my 
Life by the odious Refuge cf a falſhood ? Had 
we not better then confeſs the real Truth, than 
be caught in a Lie? Well, Madam, return'd Les 
nela, let this give you no further Trouble, by to 
morrow morning I ſhall find; out ſome expedient 
or other; though I hope the place where the 
Wound is, may conceal it enough from his ob- 


ſervation to ſecure us from all apprehenſion; 
leave therefbre the whole event to Heaven, which 


alway favours and aſſiſts the Innoeent.. 
Anſelmo faw and heard this formal Tragedy of 


his unperiſh's Honour, with all rhe Attention 


imkginable, in which all the Actors perform'd 


their Parts ſo to the Life, that they ſeem'd the 


Truth they repreſented: he wiſh'd with the laſt 
impatience for the Night, that he might convey 
hichſerf from His hiding place, to his Friend's 
Hbuſe, and there rejoyce for this happy difeovery 
of his Wife's experienced Virtue. Camilla and her 
Maid took care te furniſh him with an opportuni- 
ty of departing, of which he ſoon took hold 
for fear of loſing ir.'Tis impoſſible to tell you al 
the Embraces he gave Lothario,and the joy and ex 
treme ſatisfaQtion he expreſs'd at his good Fortune, 
or the extravagant Praiſes he gave Camilla. Lotha- 
rio heard all this without taking a Friend's ſhare in 
the Pleafure, for he was ſhock'd with the con- 
cern he had ro ſee his Friend of tot impos'd 

on, and the guilt of his own Infidelity in inju- 
ring his Honour, Though Anſelmo. eafily per- 
ceiv'd that Lotharid was not touch'd with any 
— 2 his Relation, yet he believ'd Camilla; 
ound caus d by him, was the true motive of bis 
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is not ſharing his joy, and therefore aſſur'd him, he 
It need not too much trouble himſelf for it, fince 
[. it could not be dangerous, ſhe and her Woman 
a, having agreed to conceal it from him, This 
y cauſe of his fear being, removed, he deſird him 
id to put on a face of Joy, ſinee by his means he 
in ſhould now poſſeſs- a perfect happineſs and con- 
ho tent, and therefore he would ſpend the reſt of 
to his Life in conveying-Camilla'sVirtue to Poſterity, 
nt by writing her Praiſe in Verſe: Lotharis approv'd - 
ne his Reſolution, and promis'd to do the ſame. Thus 
b- Anſelmo remain'd the moſt delightfully deceiv'd 
; of any man alive. He therefore carry'd Lot hario 
ch immediately to his Houſe, as the Inſtrument of 


his Glory, though he was indeed the only cauſe 
of of his Infimy and Diſhonour. Camilla receiv d 
on him with a face, that ill expreſs'd the ſatisfaction 
'd of her Mind, being forc'd to put on Frowns in 
he her looks, while her Heart prompted nothing but 
aſt ſmiles of Joy for his preſence. . | 
ey For ſome Months the Fraud was conceal'd, 
4's but then Fortune turning her Wheel, diſcover'd- 
ry to the World the Wickedhefs they had ſo long 
ier and artificially: diſguis'd, and Anſelms's-impertt-. 
ni - nent Curioſiry coſt him his Life. FT 
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15 e Novel was come near a concluſien, when 
any. 1 Sancho Panca came running out of Don Qui%,e, 


„Chamber in a terrible Fright, & crying our Help, 
as Nn l rrgnt, & crying o p 
his h, good People; help my Maſter, bes juſt now - 


at” 
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at it, Tooth and Nail, with that ſame Gyant, the 
10 Pinceſs Micomicona's Foe: I ne'er ſaw a more dread- 
fl ful Bartel in my born days. He has lent him ſuch 
1 a Sliver, that whip, off went the Giant's Head, 
as round as a Turnip. You're mad, Sancho, ſaid 
the Curate iuterrupted in his Reading; is thy 
Mafter ſuch a Devil of a Heroe, as to fight a Gy. 
ant at two thouſand Leagues diſtance? Upon 
this, they preſently heard a noiſe and buſtle in the 
Cham ber, and Don Quixote bawling out, Stay Vil- 
Jain, Robber, ſtay ; ſince I have thee here, thy 
Scimitar ſhall but little avail thee : and with this, 
they heard him ſtrike with his Sword with all his 
force againſt the Walls. Good folks, ſaid Sancho, 
my Maſter does net want your hearkning; why 
don't you run in, and help him; though I be- 
lieve tis after Meat Muſtard, for ſure the Gyant 1: 
is by this time gone to Pot, and giving an account f 
of his ill Life : For I ſaw his Blood run all about 
the Houſe,and his Head Sailing inthe middle on't: , 
But ſuch a Head! 'Tis bigger than any Wine-  ( 
bagg in Spain. Death and Hell (cries the In- if x 
.keeper) I'll be cut like a Cucumber, if this Don h 
Quixote, or Don Devil, has not been hacking my If. 
Wine baggs that ſtood fill'd at his Bed's head, I u 
and this Coxcomb has taken the ſpilt liquor for n 
Blood. Then running with the whole Company Wl x; 
into the Room, they found the poor Knight in v 
the moſt comical poſture imaginable. th 
He was ſtanding in his Shirt, the fore part of ¶ ti 
it ſcarcely reaching to the bottom of his Belly, NU 
and above a ſpan ſhorter behind; this added a ve- MW kr 
ry peculiar Air to his long, Jean Legs, as dirty NR. 
and hairy as a Beaſts. To make him all of a piece, 
he wore on his Head a little red greaſie caſt Night. 
cap of the Inn-keeper's; he had wrapped one of 
the Bed-Blankets about his left Arm for a Shield; 
and weilded his drawn Sword. in the Righ!, 


laying 
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laying about him pell mell ; with now and then 
a ſtarr of ſome military Expreſſion, as if he had 
been really engag'd with ſome Giant. But the 
beſt jeſt of all; he was all this time faſt aſleep ; 
for the thoughrs of this Adventure he had un- 
dertaken, had ſo wrought on his Imagination, 


that his deprav'd fancy had in his ſleep repreſented 


to him the Kingdom of Micomicon and the Giant; 
and dreaming that he was then fighting him, he 
Aſſaulted the Wine-bags ſo deſperately, that he 
ſet the whole Chamber a-float with good Wine. 
The Inn-keeper, enrag'd to ſee the havock, flew 
at Don Quixote with his Fiſts ; and had nog Cardenio 
and the Curate taken him off, he had prov'd a 
Giant indeed againſt the Knight. All this could 
not wake the poor Don, till the Barber throwing 


a Bucket of cold water upon him, waken'd him 


from his fleep, though not from his dream. 

The ſhortnſs of her Champion's Shirt gave Do- 
rothea a Surfeit of the Pattel. Sancho ran up and 
down the Room, ſearching for the Giant's Head, 


till finding his labour fruitleſs; Well, well, ſaid 


he, now I ſee plainly that this Houfe is haunted, 
for when I was here before, in this very Room 
was I beaten like any Srock-fiſh, but knew no 
more than the Man in the Moon who ſtruck me; 
and now the Giant's Head, that I ſaw cut off 
with theſe Eyes, is vanifh'd ; and Pm ſure I ſaw 
the Body ſpout Blood like a Pump. What a pra- 


ting and a nonſenſe does this damn'd Son of a 


Whore keep about Blood, and a Pump, and I 
know not what, ſaid the Inn-keeper, I tell you, 
Raſcal, 'tis my Wine-baggs that are flaſh'd, and 
my Wine that runs about the Floor here, and I 
hope to ſee the Soul of him- that ſpile it ſwim- 
ing in Hell for his Pains. Well, well, (faid San- 
2) don't trouble me: IT only tell ye, that I can't 
and the Giant's Head, and my Earldom is _ 

ace x 
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after it, and ſo I'm undone, as a Man would 
undo an Oiſter: And truly Sancho's waking Dream 
was as pleaſant as his Maſter's when aſleep 
Inn-keeper was almoſt mad too, to ſee ch 
iſh Squire harp ſo on the ſame ſtring with 
frantick Maſter, and ſwore that they ſhould not 
come off now as befor2;-that their Chivalry 
ſhould be no ſatisfacion for his Wine, but that 
they ſhould pay him ſauce for the damage, and 
for the very Leathern Patches which the wound- 
ed Wine-baggs would want. oh 
Don Quixote in. the mean time, believing 
he had finiſhed his Adventure, aad miſtaking the 
Curate, that held him by the Aims, for the Prin- 
ceſs Micomicona, he fell on his knees before him, 
and with a reſpect due to a Royal Preſence ; Now 
may. your Highneſs, ſaid he; great, and IIluſtri. 
ous Princeſs, live ſecure, free from any further 
apprehenſions from your Conquer'd Enemy, and 
now am I acouitted of my Engagement, ſince 
by the aſſiſtance of Heaven, and the Influence of 
her Favour by whom I live and Conquer, your 
Adventure is ſo happily atchiev'd. Did not I tell 
you ſo, Gentlefolk, (ſaid Sancho) who is Drunk 
or Mad now? Did not I ſay, that he had paid off 
the Giant ; the Battel is over, and Jam an Earl, 
The whole Company, (except the Inn-keeper, 
who gave himſelf to the Devil) were like to ſpli 
at the Extravagancies of Maſter and Man, at [al 
Cardenio and the Curate, having with much ado 
got Don Nxixote to Bed, he preſently fell aſſeep, 
being heartily tir'd; and then they left him, to 
comfort Sancho Panca for the loſs of the Gyants 
Head, and the Inn-keeper for the unexpected and 
ſudden Fate of his Wine- bags. 
The Hoſteſs in the mean time ran up and dov" 
the Houſe grumblag and whining; In an il 
haur, faid ſhe, did this unlucky Knight Err 
2 coli: 
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come into my Houſe, I wiſh for my part I had 
never ſeen him, for he has been a dear Gueſt to 
me. He and his Man, his Horſe and his Ass, 
went away laſt time without paying me a croſs 
for their Supper, their Bed, their Litter and Pro- 
vender; and all, forſooth, becauſe he was ſeek- 
ing Adventures. The Devil'venture him, and all 
ſuch Adventurers, I ſay, what the Plague have I 
to do with his Statutes of Chivalry ? if they 
oblige him not to pay, they muſt oblige him not 
to eat neither. Twas upon his Score that the 
rother Fellow took away my good Tail; 'tis-clear 
ſpoil'd; the Hair is all fall'n off, and my Hus- 
band can never uſe it again. And now to come. 
upon me again, with deſtroying my Wine-bags, 
and ſpilling my Liquor, may ſome body ſpill his 
hearts-blood for't for me, bur T will be paid ſo I 
will, and that handfomely too; I will have faris» 
faction, jill by jill, every piece, for what I have 
. LAET ONES, Rasi Maritornes ieconded UTF. 


Fury, but Mr. Curate ſtopp'd their Mouths, by 
promiſing that he would ſee them ſatisfied for 
their Wine, and their Bags, but eſpecially for the 
Tail which they kept ſuch a Chutter about. Doro- 
ea comforted: Sancho, aſſuring him that when 
ever it appear'd that his Maſter had kill'd the Gy- 
ant, and reſtor'd her to her Dominions, he ſhould 
de ſure of the beſt Earldom in her diſpoſal. | 
Vith this he huckl'd up-again ,and-ſwore that he 
imſelf had ſeen the Giant's Head, by the ſame 
oken that it had a Beard that reach'd down to his 
liddle; and if it could not be found, it muſt be. 
d by Witch-craft, for every thing went by In- 

hantment in that Houſe, as he had try'd it to his 

oſt when he was there before. Dorothea anſwer'd, 

lat ſhe believ'd him, and deſir'd him to pluck up 

ls Spirits, for all things would be well. All 
ties being quieted, Cardenio, Dorothea, and the 


reſt 


_ the would diſcover things that more nearly re! 
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reſt, entreated the Curate to finiſh the Novel, 
which was ſo near a Concluſion, and he in obedi— 
ence to their Commands, took up the Book and 
read on. | | a 8 
Anſelmo grew ſo ſatisfied in Camilla's Virtue, 
that he liv'd with all the content and ſecurity in 
the World; to confirm which, Camilla ever in her 
looks ſeem'd to diſcover her averiion to Lot haris, 
which made him deſire Auſelms to diſpence with 
his coming to his Houſe, ſince he found how averſe 
his Wife was to him, and how great a diſguſt ſhe 
had to his Company; but Anſe/mo would not be 
perſwaded to yield to his requeſt, and was fo 
lind, that ſeeking his Content, he perpetually 
promoted his Diſhonour. He was not the only 
perſon pleaſed with the Condition he lived in; Les 
neia was ſo tranſported by her Amour, that, ſe— 
cur'd by her Lady's Connivance, ſhe perfeQly 
abandonn'd her ſelf ro the indiſcreer Enjoyment 
ef her Galknt: 30 that one Night her alter 
heard ſome body in her Chamber, and coming to 
the door to diſcover who it was, he found it held 
faſt againſt him; but at laſt forcing it open, hc 
ſaw one leap out of the Window the Inſtant he 
enter'd the Room: He would have purſu'd hin, 
but Leonela clinging about him, begg'd him to ap 
peafe his Anger and Concern, ſince the Perſon 
that made his eſcape was her Husband, Anſelm 
would not believe her, but drawing his Dagger, 
threatned to kill her, if ſhe did not immediate. 
ly make full diſcovery of the matter. Diſtracted 
with fear, ſhe begg'd him to ſpare her Life, and 


Fb 


ted to him than he imagin'd. Speak quickly tlie) 
reply'd Anſelmo, or you die. Tis impoſſible, . 
turn'd ſhe, that in this Confuſion and Fright | 
ſhould ſay any thing that can be underſtood ; but 


give me but till to morrow morning, and I 3 
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lay ſuch things before you, as will ſufficient- 
el, ly ſurprize and amaze you; but believe me, Sir, 
h. che Perſon that leapt out of the Window is a 
nd young man of this City, who is Contracted to 

me. This ſomething appeas'd ' Anſelmo, and pre- 
ve, Wl yail'd with him to allow her till the next Morn- 
in ing to make her Confeſſion; for he was too well 
red of Camilla's Virtue by the paſt Trial, to 
, ſuſpect that there could be any thing relating to 
| her, in what Leonela had to tell him: Wherefore, 
erſe I faſtening her in her Room, and threatening that 
ſhe W ſhe ſhould never come ont till ſhe had done what 
be ſne had promiſed, he return'd to his Chamber to 
$ ſo Wcamilla, and told her all that had paſs'd, without 
omitting the Promiſe ſhe had given to make ſome 
only Wl ftrange Diſcovery to him the next morning. You - 
Le. may eafily imagine the concern this gave Camilla; 
e. Ie made no doubt but that the diſcovery Leonela 
had promiſed was of her Diſloyalty; and with- 
out waiting to know whither it were ſo or not, 
that very night, as ſoon as Anſelmo was aſleep, 
taking with her all her Jewels and ſome Money, 
e got undiſcover'd out of the Houſe, and went 
o Lothario, inform'd him of all that had paſs'd, 
and defir'd him either to put her into ſome place 
fSafety,or togo with her where they might enjoy 


to 37 Weach other ſecure from the fears of Anſelmo. This 
erſon urprizing relation fo confounded Lothario, that 
n/elWfor ſome time he knew not what he did, or what 
ag gel Meſolution to take; but at laſt, with. Camilla's 
diate Nronſent, he put her into a Monaſtery where his 
* iſter was Abbeſs, and immediately, without 
7 


Ne any Body with his departure, he left 
e City. ONE. | | 2 
Anſelmo, as ſoon as it was day got up, without 
miſſing his Wife, and made haſte ro Leonela's 
hamber, to hear what ſhe had to ſay to him; but 
found no body there, only the Sheets ty'd 
e ee 


_ - the return'd very ſad to tell Camilla the Adventure; 
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together, and. faſfen'd to the Window, ſhew't 
which way ſhe had made her eſcape; on which 


but was extremely ſurpiſed when he found her 
not in the whole Houle, nor could hear any news 
of her from his Servants. But, finding in his 
Search her Trunks open, and moſt of her Jewels 
gone, he no longer doubted. of his Diſhonour ; 

o, penſive and half dreſs'd as he was, he went 
to Lothario's Lodging, to tell him his Misfortune; 
but when his Servants inform'd him that he was 
gone that very Night, with all his Money 
and Jewels, his pangs were redoubled, and his 
grief encreas'd almoſt to Madneſs. To conclude, 
he return'd home, found his Houſe empty, for 
Fear had driven away all his Servants. He knew 
not what to think, ſay, or do: He ſaw himſelf 
forſaken by his Friend, his Wife, and his very 
Servants, with whom he imagin'd that Heaven 
it ſelf had abandon'd him; but his greateſt trou- 
ble was, 'to find himſelf Robb'd of his Honour 
and Reputation, for Camilla's Crime was but too 
evident from all theſe concurring circumſtances. 
After, a thouſand: diſtraQting thoughts, he reſolv'd 
to retreat to that Village, hiker be formerly 
retir'd to give Lothavio an Opportunity to ruin 
him. Wherefore faſtning up his Doors, he took 
Horſe, full of deſpair and Ianguiſhing ſorrou, 
the violence of which was ſo great, that he had 
ſcarce rid half way, when he was forc'd to af 
light, and tying his Horſe to a Tree, he threw 
himſelf beneath ir, and ſpent in that melancholy 
poſture a thouſand racking Refle&ions, molt part 
of the day, till a little before night he diſcoverd 
a Paſſenger coming the ſame Road, of whom he 
enquired what news at Florence * The Traveller 
reply d. thas the moſt ſurpriſing.News that had 
Veen heard of late, was now all the talk of tis 


City, 
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ich carried away the wealthy Anſelmo's Wife Camilla; 
. which is all confeſs'd by  Camilla's Woman, Who 
her vas apprehended that Night as the ſlipt from the 

Window of Anſelmo's Houſe by a pair of Sheets: 
his The truth of the Story I cannot affirm, continu'd 
the Traveller; but every Body is aſtoniſh'd at rhe 
Accident; for no man could ever ſuſpe& ſuch a 
Crime from a Perſon engaged in ſo ſtric a friend- 
ſhip with Auſemo as Lothario was; for they were 
called the Two Friends, ls it yet known, reply'd 
Anſelmo which way Lothario and Camilla are gone? 
bis No, Sir, return'd the Traveller, though the Go- 
vernor has made as ſtri& a ſearch after 'em, as is 
for poſſible. Anſelmo ask'd no more Queſtions; but, 
after they had taken their Leaves of each other, 
aſelf Ihe Traveller left him, and purſu'd his Journey. 


* 


This mounful News ſo affected the unfortunate 


85 — Anſelmo, that he was ſtruck vvith death almoſt 
-rou- that very moment: getting therefore on his 
nout Morſe as vvell he could, he arriv'd at his Friend's 
t roo Mouſe. He knevy nothing yer, of his Diſgrace, 

but feeing him ſo pale and melancholy, conclu- 


ted that fome great misfortune had befall'n him. 

nel mo defired to be immediately led to his Cham- 
er, and furniſh'd yvith Pen, Ink, and Paper, and 
tock o be left alone vvith his door lock d. When, 
-row, Hinding that his End. approach'd, he refolv.d to 
e had {Weave in Writing, the cauſe of his ſudden and 
to a nexpected death. Taking therefore the Pen, he 
-hrew Negan fo vvrite, but, unable ro finiſh. vvhat he 
choly Neign d. he dy'd a Martyr to his Impertinent 
urioſity. The Gentleman finding he did 
werd et call, and that it grevy late, reſolved 
m he . enter his Chamber, and fee vvhether his 
eller ciend vvere better or vvorſe; he found him half 
ar had Hat of Bed, lying on bis Face, vvith the Pen in 
of the I Hand, and a Paper open before him. Seeing 
City > nl 
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him in this poſture, he drew near him, -call'd, and 
mov'd him, but ſoon found he was dead; which 
made him call his Servants to behold the unhappy 
event, and then took up the Paper, which he 
ſaw was written in Anſelmo's own Hand, and was 
to this effect. | | 


| A Fooliſh and impertinent Deſire has robb'd me of Life. 

If Catmilla hear of my Death, let her know that 

1 forgive her, for ſhe was not obliged ts do Miracles, nor 

was there any Reaſon I ſhould have deſired or expetied it; 

and ſince I contrivd my own Diſbonour, there is ns 
Cauſe—— | 


Thus far 4nſelmo writ, but Life would not hold 


* 


out till he could _ the Reaſons he delign'd. M 


The next day the Gentleman of the Houſe ſent 
word of Anſclmo's Death to his Relations, who 
already knew his Misfortune, as well as. the Mo- 
naſtery whither Camilla was retired. She her ſelf 
was indeed very near that death which her Huſ- 
band had paſs'd, though not for the Joſs of him, 
bur Lothario, of which ſhe had lately heard a fly- 
ing Report. But though ſhe was a Widow now, 
ſhe would neither take the Veil, nor leave the Mo- 
naſtery, till in a few days the News vvas confirm d 
of his being ſlain in a Battel betwixt Monſieur 
de Lautrec, and that great General Gonzalo Fernanat: 
de Cordoua, in the Kingdom of Naples. This was 
the end of the offending, and roo late penitent 
Friend; the News of which made Camilla imme. | 
diately profeſs her ſelf, and ſoon after overwhelm'd 
with Grief and Melancholy, pay for her Tran 
greſſion by the loſs of her Life. This was the 
unhappy end of them all, proceeding from ſo im- 
pertinent a Beginning. ee 

I like this Novel well enough, ſaid the Curate; 
yet after all, I cannot perſwade my belt, rhit 

N ot peo toro Nef . chere 


there's any thing of truth in it; and if it be pure- 
ly invention, the Author was in the wrong; for 
tis not to be imagin'd there can ever be a Huſ- 
band ſo fooliſh, as to venture on ſo dangerous an 
Experiment. Had he made his Husband and 
Wife, a Gallant and a Miſtreſs, the Fable had ap- 
pear'd more probable; bur, as it is, 'tis next 
| to impoſſible. However, I muſt confeſs, I 
je. have nothing to object againſt his manner of tel- 
ling it. 


CHAL 
old „ | | Rp 
i'd. ¶ Containing an account of many ſurprizing 
7e Accidents in the Inn. 
ho | T 
wu T the ſame time the Inn-keeper, who ſtood 
ul. 1. at the Door, ſeeing Company coming, More 
ira Gueſts, cry'd he, a brave jolly Troop, on my 
'q Word. If they ſtop here, we may ſing and be 
90 merry. What are they, ſaid Cardenio? Four Men 


ad the Hoſt, gallantly Mounted, with black 
Hasks on their Faces, and Arm'd with Lances 
nd Targets: a Lady too all in white, that rides 
ingle and Mask'd ; and two running Foot-men. 


ply'd the Inn-keeper. Hearing this, Dorothea. 
ild her ſelf, and Cardenio had juſt time enough 
ep into the next Room, where Don Quixote lay, 


7 ben the Strangers came ino the Yard. The four 
the lorſemen, who made a very genteel appearance, 
0 im mounted, and went to help down the Lady, 

hom one of them taking in his Arms.carry'd in- 
Ee! theHouſe; where he ſeated her in a Chair by the 


ure: pumber-door, into which Cardenio had with- 
9 drawn 


\re they near, ſaid the Curate ? Juſt at the Door. 
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drawn. All this was done without diſcovering 
their faces, or ſpeaking a word ; only the Lady 
as ſhe ſat down in the Chair, breath'd out a deep 
ſigh, and let her Arms fink down in a weak and 
_ Fainting poſture. The Curate, marking their odd 
behaviour, which rais'd in him a curioſity to know 
who they were, went to their Servants in the 
Stable, and ask'd what their Maſters were? In. 
deed Sir, ſaid one of them, that's more than I can 
tell you; they ſeem of no mean Quality, eſpeci- 
ally that Gentleman who carried the Lady inte 
the Houſe, for the reſt pay him great Reſpect, 
and his Word is a Law to them. Who is the La- 
dy, ſaid the Curate ? We know no more of her 
than of the reſt anſwer'd the Fellow, for we could 
never ſee her Face all the time, and 'tis impoſſi- 
ble we ſhould know her or them any otherwiſe. 
They pick'd us up on the Road, my Comrade and 
my ſelf, and prevail'd with us to wait on them £W) 
to Andaluſia, promiſing to pay us well for our Ib 
0 trouble; ſo that, bating the two days travelling 
| - in their Company, they are utter ſtrangers to us. 
Could you not hear them name one another all 
this time, ask'd the Curate ? No, truly, Sir, an-. . 
ſwer'd the Foot-man, for we heard them not 
ſpeak a ſyllable all the way: The poor Lady in- 
deed us'd to ſigh and grieve ſo pitifully, that we 
are perſwaded ſhe has no ſtomach to this Jour 
ney: Whatever may be the cauſe we know not; 
by her Garb ſhe ſeems to be a Nun, but by bei 
Crief and Melancholy one might gueſs they 2! 
going to make her one, when perhaps the pov 
Girl has no fancy to live in a Nunnery. Ve! 
likely, ſaid the Curate; and with that leaving 
them, he return'd to the place where he left 2 
rothea, who, hearing the Mask'd Lady figh 
frequently, mov'd by the natural pity of the ſof 


Sex, could not forbear enquiring tlie cafe, of b 
© arr 


* 


of the Renomnd Don Quixote. 121 
7 forrow. Pardon me, Madam, aid, the, if I beg 
y do know your Grief; and affure your felf, that 
my requeſt does not proceed from meer Curiofity, 
d but an earneſt inclination to ſerve and aſſiſt you, 
dd if your mis-fortune be any ſuch as our Sex is na- 
vw | turally ſubject to, and in the Power of a Woman 
ie to cure. The melancholy Lady made no return 
n. to her Compliment, and Dorothea prefs'd her in 
an I vain with new Reaſons, when the Gentleman, 
ci. whom the Fot- boy ſignify'd to be the chief of the 
ro Company, interpos'd : Madam, ſaid he, don't 
.&, trouble your ſelf to throw away any generous 
La. offer on that ungrateful Woman, whoſe nature 
her cannot return an obligation; neither expect any 
ud anſwer to your demands, for her tongue is à 
oH. ſtranger to truth. Sir, ſaid the diſconſolate La- 
ite, dy, my truth and honour have made me thus mi- 
and Micrable, and my ſufferings are ſufficient to prove 
nem Neu the falſeſt and moſt baſe of men. Cardenio 
our Mocing only parted from the Company by Don 
ling Notes Chamber-door, over-heard theſe laſt 
Words very diſtin&ly, and immediately cry'd out, 
Good Heaven, what do I hear! what voice ſtruck 
my Ear juſt now ? The Lady ſtartled at his Ex- 
lamation, ſprung from the Chair, and would 
ave bolted into the Chamber whence the Voice 
ame; but the Gentleman perceiving it, laid hold 
on her, to prevent her, which ſo diſorder'd the 
ady that her Mask fell off, and diſcover'd an 
comparable Face, Beautiful as an Ange!'s, tho' 
ery pale, and ſtrangely diſcompoſ-d, her eyes 
zgerly rowling on every ſide, which made her 
ppear diſtracted. Dorothea and the reſt, not gueſ- 


eavinihng what her oxen ſought by their violent motion, 
eft beheld her with grief and wonder. She ſtruggled 
igh i hard, and the Gentleman was ſo diſorder d by 
he ſolfolding her, that his Mask dropt off, and diſco- 


er d to Dorot hen, who was aſſiſting to hold rhe 
| F -2 Lady 5 
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Lady, the face of her Husband Don Ferdinand 
*Scarce had ſhe known him, when with a long and 
diſmal Oh! ſhe fell in a Swoon, and would have 
;reach'd the floor with all her weight, had not the 
Barber by good Fortune ſtood behind, and ſup- 
ported her. The Curate ran preſently to help her, 
and pulling off her Veil to throw water in her 
Face, Don Ferdinand preſently knew her, and was 
ſtruck almoſt as dead as ſhe at the ſight; never- 
theleſs he did not quit Lucinda, who was the La- 
dy that ſtruggled ſo hard to get out of his hands. 
Cardenio hearing Dorothea s Exclamation, and ima- 
gining it to be Lucinda's Voice, flew into the 
Chamber in great diſorder, and the firſt Object 
he met was Don Ferdinand holding Lucinda, who 
preſently knew him. They were all ſtruck dumb 
with Amazement : Dorothea gaz'd on Don Ferdinand; 
Don Ferdinand on Cardenio, and Cardenio and Lucinds 
on one another, At laſt Lucinda broke ſilence, 
and addrefling Don Ferdinand, Let me go, ſaid ſhe; 
unlooſe your hold, my Lord; by the Generoſity 
you ſhou'd have, or by your Inhumanity, fince 
it muſt be ſo,I conjure you, leave me, that I may 
Cling like Ivy to my only ſupport;and from whom 
neither your threats, nor prayers, nor gifts, nor 
promiſes, could ever alienate my Love. Contend 
not againſt Heaven, whoſe Power alone could 
bring me to my dear Husband's ſight, by ſuch 
Nrange and unexpected means: You have a thou- g 
ſand Inftances to convince you, that nothing but b, 
death can make me ever forget him: Let this 1 
at leaſt turn your Love into Rage, which maj 
prompt you to end my Miſeries with my Life 
be before my dear Husband, where I ſhall be 
proud to loſe it, ſince my death may convince 
Lim of my unſhaken Love and Honour, till th: 
1aſt minute of my life. Dorothea by this time ha 
zecovered, and finding by Lucinda Diſcourſe = 


EO SO NY Mme mm —_ 
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whom your generous Bounty, I dare not ſay your 


till your importunity, your ſhew of honour, and 


made me reſign my Freedom to your Power: 


Grief; and my being found here in this ſtrange 


I was bound to you by the ſtrifteſt tye, and what. 
ver you do, you can never ceaſe to be mine. 


berſon for whom you would forſake me; ſhe 


ardenixo's Intereſt in her will not admit a-Partner. 


eſires, and fix them upon her that ſo adores you, 


eration to my innocence, which joyn'd with 
e honourable condition of my yielding to your 
fires, pronounce me free from ill deſign or diſ- 
mnour. Conſider theſe undeniable Truths: Have 
ne regard to your Honour! Remember you're 
Chriſtian! Why ſhould you then make her life 
d ſo miſerably, whoſe oy your. favour: 
ff, 3 


6 


the was, and that Don Ferdinand would not unhand*+ 
her,ſhe made aVirtue of Neceſſity and falling at his 
Feet, my Lord, cry'd ſhe, all bath'd in Tears, if 
that Beauty which you hold in your Arms hath: 
not altogether dazled your eyes, you may behold 
at your feet, the onde happy, but now miſerable: 

Dorothea, Tam that poor and humble Villager, 


Love, did condeſcend to raiſe to the honour of 
calling you her own : I am ſhe, who, once con- 
fin d to peaceful Innocence, led a contented life, 


deluding words,charm'd me from my retreat; and: 


* 
4 r * r 1 4 , . 3 by . 4 : "RF" : 
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how I am recompenc'd may be gueſs'd by my” 


Place, whither I was led, not through any diſno- 
nourable ends, but purely by deſpair: and grief 
to be forſaken of you. *T'was at your deſire that 


8 


onſider, my dear Lord, that my matchleſs Love 
ay ballance the Beauty and Nobility of the 


annot ſhare your Love, for 'tis only mine; and 
is eaſier far, my Lord, to re- call your wandring 
han to draw her to love who hates you ſo. Re- 


ember how you did ſollicit my humble ſtate, 
d conſcious of my Meanneſs, yet paid a ve- 


made:: 
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not diſown me for your Wife; to atteſt which hi 


ty, as mov'd by the Tears, the piercing ſighs" 


made fo happy; If I muſt not expect the uſage 
and reſpe& of a Wife, let me but ſerve you as a 
Slave; ſol belong to you, though in the. meaneſt 
Rank, I never ſhall complain: Let me not be ex. 
pos'd to the ſlandring Refle&ions of the Cenſo- 
rious World, by ſo cruel a Separation from my 
Lord: Afflict not the declining Years of my poor 
Parents, whoſe faithful Services to you and yours 
have merited a more ſuitable Return. If you 
imagine the current of your Noble Blood ſhould 
be defil'd by mixing with mine, conſider how 


many Noble Houſes have run in ſuch a Channel; 


befides, the Woman's Side is not eſſentially re- 


this, that Virtue is the trueſt Nobility, which if 
you ſtain by baſely wronging me, you bring a 
greater Blot upon your Family than Marrying me 
could cauſe. In fine, my Lord, you cannot, muſt 


quiſite to ennoble Deſcent ! bur chiefly think nn | 
n 


Truth, I call your own Words, which muſt be b 
true, if you prize your ſelf for Honour, and that 2 
Nobility, whoſe want you ſo deſpiſe in me; wit © 
neſs your Oaths and Vows, witneſs that Heave ac] 
_ which you ſo oft invok'd to ratify your Promiſes; Ne 
and if all theſe ſhould fail, TI make my Iaſt Appeill 7 
to your own Conſcience, whoſe ſting will always Fer 
repreſent my wrongs freſh to your thoughts, and ©! 
diſturb your Joys amidſt your greateſt Plc 2 
ſures. | 
Theſe, with many ſuch Arguments, did ti Kne 
mournful Dorothea urge, appearing ſo lovely | = 
her Sorrow, that Don Ferdinand's Friends as vt 5 


as all the reſt, ſympathiz'd with her ; Lun 
particularly, as much admiring her Wit and Bei 


moans that follow'd her entreaties; and ſhe wol 
have gone nearer to have comforted her, 61 


not Ferdinand's * that ſtill held her, pre ven 
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it. He ſtood full of Confuſion, with his Eyes 


fix'd attentively on Dorothea a great while; at laſt 
opening his Arms, he quitred Lucinda, Thou haſt 
Lonquer'd cry'd he, Charming Dorothea, thou haſt 


Conquer'd me, tis impoſſible to refiſt ſo many uni- 


ted Truths and Charms. Lucinda was ſtill fo diſ- 


order'd and weak, that ſhe would have fall'n when 
Ferdinand quitted her, had not Cardenio, without 


regard to his ſafety, leap'd forward and caught 


her in his Arms, and embracing her with eager- 
neſs and joy, Thanks Gracious Heaven, cry'd he 


aloud, my dear, my faithful Wife, thy Sorrows 


now are ended; for where canſt thou reſt more 


ſafe than in my Arms, which now ſupport: thee, 
25 once they did when my bleſs'd Fortune firſt 
made thee mine. Lucinda then opening her eyes, 
and finding her ſelf in the Arms of her Cardenio, 


without regard to Ceremony or Modeſty, threw 


her Arms about his Neck, and-laying her.Face to 
his, Yes: faid ſhe, thou art he, thou art my Lord 


indeed! 'Tis even you your ſelf, the right Own«. 
er of this poor harraſs'd-Captive. Now Fortune 
att thy worſt, nor fears nor threats ſhall ever part 
me more, from the ſole ſupport and comfort of 


my life. This ſight was very ſurprizing to Dan 
Ferdinand and the other Spectators. Dorothea per- 
ceiving by Doz Ferdinand's change of Countenance; 
and laying his Hand to his Sword, that he pre- 


pared to Aſſault Cardenio, fell ſuddenly on her 
Knees; and with an endearing Embrace, held 


Don Ferdinana's Legs ſo faſt, that he could not ſtir, 
What means cry'd ſhe, all in tears, the only re- 


fuge of my hope? ſee here thy own and deareſt 


Wife at thy Feet, and her you would enjoy in 
her true Husband's Arms. Think then, my Lord, 


bow unjuſt is your Attempr, to diſſolve that Knot 


which Heaven has ty'd ſo faſt. Can you ever 


think or. hope Succeſs in your deſign on her, 
| | Ba who, 


2 ' 


offer to his Prejudice, to make him repent it and 
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who, contemning all dangers, and confirm'd in 
ſtricteſt Conſtancy and Honour, before your face 
lies bath'd in Tears of Joy and Paſſion in her true 
Lover's Boſom. For Heaven's ſake I intreat you, 
by your own Words I conjure you to mitigate 
your Anger, end permit that faithful pair to con- 
ſummate their Joys, and ſpend their remaining f 
Days in Peace: Thus may you make it appear \ 
that you-are Generous and truly Noble, giving , 
the World ſo ſtrong a Proof that you have your g 
Reaſon at Command, and your Paſſion in Sub. W 
jection. All this while, Cardenio, though he ſtill 
held Lucinda in his Arms, had a watchful eye on 
Don Ferdinand, reſolving, if he had made the leaſt 


all his Party, if poſhble, though at the expence 
of his life. But Don Ferdinand's Friends, the Cu- 
rate, the Barber, and all the Company, (not for- 
getting honeſt Sancho Panca) got together about 
Don Ferdinand, and entreated him to pity the 
Beautiful Dorothea's Tears; that conſidering what 
ſhe had ſaid, the truth of which was apparent, it 
would be the higheſt injuſtice to rats her 
lawful hopes; that their ſtrange and wonderful 
meeting could not be attributed to Chance, but 
the peculiar and directing Providence of Heaven; 
that nothing, (as Mr. Curate very well urg'd) but 
death could part Cardenio from Lucinda; and that 
tho' the edge of the Sword might ſeparate them, 
he would make them happier by death than he 
could hope to be by ſurviving ; that in irrecove- 
rable Accidents, a ſubmiſſion to Fate, and a u. 
ſignation of our Willis, ſhew'd not only the rest. 
ef Prudence, but alſo the higheſt Courage and 
| rouge ; that he ſhould not envy thoſe happy 
Lovers what the Bounty of Heaven had confcr- 
red on them, but that he ſhould turn his eyes 
on Dorethea's Grief, view her incomparable — 
5 Which, 
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which, with her true and unfeigned love, made 
large amends for the Meanneſs of her Parentage; 
butPrincipally it lay upon him, if he glory'd in the 
Titles of Nobility and Chriſtianity, to keep his 
Promiſe unviolated: That the more reaſonable 
Part of Man-kind could not otherwiſe be ſatisfied, 
or have any eſteem for him: alſo that it was the 
| ſpecial Prerogative of Beauty (if heightned by 
Virtue, and adorn'd with Modeſty) to lay claim. 
to any Dignity, without Diſparagement or Scan- 
dal to the Perſon that raiſes it; and that the ſtrong : 
dictates of delight having been once indulged, . 
we are not to be blamed for following them af- 
terwards, provided they be not unlawful. In- 
ſhort, To theſe Reaſons they added ſo many en- 
forcing Arguments, that Den Ferdinand, who was 
truly a Gentleman, could no longer reſiſt Reaſon, 
but ſtoop'd down, and embracing Dorothea, Riſe, . 
Madam, faid he, tis not proper that ſhe ſhould 
lie proſtrate at my Feet who triumphs over my : 
Soul : If I have not hitherto paid you all the re- 
ſpect I oughr, twas perhaps ſo order'd by Hea- 
ven, that having by this a ſtronger - conviction of 
our Conſtancy and Goodneſs, I may henceforth - 
{et the greater value on your Merit: Let the fu- 
ut ture Reſpe&s and Services I Thall pay you, plead 
a Pardon for my paſt Tranſgreſſions; and let the 
violent paſſions of my Love, that firſt made me 
hit yours, be an excuſe for that which caus'd me to - 
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mM, Forſake you: View the happy Lucinda's eyes, and 
he there read a thouſand farther excuſes ; but I pro- 
rige henceforth never to diſturb her Quiet; and 
ay ſhe live long and contented with her dear - 

a ardenio ; as I hope to do with my deareſt Doro- 


a, Thus concluding, he embrac'd her again 
P2) Wb lovingly, that it was with no ſmall difficulty. 
hat he kept in his Tears, which he endeavour'd : 
0 conceal, being aſhamed to diſcover ſo Effemi- 
late a proof of his Remorſe. F<5: Car. 
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Cardenio, Lucinda, and the greateſt part of the 
Company could not- ſo well command their Paſſi- 
ens, but all wept for joy; even Sancho Panca 

| himſelf ſhed. Tears, though, as he afterwards 
confeſs'd;it was not fordownright grief;but becauſe 
he found not Dorothea to be the G. of Micomicona, 
as he ſuppos'd, and of whom he expeQed ſo many 

Favours and. Preferments. Cardenio and Lucinda 
fell at Don Ferdinand's Feet, giving him thanks, 
with the ſtrongeſt expreſſions which Gratitude 
could ſuggeſt; he raisd them up, and receiv'd 
their Acknowledgments with much Modeſty; 
then begg'd to be inform'd by Dorothea, how ihe 
came to that Place. She related to him all ſhe had 
told Cardenio, but with ſuch a Grace, that what 
were miſ-fortunes to her, prov'd an unaccountz 
ble pleaſure to thoſe that heard her Relation. At. 
terwards. Don Ferdinand told all that had befalln , 
him in the City, after he found the Paper in Ii 
einda's Boſom, which declar'd-Cardenio to be hei 
Husband ; how he would have kill'd her, had | 
not her Parents prevented him; how afterwards, 
mad with Shame and Anger, he left the City, to 
wait a more commodious Opportunity of ke. 
venge ; how in a ſhort time he learnt that-Lxcin 
was fled to a Monaſtery, reſolving to end het 
Days there, if ſne could not ſpend them witi 
Cardenio; that, having deſir'd thoſe three Gent! 


men to go with him, they went to the Monaſt Tt 
ry, and waiting till they found the Gate open fe. 


he left two of the Gentlemen to ſecure the Doo! 
while he with the other enter'd the Houſe, when 
they found Lucinda, talking with a Nun in fit 
Cloiſter; they forcibly brought her thence to 
Village, where they diſguis'd themſelves, | 
their more convenient flight, which they mo 
eaſily brought about, the Monaſtery being ſitun 
in the Fields, diſtant a good way from any Tor 


of the Reuomud Don Quixote. 129 


He likewiſe added, how Lucinda finding her ſelf 
in his Power, fell in a Swoon, and that after ſhe 
came to her Telf, ſhe continually wept and ſigh'd. 
but would not ſpeak a Syllable; and that accom- 
pany'd with Silence only and Tears, they had 
Travell'd, till they came to the Inn, which pro- 
ved to him as his arrival to Heaven, having put a 
| happy concluſion to all his earthly Misfortunes. 
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Adventures. 


8 | HE Joy of the whole Company was un- 


good Fortune could hardly be induc'd to believe 


thouſand times for its propitious Conduct, in 
leading him out of a Labyrinth, in which his 
Honour and Virtue: were like to have been loſt.- 


general Reconciliation , had likewiſe no ſmall 
thare in the general Joy; and that no Diſcontent - 
might ſowr their univerſal- Satisfaction, Cardenio 

and the Curate engag'd to ſee the Hoſteſs. ſatisfi d 
for all Damages committed by Don Quixote; only 
poor Sancho droop'd pitifully : he found his Lord- 
ſhip and his hopes vaniſh'd into Smoak; the Prin- 
ceſs Micomꝭcona was chang d to Dorothea, and the 
Giant to Don Ferdinand; thus very muſty and me- 
lancholy ; 


The Hiſtory of the Famous Princeſs Mico- - 
comicona continued, with other pleaſant 


ſpeakable-by the happy concluſion of this - 
dangerous buſineſs, Dorothea, Cardenio, and Lucinda 
thought the ſudden change of their Affairs too 
ſurprizing' to be real; and through a diſuſe of 


their happineſs ; - Don Ferdinand thank'd Heaven a a 


The Gurate, as he was very inſtrumental in the 


e 
e 
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lancholy he ſlipp'd into his Maſter's Chamber, who 
had juſt waken d. SEES 
I hope your early. riſing will do you no hurt, 
ſaid he, Sir Knight of the woful Countenance; 
but you may now-ſleep on till Doom's-day if you 
will; nor need you trouble your head any longer 
about killing any Gyant, or reſtoring the Prin- 
ceſs, for all that is done to your hand. That's 
more than probable, anſwer'd the Knight, for 1 
have had the moſt extraordinary and prodigious 
engagement with the Gyant, that I ever did, or 
ſhall maintain during the whole Courſe of my 
Life; yes, with one croſs ſtroke I laid his head 
thwack on the Ground, whence the great effulicn 
of Blood ſeem'd like a violent ſtream of Water. 
Of Wine you mean, ſaid Sancho, for you muſt 
know (if you know it not already) that your 
Worſhip's dead Giant is a broach'd Wine-bag, and 
the Blood ſome thirty Gallons of Tent which it 
held in its Belly; and your head ſo cleverly ſtruck 
off, is the Whore my Mother; and ſo the Devil 
take both Giant and Head; and altogether, for 
Sancho. What ſay'ſt thou, mad man, ſaid the Don, 
' thou'rt frantick ſure. Riſe, riſe, Sir, ſaid Sancho, 
and ſee what fine work you have cut out for your 
ſelf; here's the Devil- and- all to pay for, and your 
great Queen is chang'd into a private Gentle. woe 
man, call'd Dorothea, with ſome other ſuch odd 
Matters, that you will wonder with a Vengeance. 
T'can wonder at nothing here, ſaid Don een 
vvhere you may remember I told you all thngs 
are rul'd by Inchantment. I believe it, quoth Sa- 
cho, had my toſſing in a Blanket been of that kind; 
but ſure tvvas the likeſt a toſſing in a Blanket of 
any think Tever knevv in my life. And this ſame 
Inn-keeper, L remember very vvell; vvas one of 
thoſe that toſs'd me into the Air, and as cleverly 
and. heartily he did it as a man could vviſh, Fr 
Ly ; | K © 
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ſay that for him; ſo that after all, I begin to ſme ll 
a Rat, and do per louſly ſuſpe&, that all our In- 
chantments vvill end in nothing but Bruiſes and 
broken Bones. Heaven vvill retrieve all, ſaid 
the Knight; I vvill there fore Dreſs, and march to 
the diſcovery of theſe vvonderful transformati- 
ons. While Sancho made him ready, the Curate 
gave Don Ferdinand and the reſt an account of Den 
Quixot's Madneſs, and of the device he uſed to 
dravv him from the Poor Rock; to vvhich the ſup- 
poſed diſdain of his Miſtrefs had baniſht him in 
Imagination . Sancho's Adventure made alſo a part 
in the Story, vvhich prov'd very diverting to rhe 
Strangers. He added, that ſince Dorot heas change 
r. of Fortune had baulkt their deſign that vvay, 
t ſome other trick ſhould be found to decoy him 
nr home: Cardenio offer'd his Service in the Affair, 
nd and that Lucinda ſhould perſonate Dorothea, No, no, 
it lanſyver'd Don Ferdinand,) Dorothea ſhall humour 
ck the Jeſt ſtill, if this honeſt Gentleman's Habi- 
vii tation be not very far off. Only tvvo days jours 
for ney ſaid the Curate; I vvould ride tvvice as far 
on, {laid Don Ferdinand) for the pleaſure of ſo good 
%% and charitable an action. By this Don Quixote had 
our Sally'd out Arm'd Cap. a- pee, Mambrino's Helmet, 
our (vvith a great Hole in it, )on his Head; his Shield 
vo · on his left Arm, and vvith his right he leaned on 
odd his Lance. The dun Complexion: of his meagrs 
ice. and weather-beaten Face, the unaccountable 
vote; MW medley of his unſuitable Arms, together vvith 
ngs his grave and ſolemn port, ſtruck Don Ferdinand 
San. and his Companions dumb vvith admiration, ' . 
ind; MW 'vhile the Champion caſting his eyes on Dorothea, 
t of MW'vith great Gravity. and Solidity, broke ſilence 
ame MM Vvith theſe vvords. | | % | 
e of MW I am inform'd by this my Squire, beautiful La- 
dy, that your Greatneſs is annihilated, and your 
Majeſty reduc'd. po nothing; for of a Queen and 
„ mighty 
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mighty Princeſs, as you us'd to be, you are be. 
come a private Damſel. If any expreſs Order 
from the Negromantic King your Father (doubr. 
ing the Ability and ſucceſs of my Arm in the re. 
inſtating you) has occaſion'd this change, I muſt 
tell him, that he is no Conjurer in theſe. Matters; 
nor is he skild in the Revolutions of Chivalry: 
for had he been converſant in the Study of Knight- 
Errantry as I have been, he might have found, 
that in every Age, Champions of leſs. Fame than 
Don Quixte de la Mancha, have finiſhed more deſpe- 
rate Adventures; ſince the killing of a pitiful 
Giant, hovv- Arrogant ſoever he may be, is no 
ſuch great Atchievement ; for, not many hours 
paſt, I encounter'd one my ſelf; the Succeſs I 
vvill not mention, leſt the Incredulity of ſome 
People might diſtruſt the reality; but Time, the 
diſcoverer of all things, vvill diſcloſe it, vvhen 
vve leaſt expect. Hold there, ſaid the Hoſt, 'tvvas 
vvith tvvo Wine-bags, but no Giant that you 
fought. Don Ferdinand ſilenc'd the Inn: keeper,and 
bid him by no means interrupt Don Quixote, vyho 
thus vvent on. To conclude, moſt High and Dil- 
Inherited Lady, if your Father for the Cauſes al 
ready mentioned, has cauſed this Metamorphoſis IM 7 
in your Perſon, believe him not; for there is no f 
Peril on Earth, thro' vvhich my Svvord ſhall not c 
open a vvay; and aſſure your ſelf, that in a fevv i _ 
Days, by the overthrovy of your Enemy's Head, p 
it ſhall: fix on yours that Crovvn, vvhich is you'll , 
lavvful Inheritance. Here Don Quixote ſtopt Wi _ 
vvaiting the Princeſs's Anſvver ; ſhe aſſur'd of n 
Don Ferdinand's conſent to carry on the Jeſt, til + 
Don Quixote vvas carry'd home; and aſſuming : h. 
| Face of Gravity, Whoſoever (anſvver'd ſhe) ha «© 
s - inform'd you, Valorous Knight of the vvoful 7 
Countenance, that I have alter'd or chang'd m th 


Condition, has impos d upon Jou; for I am jul 2s 
| | t 
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the ſame to day as yeſterday ; tis true ſome un- 
expected, but fortunate Accidents have varied 
ſome circumſtances of my Fortune, much to my 
ad vantage, and far beyond my hopes, but I am nei- 
ther changed in my Perſon, nor alter'd in my Reſo- 
lution of imploying the Force of your redoutable 
and invincible Arm in my Favour. I therefore ap- 
ply my ſelf. to your uſual Generoſity; to have 


| thoſe Words ſpoken to my Father's Diſhonour re- 


call'd; and believe theſe eaſie and infallible means 
to redreſs my wrongs,the pure effects of his Wiſe 
dom and Policy;as the good Fortune I now enjoy, 
has been the conſequence of your ſurprizing. 
Deeds, as this Noble preſence can teſtify ; what 
ſhould hinder us then from ſetting forward to 
morrow morning, depending for a happy and 
ſucceſsful concluſion, on the Will of Heaven, 
and the power of your unparallell'd Courage. 
The ingenious Dorothea having concluded, Don 
Quixote turning to Sancho, with all the Signs of Fu- 
ry imaginable; now muſt I tell thee, poor paultry. 


hangdog (ſaid he) thou art the veryeſt Raſcal in all 


Spain ; tell me, Rogue, Scoundrel, did not you 
juſt now inform me, that this Princeſs was chan- 
ved into a little private Damſel, and ſhe call'd 
Dorothea ; and the Head which J lop'd from the 
Giant's Shoulders, was the Whore your Mother, 
with a thouſand other abſurdities: Now by all the 
Powers of Heaven, (looking up, and grinding 
his Teeth together) J have a mind ſo to uſe thee, 
as to make thee appear a miſerable example to all 
ſucceeding Squires,that ſhall dare to tell a Knight- 
Erranta Lie. Good your Worſhip, cry'd Sancho, 
have patience, I beſeech you: Mayhap I am mi- 
ſtaken or ſo, about my Lady Princeſs Micomicona's 
Concern there; but that the Giant's Head came off” 
the Wine-bags Shoulders, and that the Blood was 
as good Tent as ever was tipt over Tongue, =o 
| | | take. 
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take my corporal Oath on't; Gadzookers Sir, 25 


not the Baggs all hackt and ſlaſh'd within there 


at your Bed's-head, and the Wine all in a puddle | 


in your Chamber? but you'll gueſs at the Meat 
preſently by the Sauce; the proof o'the Pudding 
is in the eating, Maſter ;. and if my Landlord 
here don't let you know it to your coſt, he's a 
very honeſt and. civil Fellow, that's all. Sancho, 
ſaid the Don, I pronounce thee non Compos, I there- 
fore pardon thee, and have done. *'Tis enough, 
| faid Don Ferdinand, we therefore in purſuance of 
the Princeſs's Orders will this Night refreſh our 
ſelves, and tomorrow's Sun ſets us our to attend 
the Lord Don Quixote, in proſecution of this im- 
portant Enterprize that he. has undertaken, being 
all impatient to be Eye-witneſſes of his cele- 
brated and matchleſs Courage. I ſhall be proud 
of the honour of ſerving and waiting upon you, 
my 2 Lord, reply'd. Don Quixote, and reckon 
my ſelf infinitely oblig'd by the favour and good 
opinion of ſo honourable a Company ; which [ 
ſhall endeavour to improve and confirm, though 
at the expence of the laſt drop of my Blood. 
Many other Compliments had pafs'd between 
Don Quixote and Don Ferdinand, when the arrival 


of a Stranger interrupted them. His Dreſs re- 


preſented him a Chriſttan newly return'd from 
the Moors: He was clad in a ſhort-skirted Coat of 
blue Cloath, with ſhort Sleeves and no Collar, his 
Breeches were of blue Linnen, with a Cap of ths 
fame colour, a pair of Date-colour'd. Stockings, 
and a Turkiſb. Scimitar hung by.a Scarf, in manner 
of a Shoulder-Belt. There rid a Woman in his 
Company, clad in a Mooriſh Dreſs, with her Face 
covered by her Veil; ſhe had on a little Cap of 
Gold-Tiſſue, and a Turkiſh Mantle that react'd 
from her Shoulders to her Feet. The Man was 
well ſhap'd. and ſtrong, his Age about Forty, his 


Face 
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bee ſomewhat Tann'd, his Muſtachoes long, and 


is Beard handſome: In ſhort, his Genteel mien 
and perſon were too diſtinguiſhable, to let the Gen- 
tleman be hid by the meanneſs of his Habit. He 
call'd preſently for a Room, and being anſwer'd 
that all were full, ſeem'd a little troubled; how- 
ever, he went ta the Woman who came along 
with him, and took her down from her Aſs. The 
Ladies being all ſurprized at the oddneſs of the 
Mooriſh Dreſs, had the curioſity to flock about the 
Stranger, and Dorothea very diſcreetly — 


that both ſhe and her Conductor were tir'd, and 


took it ill that they could not have a Chamber; 
T hope, Madam, you will bear your ill Fortune 
patiently, ſaid ſhe, for want of room is an incon- 
venience incident to all publick Inns: Bur if you 
pleaſe, Madam, to favour us with your Compa- 
ny, you may perhaps find that you have met 
with worſe Entertainment on the Road, than what 
this place affords. The unknown Lady made her 
no anſwer, but riſing up, laid her hands acrofs 
her Breaſt, bow'd her Head and bended her Body; 
25 a ſign that ſhe acknowledg'd the Favour. By 
her ſilence they conje&ur'd her to be undoubted- 
ly a Moor, and that ſhe could not ſpeak Spaniſh. 
Her Companion was now come back from the 
Stable, and told them ; Ladies, I hope you will 
excuſe this Gentlewoman from anſwering any 
Queſtions, for ſhe is very much a ſtranger to our 
Language, We are only, Sir, anſwer'd Lucinda, 
making her an offer, which Civility obliges us to 
make all Strangers, eſpecially. of our own Sex; 
that ſke would make us happy in her Company all 
Night, and fare as. we do; we will make very 
much of her, Sir, and ſhe ſhall want for nothing 
that the Houſe affords. [return you humble 
fhanks, dear Madam, anſwer'd the Stranger, in 
che Lady's-behalf and my own; and I infinitely 

: Prize. 
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prize the favour which the preſent exigence, ang 
the worth of the Donors, make doubly engaging 
Is the Lady, pray Sir, a Chriſtian or a Moor, ask d 
Dorothea? Our Charity would make us hope ſhe 
were the former; but by her attire and ſilencc we 
are afraid ſhe is the latter. Outwardly, Madan, 
_ anſwers he, ſhe appears and is a Moor, but in her 
heart-a zealous Chriſtian, which her longing de. 
fires of being Baptized have expreſly teſtified. ] 
have had no opportunity of having her Chriſten'{ 
fince ſhe left Algiers, which was her Habitation 
and Native Country; nor has any imminent dan- 
ger of death oblig'd her to be brought to the Font, 
till ſhe be better inftructed in the Principles of 
our Religion; but, I hope, by Heavens aſſiſtance, 
to have her ſhortly Baptized with decency fuit- 
ing her Quality, which is much above what her 
Equipage or mine ſeem to promiſg 
Theſe words rais'd in them all a Curioſity to be 
farther inform'd who the Moor and her Conductor 
were ; but they thought it improper then to put 
them to any more particular relation of their for- 
tunes, becauſe they wanted reſt and refreſhment 
after their Journey. Dorothea placing the Lady 
by her, begg'd her to take off her Veil. She look'd 
on her Companion, as if ſhe requir'd him to let 
her know what ſhe ſaid; which, when he had let 
her underſtand in the Arabian Tongue, joyning 
his own requeſt alſo, ſhe diſcover'd fo charming: 
Face, that Dorothea imagin'd her more Beautiful 
than Lucinda; ſhe on the other hand, fancied her 
handſomer than Dorothea; and moſt of the Comp: 
ny believ'd her more Beautiful than both of em. 
As Beauty has_always a Prerogative, or rathe! 


Charm, to atract Mens inclinations, the whole 


Company dedicated their deſires to ſerve the love 

ly Moor. Don Ferdinand ask'd the Stranger her Name, 

he anſwer d Lela Zoraida; ſhe heard him, and gue 
| 0 
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fing what they asked, ſuddenly reply'd with great 
concern, though very gracefully, No, no Zoraida, 
Maria, Maris ; giving them to underſtand, that 
her Name was Maria and not Zoraida. Theſe 
Words, ſpoken with ſo much eagerneſs, rais'd a 
concern in every body, the Ladies eſpecially, 
whoſe natural tenderneſs ſhew'd it ſelf by their 
Tears; and Lucinda embracing her very lovingly, 
Ay, ay, ſaid ſhe, Maria, Maria, which words the 
Mcoriſh Lady repeated by way of Anſwer. Zo- 
raida Macange, added ſhe; as much as ro ſay, not 
Zoraida, The Night coming on, and the Inn- 
keeper by order of Don Ferdinand's Friends, having 
made haſte to provide them the beſt Supper he 
could, the Cloath was laid on a long Table, there 
being neither round nor ſquare 11 the Houſe. 
Don Quixote afrer much Ceremony, was prevail'd 
upon to ſit at the Head, he deſired the Lady Mico- 
micona to fit next to him, and the reſt of the Com- 
pany having placed themſelves according to their 
Rank and Convenience, they eat their Supper very 
plentifully. Don Quixote, to raiſe the diverſion, 
never minded his Meat, but inſpir'd with the ſame. 
Spirit that mov'd him to preach ſo much to the 
Goat-herds, he began to hold forth in this manner. 
Certainly, Gentlemen, if we rightly conſider it, 
thoſe who make Knight-Errantry their Profeſſion, 
ofren meet with moſt ſurprizing and ſtupendous 
Adventures. For what Mortal in the World, at 
this time entring within this Cattle, and ſeeing 
us ſit together as we do, will imagine and be- 
lieve us to be the ſame Perſons which in reality 
weare? Who is there that can judge, that this. 
Lady by my ſide, is the Great Queen we all know 
her to be, and that I am that Knight of the woful 
Countenance ſo univerſally made known by Fame? 
Itis then no longer to he doubred, but that this 
Exerciſe and Profeſſion. ſurpaſſes all others _ 
ave 
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have been invented by Man, and is ſo much the 
more honourable, as it is more expoſed to Dan- 
7 gers. Let none preſume to tell me that the Pen 
1 is preferable to the Sword; for be they who 
w they will, I ſhall tell them they know not 
4 what they ſay. For the reaſon they give, and on 
" which chiefly they rely, is, that the labour of the 
Mind exceeds that of the Body, and that the Ex- 
erciſ: of Arms depends only on the Body; as if 
the uſe of them were the Buſineſs of Porters, ta 
which requires nothing but much ſtrength. . Oc E. 
4 as if this, , which we who profeſs it: call Chival: ti 
xy, did not include the Acts of Fortitude, which H 
depend very much upon the Underſtanding. Or . 
elſe, as if that Warriour, who Commands an Ar- P. 
my, or defends a City Beſieg'd, did not labour th 
as much with the Mind as with the Body. If MY! 
this be not ſo, let Experience teach us, whether Ea 
it be poſſible by bodily ſtrength to diſcover or iſ V 
ueſs the intentions of an Enemy. The forming 
ſigns, laying of Stratagems, overcoming of of 
Difficulties, and ſhunning of Dangers, are all 
Works of the Underſtanding, wherein the Body 
has no ſhare. It being therefore evident, that the 
Exerciſe of Arms requires the help of the Mind 
as well as Learning, let us ſee in the next place, 
whether the Scholar or the Soldier's Mind under- 
goes the greateſt labour. Now this _ be the 
better known, by regarding the End and Object 
each of them aims at; for that intention is to be 
_ moſt valued, which makes the nobleſt end its Ob- 
jet. The ſcope and end of Learning, I mean, 
humane Learning, (in this place I ſpeak not of 
Divinity, whoſe aim is to guide Souls to Heaven, 
for no other can equal a deſign ſo infinite as this) 
is to give 4 perfection to diſtributive Juſtice, be- 
Rowing upon every one his due, and-to procure 
and cauſe. good Laws to be obſerved; an 1 
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really Generous, Great, and worthy of high Com- 
mendation ; but yet not equal to that which 
Knight-Errantry tends to, whoſe Obje& and End 
is Peace, which is the greateſt bleſſing Men can 
wiſh for in this Life. And therefore the firſt good 
News the World receiv'd, were thoſe the An- 
gels brought that Night, which was, the begin- 
ning of our Day, when they ſang in the Air, 
Glory on high, and Peace upon Earth to Men of 
Good will. And the only manner of Salutation 
taught by the beſt Maſter -in Heaven or upon 
Earth to his Friends and Favourites, was, that en- 
tring any Houſe they ſhould ſay, Peace be in this 
Houſe. And at other times he ſaid to them, My 
Peace I give to you, My Peace I leave to you, 
Peace be among you. A Jewel and Legacy wor- 
thy of ſuch a Donor, a Jewel ſo Precious, that 
without it there can be no happineſs either in 
Earth or Heaven. This Peace is the true end of 
War; for Arms and War are one and the ſame - 
thing. Allowing then this Truth, that the End 
of War is Peace, and that in this it excells the 
End of Learning, let us now weigh the Bodily 
labours the Scholar undergoes, againſt thoſe the 
Warriour ſuffers; and then ſee which are greateſt. 
The Method and Language Don Quixote uſed in 
delivering himſelf were ſuch, that none of his 
Hearers at that time look'd upon him as a Mad- 
man. But on the contrary, moſt of them being 
Gentlemen, to whom the uſe of Arms properly 
appertains, they gave him a willing Attention; 
and he proceeded in this manner. Theſe, then, 
I ſay, are the ſufferings and hardſhips a Scholar 
ndures, Firſt, Poverty, (not that they are all 
oor, but to urge the worſt that may be in this 
iſe) and having ſaid he endures Poverty, me- 
hinks nothing more need be urged to expreſs his 
Ulery ; for he that is poor enjoys no ie 
but 
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but labours under this Poverty in all its parts; 

at one time in Hunger, at another in Cold, ano- 

ther in Nakedneſs, and ſometimes in all of them 

together: yet his Poverty is not ſo great, bur ſtill 

he eats, though it be later than the uſual Hour, 

and of the ſcraps of the Rich, which is the great- 

eſt of a Scholar's Misfortunes; neither can the 

Learned wholly want another Man's Fire or 

Chimney- corner, where, though they be net 

thoroughly heated, yet they gather warmth, and 0 
at laſt they lie at Night under Covert. I will 
not touch upon other leſs material Circum- 
ſtances, as the want of Linnen, and ſcarcity 
of Shooes, the thinneſs and baldneſs of Mi: 
their Cloaths, and their Surfeiting when good Men 
Fortune throws a Feaſt in their way. This is the Not 
difficult and uncouth path they tread, often ſtum- y 
bling and falling, yet riſing again and puſhing on, ro 
till they attain the Preferment they aim at; whi- War 
ther being arrived, we have ſeen many of them, 
who having been carried by a Fortunate Gale 
through all theſe Quick-ſands, from a Chair Go- 
vern the World; their Hunger being changed into 
Satiety, their Cold into comfortable Warmth, 
their Nakedneſs into Magnificence of Apparel; 
and their Mat they us'd to lie upon, into ſtate- 
1y Beds of coſtly Silks and ſofteſt Linnen, a Re- 
ward due to their Virtue. But yet their ſufferings 
being compar'd with thoſe the Soldier endures, 
appear much inferiour,as I ſhall in the next place 
make out. 


c HA. 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 141 


ARS AS 
R £8 


P * 
A 1 1 — 8 1 1 2 E 


r 
A Continuation of Don Quixote's curious 
Diſcourſe upon Arms and Learning. 5 


Ince, ſpeaking of the Scholar, we began by 
his Poverty, and its ſeveral parts, continu'd 
Don Quixote, let us now obſerve whether theSoldier 
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n- 

ry Nee any thing richer than he; and we ſhall find 
of Nhat Poverty it ſelf is not poorer; for he depends 
od en his miſerable Pay, which he receives but ſel- 


dom, or perhaps never; or elſe in thar he makes 
by Marauding, with the hazard of his Life, and 
rouble of his Conſcience. Such is ſometimes his 
ant of Apparel, that a flaſh'd Buff. Coat is all his 
m, Holiday Rayment and Shirt; and in the depth of 
ale Winter, being in the open Field, he has nothing 
:0- {Wo cheriſh him againſt the ſharpneſs of the Seaſon, 
no put the breath of his Mouth, which iſſuing from 
th, Wn empty place, I am perſwaded is it ſelf cold, 
rel; Hough contrary to the Rules of Nature. But 
te · Now ſee how he expects Night to make amends for 
Re- il theſe hardſhips in the Bed prepar'd for him, 
ngs rhich, unleſs it be his own fault, never proves 
res, oo narrow; for he may freely lay out as much of 
ace Wie ground as he pleaſes, and tumble to his con- 
nt, without danger of loſing the Sheets. But 
bove all, when the day ſhall come, wherein he 
to par in practice the Exerciſe of his Profeſſion, 
nd ſtrive to gain ſome new degree, when the day 
f Battel ſhall come, then, as a Mark of his Ho- 
aur. ſhall his Head be dignified with a Cap made 
K. Lint, to ſtop a hole made by a Buller, or he 
chaps carry'd off maimed, at the expence ” a 
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Leg or an arm. And if this do not happen, but 
that merciful Heaven preſerve his Life and Limbs, 
it may fall out that he ſhall remain as poor as be- 
Fore, and muſt run through many Rencounter 
and Battles, and always come off ViRQorious, to 
obtain ſome little Preferment, and theſe Miracle 
too are rare: Bur, I pray tell me, Gentlemen, if ever 
you made it your Obſervation, how few are thoſe MW 
who obtain due rewards in War, in compariſon of 
thoſe Numbers that Periſh ? Doubtleſs you will 
anſwer, that there is no parity beween them; 
that the ſlain are without number, that three nu- 
meral Figures will ſerve to make the ſumm of £ 
thoſe that live to be rewarded. It is quite other. 
wiſe with Scholars, not only thoſe who followM' 
the Law, but others alſo, who all either by hook”! 
or by crook get a livelihood, ſo that though the 
Soldier's Sufferings be much greater, yet his ke. 
ward is much leſs. To this it may be anſwered, 
that it is eaſier to reward two thouſand Scholars 
than thirty thouſand Soldiers, becauſe the forme 

. are recompenc'd at the Expence of the Publick, 
by giving them employmerits, which of neceſſity 
muſt be beſtowed on thoſe of their Profeſſion; 
but the latter cannot be gratified otherwiſe than 
at the Coſt of the Maſter that employs them; pet 
this very difficulty makes good my Argument: 
Hut let us lay this Matter aſide, as a Point diff 
cult to be decided, and let us return to the pre 
ference due to Arms above Learning, a Subjech 
as yet in Debate, each Party bringing ſtronge! 
| Reaſons to make out their Pretenſions. Among 
others, Learning urges, that without it Warfatz 
it ſelf could not ſubſiſt; becauſe War, as oth! 
things, has its Laws, and is Governed by them, 
and Laws are the Province of Learning and Scho 
lars. To this Objection the Soldiers make Al 
ſwer, that without them the Laws cannot 2 
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maintain'd, for it is by Arms that Commonwealths 
are defended, Kingdoms ſupported, Cities ſecur'd, 
the High-ways made ſafe, and the Sea deliver'd 
from Pyrates. In ſhort, were it not for them, 
Commonwealths, Kingdoms, Monarchtes, Cities, 
the Roads by Land, and the Waters of the Sea, 
would be ſubje& to the Ravages and Confuſion 
that attends War while it laſts and is at liberty 
to make uſe of its unbounded privitedges and 
ſtrength. Beſides, it is paſt all Controverke, that 
what coſts deareſt, is, and ought moſt to be va- 
ſued. Now for a Man to attain to an eminent de- 
gree in Learning, coſts him time, watching. hun- 
ger, nakedneſs, dizzineſs in the Head, weaknels 
in the Stomach, and other inconveniences, which 
ire the conſequences of theſe, of which I have 
already in part made mention. But the ri- 
ſing gradually to be a good Soldier, is purchas'd at 
the whole expence of all that is requir'd forLearn- 


ered, il: . T 

"Jars Ming, and that in ſo ſurpaſſing a degree, that there 
met no compariſon betwixt them; becauſe he is 
ich Rery moment in danger of his Life. To what 


anger or diſtreſs can aSchotarbe reduc'd to equal 
**# 6 $0 A 0 . WE 
hat of a Soldier, who, being Beiteg'd in ſome 
trong place, and at his poſt, or upon Guard, 
n fome Ravelin or Baſtion, perceives the Enemy 
arying on a Mine under him, and yet muſt up- 
n no account remove from theace, or fhun the 
langer which threatens him ſc near? All he can 
o is to give Advice to his Commander, that he 
ay countermine; and he muſt ſtand ſtiil fearing 
nd expecting, when on a ſudden he ſhall foar 
the Clouds without Wings, and be again cat 
own headlong againſt his Will. If this danger 
em inconſiderable, let us ſee whether rat be 
ot greater when two Galleys ſhock one another 
th their Prows, in the midſt of the ſpacious 
ez. When they have thus grappled, and are 
We: clinging 
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clinging together, the Sold ier is confin'd to the 

narrow Beak, being a Board not above two Foot 
wide; and yet though he fees before him ſo mz 
Pieces of Cannen on the other fide pointed + 
Body, and being ſenſible that the firſt ſlip of his 


. nions, ſtill, for all this, inſpir'd by Honour, wit! 


World, than another ſteps into the ſame pl:c: 
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ny Miniſters of Death threatning, as there are 
gainſt him, and not half a Pike's length from hi 
Feet ſends him to the bottom of Neptune's Domi 
an undaunted heart, he ſtands a mark to fo muc 
Fire, and endeavours to make his way by that 
narrow paſlage into the Enemy's Veſſel. But 
what is moſt to be admired is, that no ſooner 0:4 
falls, where he ſhall never riſe till the end of th: 


and if he alſo drops into the Sea, which lis! 


wait for him like an Enemy, another, and u | 
him another ſtill fills up the place, without ff 
fering any interval of time to ſeparate their death: q 
a reſolution andboldneſs ſcarce to be paralle1d ll g 
any other Tryals of War. Bleſſed be thoſ hape . 
Ages that were ſtrangers to the dread ful fury e h 
theſe deviliſn Inſtruments of Artillery, whoſe In 1 
ventor I am fatisfy'd is now in Hell, reccivi d; 
the reward of his curſed Invention, which ist. h 


cauſe that very often a Cowardly baſe hand ta ,, 
away the Life of the braveſt Gentleman, and th & 


in the midſt of that vigour and reſolution whit * 


animates and inflames the bold: a chance Bulk 1 
(ſhot perhaps by one that fled, and was flight can 
at the very flaſh the miſchievous Piece gave, wie, 
it went off,) coming, no body knov's how, T.. 
from whence, in a moment puts a period to i 
brave deſigns, and the life of one, that deſri the 
to have ſurviv'd many years. This conſider' 
could almoſt ſay, Iam ſorry at my heart, for i 
ing taken upon me this Irofeflion of a Knie 
Errant, in fo ereſtable an Age; for tho' noV! 
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ger daunts me, yet it affects me to think, whe- 
ther Powder and Lead may not deprive me of the 
opportunity of becoming Famous, and making 
my ſelf known throughout the World, by the 
ſtrength of my Arm, and dint of my Sword. But 
let Heav'n order Matters as it pleaſes, for if 1 
compaſs my Deſigns, I ſhall be ſo much the more 
Honour'd, by how much the Dangers I have ex- 
pos'd my ſelf to, are greater than thoſe the 
Knights-Errant of former Ages eſcap'd. All this 
long preamble Don Quixote made, whilſt the 
Company Supp'd, never minding to eat a mouth- 
ful, though Sancho Panca had ſeveral times advis d 
him to Sup, telling him there would be time 
enough afterwards to ſay what he thought fir. 
Thoſe who heard him were afreſh mov'd with 
Compaſſion, to ſee a Man, who ſeem'd in all o- 
ther reſpe&s to have a ſound judgment and 
clear underſtanding, ſo abſolutely mad and di- 
ſtrated, when any mention was made of his cur- 
ſed Knight-Errantry. The Curate told him, he 
was much in the right, in all he had ſaid for the 
honour of Arms, and that he, though a Scholar, 
and a Graduate, was of the ſame Opinion. Supper 
bing ended, and the Cloath raken away, whilſt 
the Inn-keeper, his Wife, his Daughter, and Ma- 
ritornes, fitted up Don Quixote's Loſt for the Ladies, 
that they might lie by themſelves that Night, 
Don Ferdinand entreated the Slave to give them an 
Account of his Life; conſcious the Relation could 
not chooſe but be very delightful and ſurprizing, 
3s might be gueſsd by his coming with Zoraida. 
The Slave Anſwer'd, He would moſt willingly 
comply with their deſires, and that he only fear'd 
the Relation would not give them all the ſatis- 
faction he could wiſh, but that however, rather 
than diſobey, he would do it as well as he could. 
The Curate and all the Company thank'd _ 
2 an 
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and made freſh inſtances to tke ſame effect. Sec. 
ing himſelf courted by ſo many, There is no need 

of entreaties, ſaid he, for what you may com- 
mand 5 therefore, continu'd he, give me your © 
attention, and you ſhall hear a true relation, per. U 
- haps not to be parallel'd by thoſe fabulous ſtories M? 
which are composd with much Art and Study. Art 
This caus d all the Company to ſeat themſelves, Wc! 
and obſerve a very ſtrict ſilence, and then with an N 
agreeable and ſedate Voice, he began in this 
manner. | 
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There the Captive relates his Life and 
Adventures. | 
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IN the Mountains of Leon my Family had its 

1 firſt beginning, and was more kindly det. 
withal by Nature than by Fortune, though ny 0 
Father might paſs for Rich among the Inbabi— Ma 
tants of thoſe Parts, who are but poorly provi 
ded for; to ſay truth, he had been ſo, had he 
had as much Induſtry to preſerve, as he had Incl: 
nation to diſſipate his Income; but he had been 
Soldier, and the years of his Youth ſpent in tit 10 
Employment, had left him in his Old-age a prof. , 
enſity to ſpend, under the Name of Liberal); - 

ar isaSchool where the Covetous grow free,and 
the free prodigal: To fee a Soldier a Miſer, ist 
kind of Prodigy which happens but ſeldom. M 
Father was far from being one of them; for h: 
paſs'd theBounds of Liberality,and came very re 


the exceſſes of Prodigality : A thing which * T4 
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nat ſuit well with a married life, where the Chi- 
dren ought to ſucceed in the Eſtate, as well as 
Name of the Family. We were three of us, 
all at Man's Eſtate, and my Father, finding that 
the only way(as he ſaid)co curb his ſquandring In- 
clination, was reſolv'd ro diſpoſfeſs himſelf of that 
which maintain'd at, his Eſtate; without which 
Alexander himſelf muſt have appear'd poor. He 
call'd us one day all three to him in his Chamber, 
and ſpoke to us n the following manner. 

Ay Sans, to patiwaie you char T lowe Nn, IF 
ed only tel] you that I am your Father, amd 
vow my Cliuſdirem ; and! on the other fide, you. 
have reafon to thnk me unkind, confiderimg bow 
accleſs Lam im preferving what fllould one day 
de yours; butt to convince you, for all thar, that 
have: the wels of a Parent, I have. taken a re- 
alutiom, winch I have well weigh's and com- 
monday ws, + ww Yau ar all now of am age 
n chooſe the kind! of Life you each of you incime 
b, „ upon forme Employ — 
Mw one day procure you both Honour 
oy —— U — — all L have: in- 
tour parts, off winch L will give three among 
eu, and retain the: fourth fon my felf, ro main- 
a me in my Old Age, as long as it ſhall pleaſe 
leauvem to continue me in this Life. After that: 
ch of you ſhall! ſhall have receiv'd his part, E 
Huld with that you would follow one of the 


iy ployments I ſhall mention to you, every one 
>a he finds himſelf inclin'd. There is a Proverb _ 
js ur vulgar Tongue, which I take to contain a” 


eat deal of Truth, as generally thoſe ſorts of 
gs do; being ſhort Sentences fram'd upon 
bſetvation and long Experience. Fhis Proverb 
ins thus, Either the Church, the Sea, or the Court, 
$1f it ſhould plainly ſay, that whoever deſires 
thrive, muſt ſollow one of theſe three; either 


& * 
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be a Church-man, or a Merchant and try hi: 
Fortune at Sea, or enter into the Service of his 
Prince in the Court: For another Proverb ſays, 
at King's Chaff us better than other mens Corn. I fy 
chi, decaue| would have one of you follow his 
Studies, another J defire ſhould be a Merchant, 
and the third ſhould ſerve the King in his Wars; 
becauſe it is a thing of ſome difficulty to get an 
entrance at Court ; and though War does not im- 
med:ately procure Riches, yet it ſeldom fails of 
giving Honour and Reputation. Within eight 
days time I will give each of you your Por 
tion, and not wrong you of a farthing of it, as 
you ſhall ſee by Experience. Now therefore tel! 
me if you are refolved to follow my Advice 2 
bout your ſetling into the World. And turning 
to me as the Eldeſt, he bid me Anſwer “ 
Arſt. I told him, that he ought not upon our 
Account to divide, or leſſen his Eſtate, or way 
of Living ; that we were young Men, and could 
ſhift in the World; and at laſt I concluded, that 
for my part I would be a Soldier, and ſerve God 
and the King in that Honourable Profeſſion. Ny 
ſecond Brother made the ſame regardful Offer,and 
choſe to go the Indies; reſolving to lay out in 
Goods the ſhare that ſhould be given him here. The 
youngeſt, and I believe, the wiſeſt of us all, ſaid 
he would be a Ghurch-man; and in order to it 
go to Salamanca, and there finiſh his Studies. Af 
ter this, my Father embrac'd us all three, and in! 
few days perform'd what he had promis'd, and 
as I remember, it was three thouſand Ducats-t 
piece, which he ſhar'd among us; for we had an 
Uncle who bought all the Eſtate, and paid for! 
zn ready Money, that it might not go out of tit 
Family. A little after, we all took leave of 1 
Father, and ar parting T could not forbear thick 
ung it a kind of Inhumanity to leave the 3 
= PE 7 tle! 
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ſeman in ſo ſtreight aCondition : I prevail'd with 
im therefore to accept of two thouſand of my 
hree, the remainder being ſufficient to make up 


y other Brothers, and they each of them pre- 
nted him with a thouſand Ducats; ſo that my 
ather remained with four thouſand Ducats in 


1 eady Money, and three thouſand more in Land, 
_ rhich he choſe to keep, and not ſell out- right. 


of Wo be ſhort, we took our laſt leave of my Fa- 
her and the Uncle I have mention'd, not with- 
at much Grief and Tears on all ſides. They 
articularly recommending to us to let them 
now by all Opportunities our good or ill For- 
une: We promis'd ſo to do, and having receiv'd 
he Bleſſing of our old Father, one of us went 
zit to Salamanca, the other to Sevi#, and I to 


hich loaded Wool for Genoa. 
ud This year makes two and twenty ſince I firſt 
chat ft my Father's Houſe, and in all that time, the* 
God Mhave writ ſeveral Letters, I have not had the 
My News either of him, or of my Brothers. And 
ande will relate in few words my own Adven- 
t in res, in all that courſe of years. I took Ship- 
TheM"s at Alicant, arriv'd fafe and with a good paſo. 
fade at Genoa, from thence I went to Milan, where 
W bought my Equipage, reſolving to go and enter 
elf in the Army in Piemont; but being come 
ini fer as Alexandria de la Paille, I was inform'd 
t the Great Duke of Alva was paſſing into 
wacrs with an Army; this made me alter my 
Reſolution. I follow'd him, and was pre- 
t at all his Engagements, as well as at the 
iths of the Earls of Egmont and Horne; and a 


f mi © had a Colours under a famous Captain of 
hin ejara, whoſe Name was Diego Deus binal. 
8 8 Some · 


\ Seldier's Equipage. My Example work d upon | 


icant, where I was inform'd of a Genoeſe Ship, 
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Some time after my arrival in Flanders, there came 
Nev/s of the Holy League concluded by Pope 
Pius V. of happy Memory, in Conjunction with 
Spain, againſt the common Enemy the Tart, who 
ar that time had taken the Ifland of Cyprus from 
the Venetian; which was an unfortunate and Ji 
mentable loſs to Chriſtendom, It was alſo certain, 
that the General of this Holy League was the mof 
Serene Don Fuan of Auſtria, Natural Brother to out 
604 King Don Philip, The great Fame of the 
repararrons for this War, inciped me with a vehe. M;;. 
ment delize of being . at che Engagement Nee 
which was ex to follow theſe Preparations; Nie 
and although I had certain Af and as it ere 
were an earneſt of my being Advanc'd to be 
 Captaya upon the firſt vacancy, yer I reſolv'd t nd 
ve all thoſe expeQations, and return, as I did, lt 
to Lay. My good Fortune was ſuch, that I 2. Nhe 
_ nyd jait about the ſame time that Dem Juam of 4 Lib 
iis landed at Genes, n and 
join the Venetian Fleet, 25 he did ag Miro. I Nen 
Bort I was at chat great Aion of the Battel of er) 
Eipanto, being a Captain of Foor, to which pott im 
wy good Ferrane more than, my Deferr had nov NP. 
ad vane d me; and that day, which was fo have! Ml 
to all Ciri/forzare (becauſe the World was then 
abus d of the Error they had entertain d, thi 
the Twi was Invincible by Sea 3) that day I fey, 
in which che Pride of the Otto was Fill broke N 
and which was fo happy to all Chriftians, even 
ro thoſe who died in the Fight, who wers more 
fo rhan thoſe who remain d alive and Conqueror; 
Talone was the unhappy Man; fince, inftead of Me 
Naval Crown, which | mi hr have hop'd' for iq; 
rhe time of the Romane, J found my ſelf that 5: 
. 9 Night a Shave, with Irons on my Feet, in 
Manacles on my Hands. The thing happens 
thus: Vebali, King of Algiert, a brave _ bold 
5 | „ TP'yerate 
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Pyrate, having boarded and taken the Captain 
© WM Galley of Malta, in which only three Knights 
* W were left alive, and thoſe deſperately wounded, 
the Galley of John Andrea Doria made haſte to 
o Wouccour them; in this Galley I was Embarqu d 
n wich my Company, and doing my duty in this 
« WOccalion, I leap'd into the Enemy's Galley, 
n, which getting looſe from ours, which intend- 
ed to board the Algerine, my Soldiers were 
ut Whindred from following me, and Iremain'd alone 
ne Mimong a great number of Enemies; whom not 
being able to reſiſt, I was taken, after having re- 
ceived ſeveral wounds; and as you-have heard al- 
feady, YVehali having eſcaped with all his Squa- 
fron, I found my ſelf his Priſoner; and was 
ke only afflicted Man among ſo many joyful ones, 
and the only Captive among ſo many free; for on 
hat day above 15000 Chriſtians, who rowed in 
the Turkiſh Galleys, obtain'd their long wiſh'd-for 
liberty. I was carryd to Conſtantinople, where 
abe Grand Signior Selim, made Vehali my Maſter 
eneral of the Sea, he having behav'd himſelf 
of ery well in the Battle, and brought away with 
volt Aim the great Flag of the Order of Malta, as a 
oY Woof of his Valour. 1 
PP! The ſecond year of my Captivity, I was a Slave 
dene the Captain Galley at Navarrino; and I took 
notice of the Chriſtians Fault, in letting flip the 
Opportunity they had of taking the whole Tur- 
Fleet in that Port; and all the Janiſaries and 
weng gerine Pirates, did fo expect to be attack'd, 
Dir they had all in readineſs to eſcape on ſhore 
vithdut fighting, ſo great was the terror they had 
four Fleet; but it pleas d God to order it o- 
1 erwiſe, not by any fault of che Chriftian Ge- 
era, but for the ſins of Chriſtendom, and be- 
ne ir is his Will we ſhould always have ſome 
den emies to Chaſtize us. 3 ſav'd himſelf at 
| | 5 Mo- 
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_'Moaon, which is an Ifland, not far from Nawvzrrin, 
and there landing his Men, fortify'd the Entrance 
of the Harbour, remaining in fafety there till 
Don Juun was forc'd to return home with his Fleet. 
In this Expedition, the Galley -call'd La Preſa, of 
which Barbaroſſa's own Son was Captain, was ta- 
ken by the Admiral Gally of Naples, call'd the 
Woolf, which was Commanded by 'that Thunder- 
bolt of War, that Father of the Soldiers, that 
happy and never conquer'd Captain, Don Alvaro de 
Bacao, Marquis of San Crux; and I cannot omit 
the manner of taking this Galley. The Son of 
Barbarofſa was very cruel, and us'd his Slaves with 
great Inhumanity; they perceiving that the 
Wool /- Galley got of them in the Chace, all of a 
ſudden laid by their Oars, and ſeizing on their 
Commander, as he was walking between them on Peri 
the Deck, and calling to them to Row hard; they Nut 
*paſs'd him on from hand to hand to one another, 
from one end of the Gally to the other, and gave 
him ſuch Blows in the handing him, that before 
he got to the Main-Maſt, his Soul had left his 
Body, and was fled to Hell. This, as J ſaid, was 
the effect of his Cruelty, and their hatred. 
After this, we return'd to Conſtantinople, and 
che next year, which was +1573, it was known 
how Don Juan of Auſtria had taken Tunis and its 
Kingdom from the Turks, and given the poſſeſſion 
of it to Muley Hamed, having thereby defeated all 
che hopes of Reigning of Maley Hamida, one of 
the cruelleſt and withal one of the braveſt Moor ere 
that was in the World. The Grand Signior was ert, 
troubled at this loſs, and ufing his wonted Arti- r ſo 
nices with the Chriſtians, he ſtruck up a Peace as 
with the Venetiant, Who were much more deſirous e th: 
thanked Rr. .. 
The year after, Which was 15/4, he àttack d ch n 
che Boletta, and the Fort Which Don Juan had be · lt it 
. 7 gun, 
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gun, but not above half finiſh'd, before Tunic. 
All this while I was a Galley-Slave, without any 
hopes of Liberty; at leaſt Lcould not promiſe 
my ſelf to obtain it by way of Ranſome ; for 1 
was reſolv'd not to write my Father the News of 
my misfortune. LaGoletta and the Fort were both ta- 
ken after ſome Reſiſtance; the Turkiſh Army con- 
ſting of 75000 Turks in Pay, and above 400000 
'oors and Arabs out of all Africa near the Sea; 
1, With ſuch Proviſions of War of all kinds, and ſo + 
it Hany Pioneers, that they might have cover'd the 
of {'/cti2 and the Fort with Earth by handfuls. The 
th Poietta was firſt taken, though always before repu- 
he Ded impregnable; and it was not loſt by any fault 
* 1 Wt its defenders, who did all that could be ex- 
eit edted from them, but becauſe it was found by ex- 
on Perience, that it was practicable to make Breaches 
that Sandy Soil, which was thought to have 
er, Pater under it within two foot, and the Turks 
ve Nigg'd above two yards before they came at any, 
bre which means filling Sacks with Sand, and lay- 
his Ig them on one another, they rais'd them ſo high, 
vas Nat they commanded from that Fortification 

Ne Fort, in which none could be ſafe, nor ſhew 
nd emſelves upon the Walls. It had been the O- 
wn nion of moſt Men, that vve did ill to ſhut our 
its Wives up in the Goletta; but that vve ought to have 
ion Nen dravvn out to hinder their Land ing; bur 
all ey vvho ſay fo, talk vvithout Experience, and 
oft diſtance, of ſuch things; for if in all there 
{ors Were not above 7000 Men in the Goletta and the 
was ort, hovy could fo ſmall a number, though ne- 
rt Fr fo brave, take the open Field againſt ſuch For- 
ace Nas thoſe of the Enemies? and hovv is it poſſi- 
-0us Ne that a Place can avoid being taken vvhich can 
Ne no Relief, particularly being beſieg'd by 
ck ch numbers. and thoſe in their ovvn Country : 
be · It it ſeem' d to many others, and that is alſo my 
gun, | Opinion 
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Opinion, that God Almighty favour'd Spain moſt 


particularly, in ſuffering that ſink of Iniquity 
and Miſery, as well as that Spunge and perpetual 


drain of Freaſure to be deſtroyed. For infinite 


Suns of Money were ſpent there to no purpoſe, 
without-any other deſign: than to preſerve the 
Memory of one of theEmperor's,Charles the Vth's, 
Canqueſts;-as if it had been neceſſary to- ſupport 
the Eternity of his Glory, (WRHich will be permanent) 
that thoſe Stones ſhould remain in being. The 
Fort was like wiſe loſt, but the Turks got it Foot by 
Foot; for the Soldiers who defended it, ſuſtain d 
two and- twenty Aſſaults, and in them kill'd a- 
bove 25000 of thoſe Barbarians; and when it was 
taken, of 300 which were left alive; there was 
not one: Man unwounded ; a certain ſign of the 
Eravery of the Garriſon, and of their Skill in de- 
fending Places There was likewiſe taken by 
Compoſition, à ſmall Fort in the midſt of a Lake, 
which was- under the Command of Don Joh 


Zauocuerra, à Gentleman of Valencia, and a Soldier 


of great Renown. Don Pedro Puerto Carrero, Gene- 
rabaf the Goleta was taken Priſoner, and was fo 
afflicted at the loſs-of the Place, that he died Of 
griet by the Way, before he got to: Conſtantinople, 
whither they were carrying him. They took 
alſs Priſoner the Commander of the Fort, whoſe 
Name was Gabriel Cerbellm, a-Milaneſe, and a great 
Ingineer, as well as a valiant Soldier. Several 
Perſdns of Quality were kill'd in thoſe two For- 
treſſes, and: amongſt the reſt was Pugan Doria, the 
Brother of the Famous John Andrea Doris, a Gene- 
rous and Noble-hearted Gentleman, as well ap- 
peartd by his Liberahty to that Brother: and that 
which made his death more worthy of Compaſi- 
on; was, that he receiv'd it from ſome Arabs, to 
whom he had committed his Safety after the 10s 


of che Fort, they haying promjs'd.. to carry hib. 


diſguic's 


/ 
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diſguisd in 4 Moor's'-Habit to Tabarea, which is a 
ſmall Fort held in that Coaſt by the Genoeſes, for 
the diving for Coral; but they cur off his Head; 
and broughr it to the Turkiſh General, who made 
good to them our Spaniſs Proverb, That the Trea- 
fon pleaſes, but the Trairors are odious; for he 

| order d them to be hang'd up immediately, for not 

8 having brought him alive: Amongſt the Chriſti- 

ans which were taken in the Fort, there was one 

Don Pedro de Aguilar, of ſome place in Andaluſia, 

and. who was an Enſign in the Place; a very brave, 

and a very ingenious Man, and one who had a 

rare Talent in Poetry. I mention him, becauſe 

it was his fortune to be a Slave in the ſame Galley 

s WW with me, and chain'd to the ſame Bench. Before 

c ve left the Port he made two Sonnets by way of 

e Epitaph for the Goleta and the Fort, which I muſt 

beg leave to repeat here, having learn'd them by 

heart, and I believe they will rather divert than 
tire the Company. When the Captive nam'd, 

Don Pedro de Aguilar, Don Ferdinand Jook'd upon his 

Comrades, and they all ſmil'd; and when he 

talk'd of the Sonnets, one of them ſaid; before 

you go on to repeat the Sonnets, I deſire, Sir, you 
would tell me what became of that Don Pedro de 

Aguilar whom you have mentioned. All that I 

know of him, anſwer'd the Slave, is, that afrer 

having been two years in Conſtantinople,he made his 
eſcape, diſguis'd like an Arnaut, and in company 

of a Greek Spy; but I cannot tell whether he ob- 

tained his Liberty or no, though TI believe he 

did, becauſe about a year after, I faw the ſame 

ap · ¶ Greek in Conſtantinople, but had not an Opportunity 

that Ito ask him about the Succeſs of his Journey. 
aſi Then I can tell you, reply d the Gentleman, That 
to the Don Pedro you ſpeak of is my Brother; and is 

Joſs Wit preſent at home, Marry'd, Rich, and his three 

hin ldren, God be thanked, ſaid the Slave, = 

— | 5 | the 
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che Favours he has beftow'd on him, for in my 
mind there is no felicity equal to that of recove- 


ſame Gentleman, I can ſay the Sonnets you men- 
tion, which my Brother made. 


Coleta wis thus. 


—_ — — 


Dun . 


The Story of the Captive Continu d. 
A SONTWET. 
Left Souls, diſcharg'd of Life's oppreſſive weight, 
Whoſe Virtue prov'd your Paſs-port to the Skies : 


You there procur'd a more propitious Fate, 


When for yon Faith yu bravely fell, to riſe. 


"Then Pious Rage diffus'd thro ev'ry vein, 
On this ungrateful Shore inflam'd your Blood: 
Each drop you loſt was bouzht with Crowds of ſlain, 
Whoſe vital Purple ſwell d the neighb'ring Flood, 


To cruſb'd by Ruins and by Odds, you claim 
That perfect Glory, that immortal Fame, 
Which like true Heroes nobly you purſu d; 


on theſe you ſeit. d, even when of Liſe depriv/d, | 
«For ftill your Courage even your Lives ſurv ud, 
And ſure tis Conqueſt thus to be ſubdu d. 


ring ones loſt Liberty; and moreover, added the 


| Pray fay them 
then, reply'd the Slave, for I queſtion not but 
you can repeat them better than I. With all my 
heart, anſwer'd the Gentleman. That upon the 


'I-know 
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I know It's juſt as you repeat it, ſaid the Cap- 
tive. Well then, ſaid the Gentleman, III give 
you now that which was made upon the Fort, it 
I can-remember it. | | 


A SONNE T. 


Midſt theſe Barren Fields and ruin d Towers, 
The Bed of Honour of the falling brave, 

Three thouſand Champions of the Chriſtian Pow'rs, 
Found a new Life, and triumph in the Grave. 


Long did their Arms their haughty Foes repel, 
Yet ſtrew'd the Fields with laughter'd heaps in vain, 

O'recome by Toils, the pious Heroes fell, 
Or but ſurviv'd more nobly to be ſlain. 


This diſmal Soil, fo fan d in ills of old, 
In ev'ry Age was fatal to the Bold, | 
The Seat of Horror, and the Warrior's Tomb! 


Tet hence to Heav'n more worth was nere reſign d, 
Than theſe diſplay d, nor has the Earth combin'd, 
Reſum'd mere noble Bodies in her womb, 


The Sonnets were applauded, and the Captive 
Was pleas'd to hear ſuch good News of his Friend 
and Companion: after that he purſu'd his Relati- 
on in theſe Terms, The Turks order'd the Dif- 
mantling of the Goleta, the Fort being raz'd to 
their hand by the Siege; and yet the Mines the 
made could not blow up the old Walls, 2 
nevertheleſs were always thought the weakeſt part 
of the Place; but the new Fortifications made by 
the Ingineer Fratin came eaſily down. In fine, the 
urkiſh Fleet return'd in Friumph to Conſtantinople, 
mere, not ilong after my - Maſter Vebali dy'd, 

| . 
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whom the Turks us'd to call Vebali Furtare, which 
in Turkiſh ignifies the Scabby Renegade, as indeed 
lie was; and the Turks give names among them- 
{-Ives, either from ſome Virtue or ſome Defe&t 
that is in them ; and this happens, becauſe there 
are but four Femilies deſcended from the Ottoman 
Family, all the reſt, as J have ſaid, take their 
Names from ſome Defec of the Body, or ſome 
good quality of the Mind. This Scabby Slave 
Was at the Oar in one of the Grand Signior's Gal- 
leys for fourteen years, till he was four and thir- 
ty years old; at which time he turn'd Renegade, 
to be reveng'd of a Tur who gave him a box on 
the Ear, as-he was chain'd to the Oar, forſiking 
his Religion for his Revenge ; afrer which he 
ſhew'd ſo much Valour and Conduct, that he 
came to be King of Algiers, and Admiral of the 
Turkiſh Fleet, which is the third Command in the 
whole Empire. He was a Calabrian by Birth, and 
of a ſweet diſpoſition towards his Slaves, as a!fo 
of good Morals to the reſt of the World. He 
had above three thouſand Slaves of his own, all 


which, after his death were divided, as he had 


order d it by his Will, between the Grand Signi- 
or, his Sons, and his Renegades.I fell to the ſhare of 
a Venetian Renegade, who was a Cabbin- boy in a 
Venetian Ship which wastaken by Vehali, who lov'd 


him ſo, that he was one of his favourite-boys ; 
and he came at laft to prove ene of the cruell'ſt 


Renegades that ever was known. His name was 
Azanaga, and he obtain'd ſuch Riches as to riſe 
by them to be King of Algiers; and with him! 
left Conſtantinople, with ſome fatisfiQtion to think 
at leaſt that I vvas in a place ſo near Spain, not be- 
cauſe T could give advice to any Friend of my 
misfortunes, but becauſe I hop'd' ro try vvhether 
T ſhould ſucceed better in Algiers, than [ had done 
in Conſtantinople ; vyhere I had try'd a thouſind 


vravs 
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ways of running away, but could never execute 
any of them, which I hop'd I ſhould compaſs 


better in Algiers, for hopes never forſook me up- 
on all the diſappointments I met with in the de- 
ſign of recovering my Liberty. By this means 


Tkepr my ſelf alive, ſhut up in a Priſon or Houſe, 


which the Turks call a Bagno, where they keep their 
Chriſtian Slaves, as well thoſe of the King, as 
thoſe who belong to private,Perſons; and alſo 


thoſe who are called EI Almacen, that is, who be- 


lang to the Publick, and are 8 by the CI- 


ty in Works that to. it. Theſe latter do 
—— difftemltly e Jon Liberty; foc having 


n particular Maſter, bun belonging to the Pub- 
ak, they cam fond mo bedy to treat with about 
ther Ranfoon, though they bave Money to pay it. 
The King's Slaves, which are Ranſomable, are 


not @blis'd! to go ont te Work as the others do, 
ice thei Rank flays too long before it 
comes ; for them to baſſien it, they make then 


work, amd fe Wood with the refit, which is 


n ſima l Laboun: I was eoe of thoſe who were to 


Cn benz Trad Gern the pes dhe kes 

> 7 im was 
im off being redeem's becanſe of ny Poxenty, yet 
ey put mæ amang the Gentlemen that werets be: 


Ranſonn',, amdi to that End! they put me om a flight” 


Chain, nanlbem as a mank of dliſfintiam tham to re- 
tam me by it, andi fo Ipaſsd! my life im tat e, 
Wield ſeveral other Genvlemen of Quality, who: ex- 
pefted rheirRanſom;and'tho” hunger and nakedneſs 
might, as it did often, trouble us, yet nothing gave 
us ſuch afffiction, as to hear and ſee the exceſhve 
Cruelties with which our Maſter us'd the other 


Chriſtian Slaves; he would hang- one one day; 


chen impale another. cut off the ears of another, 
and this upon ſuch {light occaſions, that often che 


would own, that he did it only for the plea- 


ſure 
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Ture of doing it, and becauſe he was naturally 
an Enemy to Mankind; only one Spauiſb Sold ier 
knew how to deal with him, his name was va. 
veedra, and becauſe he did ſuch things as will not 
eaſily be forgotten by the Turks, and all to gain 
his Liberty, his Maſter never gave him a blow, 
nor us'd him ill either in Word or Deed, and yet 
we were always afraid, that the leaſt of his Pranks 
would make him be Impal'd, nay, he himſelf 
ſometimes was afraid of it too; and if it were 
not for fear of taking up too much of our Time, 
J could tell ſuch Paſſages of him as would divert 
the Company much better than the Relation of 
my Adventures, and cauſe more wonder in them. 
But to go on; I ſay that the Windows of a very 
rich Moor's Houſe look'd upon the Court of our 
Priſon; which indeed, according to the Cuſtom 
of the Country, were rather Peeping-holes than 
Windows, and yet they had alſo Lettices of Fea- 
louſies on the inſide. It happen'd one day, that 
being upon a kind of Terrace of or Priſon, with 
'only three of my Comrades, diverting. our ſelves 
ds well as we could, by trying who could leap 
fartheſt in his Chains, all the other Chriſtians be- 
ing gone out to work; I chanc'd to look up to 
thoſe Windows, and ſaw that out of one of them 
there appear'd along Cane, and to it was a bit of 
| Linnen ty'd, and the Cane was mov'd up and 
down, as if it had expected that ſome of us ſhould 
lay hold of it. We all took notice of it, and 
one of us went and ſtood juſt under it, to ſee if 
they would let it fall, but juſt as he came to it 
the Cane was drawn up, and ſhak'd two and fro 
ſide ways, as if they had made the ſame ſign as 
People do with their Head when they deny. He 
retir'd upon that, and the Cane was let down a- 
gain, and the ſame Motions made with it as be- Weng 
Fore: Another of my Comrades advanc'd, _ bow 
| 14 
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had the ſame Succeſs as the former; the third 
Man was us' d juſt as the reſt ; which I ſeeing, re- 
ſolv'd to try the Adventure, and as I came under 
the Cane, it fell at my Feet: Immediately I un- 
od the Linnen, within which was a knot, which 
being open'd,ſhew'd us about ten Zianins, which 
ss a fort of Gold of baſe allay, us'd by the Moors, 
each of which is worth about two Crowns of our 
f WMoney. Tis not to be much queſtion'd, whe- 
ther the diſcovery were not as pleaſant as ſurpri- 
» Bring; we were in admiration, and I more parti- 
. Neularly, not being able to gueſs from what part 
f Wiheſe favours proceeded ; for 'twas apparant that 
. WI was more meant than any of my Comrades, 
J ſince the Cane was let go to me alone, when it 
r vas refus'd to them. I took my Money, broke 
n the Cane, and going upon the Terrace ſaw that a 
n very fing white hand did open and ſhut the Win- 
dow with haſte ; by this we imagin'd that ſome 
il Woman that liv'd in that Houſe had done us the 
h charity, and to return our thanks, we bowed our 
s felves after the MoorifÞ faſhion, with our Arms 
3p FWicroſs our Breaſts. A little after there appear d 
&- out of the ſame Window a little Croſs made of 
to Wane, which immediately was pull'd in again. 
m This confirm'd us in our Opinion, that ſome 
of Ichriſtian Woman was a Slave in that Houſe, and 
hat it was ſhe that took pity of us; but the white- 
14 Ineſs of the Hand, and the richneſs of the Brace- 
lets upon the Arm, which we had a glimpſe of,  . 
if eem'd to deſtroy that Thought again: And then 


it ue believ'd it was ſome Chriſtian Woman turn'd 
fro Wbcmetan, whom their Maſters very often Marry, 
as end take it for a great good fortune, for they are 
He ore valued by them than the Women of the 
- Country. But in all this gueſſing we were far 


enough from find ing out the truth of the Caſe; 
na owever, we reſolv'd to be very diligent in ob- 
ſerving 


162 The Life and Aichievements 
ſerving the Window, which was our North-Star. 
There paſs'd above fifteen days before we ſaw 
either the Hand, or Cane, or any other ſign whar- 
ſoever. Though in all that time we endcavour'd 
to find out who liv'd in that Houſe, and if there 
were in it any Chriſtian Woman who was a Re- 
negade; yet all we could diſcover amounted to 
only this, that the Houſe belong'd to one of the 
Thief Moors, a very rich Man call'd Agimorato, 
-who had been Alcayde of the Pata, which is an 
Om̃ ce much walu'd among them. But wikem we 
haſt hop'd that our Golden Shower ſhould comti- 
—— A OE deck, hoes of Lim 
aum, 1 

nem, and a bigger knot, and this was juſt at 2 
time whem the Bagnm was without any other of 
I we all try d . 

time, amid it accordingly, for the 
Cane was let go to none but to me. Ca che 
mat, and found! in it forry Crowns in Spanifh Gold, 


wth a Paper writtem im A4rabick, and at the top 
of the Paper was a great Croſs. I kifs'd the Croſs, 
took the Crowns, amd returning to the Terrace, 
wiz ee 1 eee the 1 
appean d again, E having made figns that 

would read! the: Paper, the Window was fit: We 
remain d all overjoy'd and aftoniffy'd at what had 
happemd ; and were extreme deſirous to know 
the Contents of the Paper; but none of us un- 
derſtood Arabiob, and it was yet more difficult to find 
out a proper Interpreter. At laſt, I reſolv'd to truſt 
a Renegade of Murcia, who had ſhew'd me great 
proofs of his kindneſs, We gave one. another 
mutual aſſurances, and on his fide he was oblig'd 
to-keep ſecret all that I ſhould reveal to him. 
The Renegades, who have ſome thoughts of re- 
turning one day to their own Country, uſe to 
get Certificates from the Terſons of Quality w 
= 0 | are 
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are Slaves in Barbary ; in which-they make a ſort 
of an Affidavit, that fuch an one, a Renegade, 
is an . honeſt Man, and has always been kind to 
| the Chriſtians, and has a mind to make his eſcape 
on the firſt Occaſion. Some there are who pro- 
: WW cure theſe Certificates with an honeſt deſign; but 
others get them on purpoſe to make uſe of them 
when they goa Pirating on the Chriſtian Shores; 
for then if they are Shipvvreck'd or taken, they 
© I ſhevv theſe Certificates, and ſay, that thereby may 
be ſeen the intention vvith,- vwhich they came in 
a the Turks Company; to vvit, to get an opportu- 
© Wl nity of returning to Chriſtendom: by this means 
* they eſcape the firſt Fury of the Chriſtians, and 
n are Reconcil'd to the Church vvithout having 
a- been hurt; aftervvards they take their time, and 
z return to Barbary, to be vvhat they vvere before: 

of One of theſe Renegades vvas my Friend, and 
be he had Certificates from us all, by vvhich vve 
he WW gave him much Commendation : but if the Moors | 
he bad catch'd him vvith thoſe Papers about him, 
Id, they vvould have burnt him alive. I knevv that 
not only he underſtood the Arabic Tongue, but al- 
ſo that he could both ſpeak and vvrite it currently. 
but yet before I reſolv'd to truſt him intirely, I 
bid him read me that Paper vvhich I had found 
by chance; he opened it, and vvas a gond vvhile 
ooking upon it, and conſtruing it to himfclf, I 
asd him if he underſtood it; He ſaid yes, very 
vell; and that if I vvould give him Pen and 
nk and Paper, he vvould tranſlate it vvord for 
vord. We furniſh'd him vvith vvhat he deſir'd, 


ruſt nd he vvent to work; having finiſh'd his Tranſ- 
a tion, he ſaid, all that I have here put into Spaniſh 
18 Svvord for vvord vvhat is in the Arabick; only 


> bſerve that vvhere- ever the Paper ſays Lela Marien, 
t means our Lady the Virgin Mary. The Con- 
nts yyere thus. TT. 


. to a : & 
wet When 
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* When I vvas a Child; my Father had a Stave, 
* yvho taught me in my tongue the Chriſtian 
* Worſhip, and told me a great many things of 
Lela Marien: The Chriſtian Slave dy'd,and I am 
* ſure ſhe vvent not to the Fire, but is vvith Az, 
for I have ſeen her tvvice; and ſhe bid me go 
© tothe Land of the Chriſtians ro ſee Lela Marien, 
© vvho had a great kindneſs for me. I do not knovy 
* vvhat is the matter; but though I have ſeen 
many Chriſtians out of this Windovv, none 
have appear'd to me ſo much a Gentleman 2 
* your ſelf. I am very handſome and young 
* and can carry vvith me a great deal of Money, 
and other Riches; conſider vvhether you cin 
bring it to paſs that we may eſcape together, an 


- 


* you ſhall be my Husband in your ovvn County, 
if you vvill; but if you are not vvilling, tis? h 
one. Lela Marien vvill provide me a Hus 
* band. I have writ this, have a care vvhom yo 
* give it to read, do not truſt any Moor, beck , 
they are all Treacherous; and in this I am muc! 

* perplex'd, and could vviſh there vvere not a nj .: 
* ceflity of truſting any one; becauſe if my F: bl 
ther ſhould come to knovv it, he vvould cer b. 
* tainly throvy me into a Well, and cover n * 


over vvith Stones. TI vvill tie a thread to ti rr 
Cane, and vvith that you may faſten the A 
* ſvver ; and if you cannot find any one to vvril en 
in Arabick, make me underſtand your meanin].” 
by figns, for Lela Marien vvill help me to gue 25 
* it, She and Alla keep thee, as vel] as this Crofſſc.,, 
vvhich I often kiſs, as the Chriſtian Slave b bs 
me. SEES 

You may imagine, Gentlemen, that vve vv: 
in admiration at the Contents of this Paper, th 
vvithal oe'rjoy'd at them, vvhich vve exprebſe „, 
ſo openly, that the Renegade came to underſt: 


that the Paper vvas not found by chance, 5 
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that it was really writ to ſome one among us, and 
lan accordingly he told us his Suſpicion, bur deſir'd 
ius to truſt him entirely, and that he wou'd ven- 
am tire his Life with us to procure us our Liberty. 
74% Having ſaid this, he pull'd out a Crucifix of Me- 
5M ta! our of his Boſom, and with many Tears, 


1 ſwore by the God which it repreſented, and in : 


0' whom he, though a wicked Sinner, did firmly 
feel believe, to be true and faithful to us with all ſe- 
one crecy in what we ſhou'd impart to him; for he 
N guefs'd that by the means of the Woman who 
ung had writ that Letter, we might all of us recover 
Nc eur loſt Liberty, and he in particular might ob- 
tain what he had fo long wiſh'd for, to be re- 
Dau ceiv'd again into the boſom of his Mother, the 
11 Church. The Renegade pronounc'd all this with 


0 3 
1 fo many Tears, and ſuch ſigns of Repentance, 


Flug that we were all of opinion to truſt him, and tell 
% him the whole truth of the buſineſs. We ſhew'd 
| him the litt“? Window out of which the Cane 
mug; us'd to appear, and he from thence took good no- 
tice of the, Houle, in order to inform himſelf 
who liv'd in it. We next agreed that it wou'd 
be neceſſary to anſwer the Mocriſb Ladies Note, fo 
immediately the Renegade writ down what I 
N ditated to him; which was exactly as I ſhall re- 
S late, for I have not forgot the leaſt material cir- 
cumſtance of this Adventure, nor can forget them 
in all my Life. The words then were theſe. 


3 wu The true God keep thee, my dear Lady, and 


; Cre! ; that bleſſed Virgin, which is the true Mother 
of God, and. has inſpir'd thee with the deſign 


| thee underſtand how thou ſhalt execute that 
which ſhe has commanded thee, for ſhe is ſo 
good that ſhe will do it. On my part, and on 
that of the Chriſtians who are with me, I offer 
ET | to 


of going to the Land of the Chriſtians. Do 
thou ask her that ſhe wou'd be pleas'd to make 
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© to do for thee all we are able, even to the ha- 


* zard of our lives. Fail not to write to me, and 
give me notice of thy reſolution, for I will al- 

ways anſwer thee : The Great Alla having given © 
us a Chriſtian Slave, who can read and write thy . 
Language, as thou may'ſt perceive by this Let. 


ter; ſo that thou may'ſt without fear give us 
notice of all thy intentions. As for what thou 
* Tay'ft, that as ſoon as thou ſhalt arrive in the , 
Land of the Chriſtians, thou deſign'ſt to be my Ii, 
* Wife; I promiſe thee on the word of a good 
* Chriſtian, to take thee for my Wife, and thou I, 5 
may ſtknow thatChriſtians do perform their pro. Nur 
* miles better than the Moors. God, and his Mother 
* Mary be thy Guard, my dear Lady. 


_- 

Haviog writ and clos d this Note, I expetted if” 
two days till the Bagno was empty, and then | pp 
went upon the Terrace, the ordinary place of 7. 
our Converſation, to ſee if the Cane was abroad, hy, 
and it was not long before it was ſtirring. As... 
ſoon as it appeard I ſhew'd my Note, that the Nhe! 
Thread might be put to the Cane, but J found... 
that was done to my hand; and the Cane being 
ler down, I faſtn'd the Note to it. Not long m 


after the Knot was let fall, and I having taken it %% 
up, found in it ſeveral pieces of Gold and Silver, I her 
above fifty Crowns, which gave us infinite con- this 
tent, and fortify'd our hopes of obtaining at ll, 
| our liberty. That Evening our Renegade came ang 
| to us, and told us he had found out that the ther 
| Maſter of that Houſe was the ſame Moor we had you 
been told of, call'd Agimorato, extremely rich. Tou 
and who had one only Daughter to inherit all iſ. 
Eſtate. That it was the report of all the City, 
that ſhe was the handſomeft Maid in all Ba. au 
having been demanded in Marriage by ſeveriltin. 
Baſſas and Viceroys, but that ſhe had alvvays 1e, ber y 


fus'd to Marry; He alſo told us, that ” = fail 5; 
; Ellie 
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ſearnt that ſhe had had a Chriſtian Slave vvhe 
vvas dead, all vvhich agreed vvith the contents 


of the Letter. We immediately held a Council 
vvith the Renegade, about the manner that vve 


might uſe to carry off the Mosriſb Lady, and go all 


| 

* Wrogether to Chriſtendom ; bur all vve agreed vvas 
to expect the Anſyver of Zoraida, for that vvas the 
u Name of the Lady, vvho novv defires to be call'd 
WH ay; as vvell knovving that ſhe cou'd beſt adviſe 
) Wthe overcoming all the difficulties that vvere in 
d Hour vvay; and after this reſolution the Renegade 
VU W:Turd us again, that he vvou'd loſe his Life, or 
deliver us out of Captivity. | 

The Bagnio was Four days together full of Peo- 
ple, and all that time the Cane was inviſible ; 
but as ſoon as it return'd to its ſolitude, the Cane 
pppear'd, with a knot much bigger than ordinary: 
laving unty'd it, I found in it a Letter, and a 


0, lundred Crowns in Gold. The Renegade hap- 
as 'en'd that day to be with us, and we gave him 
[} 


. he oe to read, which he ſaid contain'd theſ 
vords. | | 15 
ing I cannot tell, Sir, how to contrive that we 
ng may go together for Spain; neither has Lela Ma- 
even told it me, tho' I have earneſtly ask'd it of 
vel, her: all that I can do, is to furniſh you out of 
oo, this Window with a great deal of Riches, buy 


ame Wand let one of you go to Spain, and buy a Bark 
; there, and come and fetch the reſt : As for me, 
has you ſhall find me in my Father's Garden out of 
lich. Town, by the Sea-ſide, not far from the Ba- 
| 1:7 Gare ; where I am to paſs all the Summer 
IU ith my Father and my Maids, from which 
vu you may take me without fear in the Nighr 
vc19\ ime, and carry me to your Barque ; but remem- 
Leber you are to be my Husband; and if you 
hadi! in that, I will deſire Lela Marien to Chaſtife 

e 4 E500. = | * you; 
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© you. If you cannot truſt one of your Friends | 
to go for the Barque, pay your own Ranſome, F 
and go your ſelf; for I truſt you will return 
* ſooner than another, ſince you are a Gentleman 4 
* anda Chriſtian. Find out my Father's Garden, 
and I will take care to watch when the Bagno is 
* empty, and let you have have more Money, 
Ala keep my dear Lord. | 8 
Theſe were the Contents of the ſecond Letter 
we receiv d. Upon the reading of it, every one 
of us offer'd to be the Man that ſhould go and; 
buy the Barque, promiſing to return with all." 
punctuality ; but the Renegade oppos'd that pro. 
poſition, and ſaid, he would never conſent that 
any one of us ſhould obtain his Liberty befor 
the reſt, becauſe Experience had taught him, tha 
People once Free do not perform what they pro- 
miſe when Gaptives; and that often ſome Slaves 
of Quality had us'd that Remedy, to ſend one 
either to Valencia or Majorca, with Money to bu 
2 Barque, and come back and fetch the reſt; bu 
that they never ret urn d, becauſe the joy of hi 
ving obtain'd their Liberty, and the fear of |: 
ſing it again, made them forget whatever the) 
had promiſed, and all the Obligations in th 
World. To confirm which, he related to us 
ftrange ſtory, which had happen'd in thoſe Pari 
as there often does among the Slaves. After th 
he ſaid that all that could be done, was for hi 
to buy a Barque with the Money which ſhoul 
redeem one of us; that he could buy one 
Algier, and pretend to turn Merchant, and de 
between Algier and Tetuan; by which means, 
being Maſter of the Veſſel, might eaſily find d 
ſome ways of getting us out of the Bagno, il 
taking us on Board; and the rather, if 
Mooriſh Lady did what ſhe promiſed, and g 
us Money to pay our Ranſoms; for 
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free, we might Embarque even at noon day. 
That the only difficulty would be, that the Moors 
do not permit Renegades to keep any Barques, but 
Woreat ones fir to Cruize upon Chriſtians ; for they 
believe that a Renegade, particularly a Spaniard, 
\M{:c!dom buys a Barque, but with a deſign of re- 
SWrurning to his own. Country. That however, 
Je knew how to obviate that difficulty, by taking 
a Tazarin Moor for his Partner in the gains of the 
 W:rque and Trade, by which means he ſhould ſtill 
ehe Maſter of her, and then all the reſt would be 
he. We durſt not oppoſe this Opinion, tho" 
IU: had more Inclination every one of us to go 
0-8 Spain for a Barque, as the Lady had advis'd; 
hut we were afraid that if we contradicted him 
We might be at his Mercy, and he might betray 
5, and bring our lives in danger; particularly, 
o the buſineſs of Zoraida ſhould be diſcover'd, for 
Whoſe Liberty and Life we would have given all 
urs; ſo we determin'd to put our ſelves under 
he Protection of God and the Renegade. At the 
Ty WL time we anſwer'd Zoraida, telling her, that 
„e would do all that ſhe advis'd, which was very 
ell, and juſt as if Lela Marien her ſelf had in- 
rutted her; and that it now depended on her alone 
give us the means of bringing this deſign to 
at iſs. Ipromis'd. her once more to be her Hus- 
ad. After this in two days that the Bagno hap- 
* n'd to be empty, ſhe gave us by the means of rhe 
* ne two thouſand Crowns of Gold; and withal 
Ketter, in which ſne let us know, that the next 

\ Jl” which is their Friday, ſhe was to go to her 
ther's Garden, and that before ſhe went ſhe 
uld give us more Money; and if we had not 
gh, ſhe would upon our letting her know it, 
- of e us what we ſhould think ſufficient ; for her 
ner was fo rich, that he would hardly miſs it; 
WM ſo much the leſs, becauſe he entruſted her 
= 5 MN 2 with 
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with the Keys of all his Treaſure. We preſent- 
iy gave the Renegade Fifteen hundred Crowns, 
to -buy the Barque, and I paid my own 
Ranſom with Eight Hundred Crowns, which 
I put into the Hands of a Merchant of Yale. 
cia, who was then in Algiers, who made the Bargain 
with theKing,& had me to his Houſe upon Parole, 
to pay the Money upon the arrival of the firſt 
Barque from Valencia; for if he had paid down 
the Money immediately, the King might have 
ſuſpected that the Money had been ready, and Nc 
lain ſometime in Algiers, and that the Merchant fi 
For his own Profit had conceal'd it; and in ſhort I 
durſt not truſt my Maſter with ready Money, know. Mal 
ing his d iſtruſtful and malicious nature. The T. to 
day 3 that Friday that Zoraida was to go dr 
to the Garden, ſhe let us have a thouſand Croum tir 
more, deſiring me at the ſame time, that if I paid ne 
my Ranſome, I would find out her Father's Gar 
den, and contrive ſome way of ſeeing her there. 
Ianſwer'd in few words, that I would do as fhe 
defir'd, and ſhe ſhould only take care to recom 


mend us to Lela Marien, by thoſe Prayers which E 
the Chriſtian Slave had taught her. Having donhe 
this, order was taken to have the Ranſome of bat 
three Friends paid alſo; leſt they ſeeing me at Men 
berty, and themſelves not ſo, though there vito e 
Money to ſet them free, ſhould be troubled ing 
Mind, ard give way to the Temptation of tir in 
Devil, in doiog ſomething that might redound 'MWis'd 
the prejudice of Zo alda; for though the conſid arne 
ration of their Quality ought to have given Men a 
ſecurity of their Honour, yet T did not think ler 


\ 


proper to run the leaſt hazard in the matter: ou 
they were redeem'd in the ſame manner, and peak 
the ſame Merchant that I was, who had the Mono m. 
before-hand ; but we never diſcover'd to him Ms 
remainder of our Intrigue, as not being wil:Wnd t 
ts run the danger there was in doing * 4 ve 


ſ10Farneſt. So ſometimes he would go to the Gar- 
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The Adventures of the Ceptive Continued. 


UR Renegade had ina fortnight's time 
bought a very good Barque, capable of 
carrying above my People; and to give no 
ſuſpicion of any other deſign, he undertook a 
Voyage to a place upon the Coaſt call'd Sargel, 
about thirty Leagues to the Eaſtward of Algiers 
towards Oran, where there is a great Trade for 
dry'd Figs. He made this Voyage two or three 
times, in company with the Tagarin Moor his Part- 
ner. Thoſe Moors are call'd in Barbary, Tagarins, 
who were driven out of Aragon; as they call thoſe 
of Granada, Mudajares; and the ſame in the King- 
dom of Pez are call'd Elches, and are the beſt Sol- 
vers which that Prince has. . „ 
Every time he pafsd with his Barque along. 
he Coaſt, he us d to caſt Anchor in a little Bay 
hat was not above two Bow. ſnot from the Gar- 
den where Zoraida expected us, and there he us'd 
0 exerciſe the Moors that Row'd, either in Ma- 
ing the Sala, which is a Ceremony among them, 
r in ſome other Employment; by which he prac= 
id in jeſt what he was reſolv'd to execute in 
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en of Zoraida, and beg ſome Fruit, and her Fa- 
er would give him ſome, though he did not 
now him. He had a mind to find an occaſion to 
peak to Zoraida, and tell her, as he ſince own'd 
0 me, that he was the Man who by my order 
vas to carry her to the Land of the Chriſtians, 
1d that ſhe might depend upon it; but he could 
er get an opportunity of doing it, becauſe the 
Bi. Mooriſh 
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Mooriſh and Turkiſh Women never ſuffer themſelves 
to be ſeen by any of their own Nation, but by 
thetr Husband, or by his or their Father's com. 
mand ; but as for the Chriſtian Slaves, they let 
them ſee them, and that more familiarly than 
perhaps could be wiſh'd. I ſhould have been very 
{orry that the Renegade had ſeen or ſpoke to 25 
raida; for it muſt needs have troubled her infinite. 
ly, to ſee that her Buſineſs was truſted to a Rene- 
ade: And God Almighty, who govern'd our 
Deſign. order'd it fo, that the Renegade was diſ- 
appointed. He in the mean time ſeeing how ſe. 
curely, and without ſuſpicion, he went and came 
along the Coaſt, ſtaying. where and when he 
leaſed by the way, and that his Partner the 
Tagarin Moor was of his mind in all things; that 
I was at Liberty, and that there wanted no- 
thing bur ſome Chriſtians to help us to Row; he 
bid me confider whom I intended to carry 
with me beſides thoſe who were Ranſom'd 
and that I ſhould make ſure of them for the fir 
Friday, becauſe he had pitch'd on that day fo 
our departure. Upon notice of this reſolution, | 
fpoke to twelve luſty Spaniards, good Rowers, and 
thoſe who might eaſilieſt get our of the City. |! 
was a great fortune that we got ſo many in fuci 
a Conjuncture, becauſe there were above twent) 
Sail of Rovers gone out, who had taken aboar 
moſt of the Slaves fit for the Oar; and we hi 
not had theſe but that their Maſter happen'd t 
ſtay at home that Summer, to finiſh a Galle 
which he was Building to Cruize with, and vi 
then upon the Stocks. I ſaid no more to then 
than only that they ſhould ſteal our of the Tov! 
in the Evening upon the next Friday, and ſtay fe 
me upon the way that led to Agimorato Garden 
I ſpoke to every one by: himſelf, and gave each 
them Order to ſay no more to any other Chriſſi 


” 


the 


Having done this, I had another thing of the 
greateſt Importance to bring to paſs, which was 
to give Zoraida notice of our deſign, and how far 
we had carry'd it; that ſhe might be ready at a 
ſhort vvarning, and not be ſurpriz'd, if vve came 
on the Houſe on a ſudden, and even before ſhe 
could think that the Chriſtian Barque could be 
come. This made me reſolve to go to the Gar- 
den, to try if it vvere poſſible to ſpeak to her. 
So one day, upon pretence of gathering a fevy 
Herbs, I entred the Garden, and the firſt perſon I 
met vvas her. Father; vvho ſpoke to me in the 
Language us'd all over the Iarkiſb Dominions, 
vvhich is a mixture of all the Chriſtian and Moor- 
iſb Languages, by vvhica vve underſtand one a- 
nother from Conſtantinople to Algier, and ask'd me 
vyhat I look'd for in his Garden, and vvho I be- 
long'd to? I told him, I vvas a Shave of Arnaute 
Mami, (this Man I knevv vvas his intimate Friend) 
and that I vvanted a fevv Herbs to make up a Sal- 
lad. He then ask'd me if I vvere a Man to be 
redeem'd or no, and hovy much my Maſter ask'd 
for me? During theſe Queſtions, the Beautiful 
IZoraida came out of a Garden-houſe hard by, ha- 


Mooriſh Women make no difficulty of ſhevving 


vvithout ſcruple to the place vvhere her Father 
and I vvere talking; neither did her Father ſnevv 
any diſlike of her coming, but call'd to her to 


here the vvonderful ſurprize and aſtoniſhmenr, 
that the Beauty, the rich Dreſs, and the charming 
Air of my beloved Zoraida put me in. She vvas 
4] bedeck'd vvith Pearls, vvhich hung thick up- 
on her Head, and about her Neck and Arms. Her 
fert and Legs vvere naked after the Cuſtom of 
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they ſhould ſee, than that they ſtaid for me there. 


ving deſcry'd me a good vvhile before, and as the 


themſelves to the Chriſtian Slaves, ſhe drevv near 


come nearer. It vvould be hard for me to expreſs 
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hat Country, and ſhe had upon them a kind © 
Bracelet of Gold, and fer vvith ſuch rich Dia- 
monds, that her Father valu'd them, as ſhe fince 
told me, at ten thoufand Piſtoles a pair, and thoſe 
u pon her Wrifts vvere of the ſame value. The 
Pearls vvere of the beſt ſort, for the Mooriſp Wo. 
men delight much in them, and have more Pearl; 
of all ſorts than any Nation. Her Father vvas re. 
puted to have the fineſt in Algier, and to be worth 
beſidesabove two hundred thouſand Spani/hCrowns, | 
of all vvhich the Lady vvbich you ſee vvas then!) 
Miſtreſs, but novv is only ſo of me. What ſhe ! ! 
yet retains of Beauty in all her Sufferings, may 
vvell help to gueſs at her vvonderful appearance © 
in the midſt of all her proſperity The hand ſom- ” 
neſs of moſt Ladies has days and times, and is ": 


more or leſs according to Accidents or Paflions, ff 2 
which naturally raiſe or diminiſh the luſtre of it; #" 
and ſometimes quite extinguiſh it. All that! . 

0 


can ſay is, that at that time ſhe appear 'd to me the 
moſt raviſhing Object J had ever ſeen; to which, A. 
adding the Obligations I had to her, ſhe paſs'd 
with me for a Goddeſs from Heaven, deſcended de 
upon Earth for my Relief and Satisfaction. As ſhe the 
drew near, her Father told her in his Country 
Language, that I was a Slave of his Friend 4, ſhe 
naute Mami, and came to pick a Sallad in his Gar. 
den. She preſenty took the thing, and ask'd me 
in Lingua Franca, whether I was a Gentleman, and 
if I was, why I did not Ranſom my ſelf I told 
her I was already Ranſom'd, and that by rhe price 
ſhe might gueſs the value my Maſter ſet upon me, 
ſince he had bought me for 150 Pieces of Eight: 
to which ſhe reply'd, if thou had'ſt been my Fe 
ther's Slave, I would not have let him part with 
thee for twice as much; for, ſaid ſhe, you Chit 
ſtians never ſpeak truth in any thing yop ſay, and 


make your ſelves poor to deceiye the Moors. Thi 
| 5 may 
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may be, Madam, ſaid I, but in truth I have dealt 
by my Maſter, and do intend to deal by all thoſe 
] ſhall have to deal with, ſincerely and honoura- 
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bh. And when doſt thou go home, ſaid ſhe ? To | 
morrow, Madam, ſaid I, for here is a French Barque f 
chat Sails to morrow, and I. intend not to loſe 


that Opportunity. Is it not better, reply'd Zo- 
ralda, to ſtay till there come ſome Spaniſh Barque, 
and go with them, and not with the French, who, 
] am told, are no Friends of yours. No, ſaid TI, 
yer if the report of ' a Spaniſp Barque's coming 
ſhould prove true, I would perhaps ſtay for it, 
though tis more certain to take the Opportunity 
of the French; and beſides, the deſire I have of be- 
ing.at home, and with thoſe Perſons I love, will 
hardly Jet me wait for a better conveniency. Withe- 
out doubt; ſaid Zoraida, thou art Marry'd in Spain, 
and impatient to be with thy Wife. I am not, ſaid 
I; Marry'd, but J have given my Word to a Lady 
to be ſo as ſoon as-I can reach my own Counrry. 
And is the Lady handſome that has your Promiſe. 
ſaid Zoraida? She ivſo handſome, ſaid I, that to- 
deſcribe her rightly, and tell truth, I'can only ſay 
the is like you. At this her Father laugh'd hear. 
tily, and ſaid, thou art not much to be pitied, if 
ſhe be like my Daughter, who is the greateſt Beau« 
ty of all this Kingdom. Look upon her well; and 
thou wilt ſay I ſpeak truth. Zoraida's Father was 
our Interpreter for the moſt of what we talk'd; 
for though ſhe underſtood the Lingua Franca, yet 
he was not us'd to ſpeak it, and ſo explain'd the 
ſelf more by Signs than Words: While we were 
1 this converſation, there came a Moor running 
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Fri, and cry'd aloud that four Turks had leap'd 
withßhrer the Fence of the Garden, and were gather- 
Chi- Nag the Fruit, though it was not ripe. The old 


an ſtarted at thar, and ſo did Zoraida, for the 
vr; do naturally ſtand in great awe of the Turks, _ 
5 H-5- Perez 


i . 


her Head upon my Breaſt, and letting her Kne' 
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particularly of the Soldiers, who are ſo inſolent 
on their ſide, that they treat the Moors as if they 
were their Slaves. This made the Father bid his 
Daughter go home, and fhur her ſelf up cloſe, 


Whilſt, ſaid he, I go and talk with thoſe: Dogs; 


and for thee, Chriſtian, gather the Herbs thou 
want'ſt, and go thy ways in Peace, and God con- 
duct thee ſafe to thy own Country: I bow'd to 
him, and he left me with Zoraida, to go and find 
out the Turks. She made alſo as if ſhe were going 
away, as her Father had bid her, but ſhe was no 
fooner hid from his ſight by the Trees of the Gar- il © 
den, but ſhe turn'd towards me with her Eyes full * 
of Tears, and ſaid in her Language, mexi Ciri/ii- n 
ano Amexi, which is, thou are going away, Chir 
ſtian, thou art going. To which Ianſwer'd, Yes, 
Madam, I am, but I hope not w:thout you : You 
may expect me the firſt Friday, and be not fur} © 


priz'd, for we will moſt certainly go to the Land” 
of the Chriſtians. I ſaid this ſo paſſionately, tha u 
me underſtood me, and throwing one of her army 
about my Neck, ſhe began to walk ſoftly and with!“ 
trembling towards the Houſe. It pleas'd Fo t 
tune, that as we were in this poſture walking to 
gether, (which might have prov'd very unluck rh. 
to us) we met Agimorato coming back from t-.“ 
Turks, and we perceiv'd he had ſeen us as . iy 
were; but Zoraida very readily and diſcreetly, wife 
{io far from taking away her arm from about . 
Neck, that drawing ſtil! nearer to me, ſhe lean my 


| give way, was in the 2 of one that ſwoong 
at the ſame time made as if I had much ado be 


bear her up againſt my will; her Father can 
haſtily to me, and ſeeing his Daughter in ti 
condition, ask'd her what was the matter? . 
the not anſvvering readily , he preſently fil 


vvithout doubt theſe. Tarks. have frighted her, 
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ſhe faints avvay, at vvhich he took her in his 
Arms. She, as it vvere coming to herſelf, ferch'd 
a deep ſigh, and vvith her Eyes not yet dry'd 
from Tears, ſhe faid, Be gone, Chriſtian, be gone; 
to vvhich her Father reply'd, 'Tis no matter, 
Child, vvhether he go or no, he has done thee no 
hurt, and the Turks are already gone avvay. Tis 
they vvho frighred her, Sir, ſaid I, but ſince ſhe 


defires I ſhou'd be gone, I'll come another time 


for my Sallad, by your leave; for my Maſter favs 
the Herbs of your Garden are the beſt of any he 
can have. Thou may'ſt have vvhar, and vvhen - 
thou vvilt, ſaid the Father, for my Daughter does 
not think the Chriſtians troubleſome, ſhe on! 
vviſh'd the Turks avvay, and by miſtake bid thee 
be gone too, or put thee in mind to gather thy 
Herbs. With this I immediately took leave of 
'em both, and Zoraida ſhevving great trouble in 
her looks, vvent vvith her Father. I, in the mean 
time, upon pretence of gathering my Herbs here 
and there, vvalk'd all over the Garden, obſerving 
exactly all the places of coming in and going out, 
and every corner fit for my purpoſe, as vvell as 
vvhat ſtrength there vvas in the Houſe, vvith all 
other conventences to facilitate our buſinefs. Ha- 
ing done this, I vvent my vvays, and gave an 
xa&t account of all that had happen'd to me to 
he Renegade and the Reſt of my Friends, long- 
ng earneſtly for the time in vvhich I might pro- 
iſe my ſelf my dear Zoraida's company vvithout 
ny fear of diſturbance. At laſt that happy hour 
ime, and vve had all the good ſuccefs vve cou'd. 
romiſe our ſelves of a deſign fo vvell laid; for 
he Friday after my diſcourſe vvith Zoraian, to- 
vards the Evening vve came to an Anchor, vvith 
ur Bark, almoſt over againſt the place vyhere 
ny lovely Miſtreſs liv'd; the Chriſtians vvho 
ere to be employ'd at the Oar, vvere already 
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at the Rendezvous, and hid up and dovyn there» 
abouts. They vvere all in expectation of my 
coming, and very deſirous. to ſeize. the. Bark 
vvhich they ſavv. before their Eyes, for they did 
not knovv our agreement vvith the Renegade, but 
thought they vvere by main force to gain their 
conveyance and their liberty, by killing the Moor; 
on board. As ſoon as I and my Friends appear'd, 
all the reſt came from their hiding places to 
us. By this time the City-Gates were ſhur, and 
no Soul appear'd, in all the Country near us, 
When vve vvere all together, it vvas a queſtion 
vvhether vve ſhou'd firſt fetch Zoraida, or make 
our ſelves Maſters of thoſe fevy Moors in the Bark. 
As-vve vvere in this conſultation, the Renegade 
came to us, and asking vvhat vve.meant to ſtand 
idle, told us his Moors vvere all gone to reſt, and 
moſt of them aſleep. We told him our difficulty, 
and he immediately ſaid, that the moſt. important 
vyas to ſecure the Bark, vvhich might eaſily be 
done, and vvithout danger, and then vve might 
vo for Zorgids. | 

We vvere all of his mind, and ſo vvithout 
more ado, he march'd in the Head of us to the 
Bark and leaping into it, he. firſt-dreyy. a Scimi- 
tar, and cry'd aloud in the Mooriſh Language, Let 
not a Man of you ſtir, except he means it ſhou'd 
coſt him his Life; and vvhile he ſaid this, all th: 
other. Chriſtians vyere got on board: the Moor; 
vvho are naturally. timorous, hearing the. Maſte 

uſe this.. Language, vvere frighted, and . vvithout 
any.refiſtance ſuffer d themſelves to. be Manacled 

which: was done with great expedition by th 

' Chriſtians, who. told them at the ſame time, that 
if they made rhe, leaſt noiſe, they. would imme 
diately cut all their Throats: This being done 
and half of oùr number left to guard them; thi 
remainder- with the Renegade, went to the 62H th 
den of Agimorato; and our good fortune was ſuc! ia 
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that coming to force the Gate, we found it open 
with ſo much facility as if it had not.been ſhut 
So we march'd on with great filence to- 


at all. 
the Houſe, withour being perceiv'd by any. body. 
The lovely Zoraiaa, who was at the Window, 
ask'd ſoftly, upon hearing us tread, whether we 


were Nitarani, that is, Chriſtians? I anſwer'd 


Yes; and defir'd her to come down. As ſoon as 
ſhe knew my voice, ſhe ſtaid not a minute; bur, 
without ſaying a word, came down, and open'd 


the door, appearing to us all like a Goddeſs, her 


Beauty and rhe richneſs of her Dreſs not being 
to be deſcrib'd. As ſoon as I ſaw her, I ſciz'd 
her by one hand, which I kiſs'd, the Renegade 


did tne ſame, and. then my. friends; the reſt of 


the company. follow'd the ſame ceremony; ſa 
that we. all paid her a kind of homage for our 
Liberty. The Renegade askt her in Moriſco whe- 
ther her Father were in the Garden? She ſaid 
Yes, and that he. was aſleep. Then, ſaid he, we 
muſt. wake him, and take him with us, as alſo all 
that's valuable in the Houſe. No, no, ſaid Zorai- 


da, my Father muſt not be touch'd, and in the 


Houſe there is nothing ſo rich as what I ſhall carry. 


with me, vvhich is enough to make you all rich 


and content. Having ſaid this, ſhe ſtept into the 
Houſe, bid us be quiet, and ſhe vvou'd ſoon re- 
turn. I askt the Renegade vvhat had paſt be- 
tyveen them, and he told me vvhat he had ſaid; 


to vyhich I reply d, that by no means any thing. 


2 to be done othervviſe than Zoraida ſhou'd 
pleaſe. | 
ſmall Trunk ſo full of Gold, that ſhe. cou'd hard- 
ly carry it: When, to our great misfortune, 
while this was doing her Father wak d; and ha- 
ving. heard ſome noiſe in the Garden, open'd a 
Window and lookt out : Having perceiv'd that 
there were Chriſtians in it, he began to cry out 


iu Arabick, Thieves, Thieves, Chriſtians, Chriſti- 
| AD3Z>. 


She vvas already coming back vvith a 
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ans. Theſe Cries of his put us all into a terrible 
diſorder and fear; but the Renegade ſeeing our 
danger, and how much it imported us to accom- 
pliſh our Enterprize before we were perceiv'd, he 
ran up to the place where Agimorato was, and took 
with him ſome of our Company ; for I durſt by 
no means leave Zoraida, who had ſwoon'd away 


in my Arms; thoſe who went up beſtirr'd them- 


ſelves ſo well, that they brought down Azimorary 
with his hands ty'd behind him, and his mouth 
ſtopt with a Cloath, which hindred him from ſo 


much as ſpeaking a Word; and threatning him 


beſides, that if he made the leaſt attempt to ſpeak, 
it ſhould coſt him his life. When his Daughter, 
who was come to her ſelf, ſaw him, ſhe cover'd 
her eyes to avoid the fight, and her Father re- 


main'd the more aſtoniſh'd, for he knew not how 


willingly ſhe had put her ſelf into our hands. Di- 
ligence on our ſide being the chief thing requir'd, 
we us'd it fo as we got to our Barque, where our 
Men began to be in pain for us, as fearing we 


had met with ſome ill Accident: We got on. 


board about two hours after twas dark, where 
the firſt thing we did was to unty the hands of 
Foraida's Father, and to unftop his mouth, but 
ſtill with the ſame threatnings of the Renegade, 
in caſe he made any noife. When he faw his 
Daughter there he began to ſigh moſt paſſionate» 
ly, and more when he ſaw me embrace her with 
tenderneſs, and that ſhe without any reſiſtance or 
ſtrugling ſeem'd to endure it; he for all this was 
filenr, for fear the threatnings of the Renegade 
ſhould be put in Execution. Zoraida ſeeing us 
aboard, and that we were ready to handle our 
Oars to be gone, , fhe bid the Renegade tell me, 
ſhe deſir'd I would ſet her Father and the other 
Moors our Priſoners on ſhore, for elſe ſhe would 
throw her ſelf into the Sea, rather than ſee a Fa- 


ther, 
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ther, who had us'd her ſo tenderly, be carry'd 

away Captive for herſake before her Eyes. The 

Renegade told me what ſhe faid, to which I a- 

; greed; but the Renegade was of another Opini- 

; on; ſaying, that if we ſet them on ſhore there, 

they would raiſe the Country, and give the A- 

larm to the City, by which tome light Frigats 

: might be diſpatch'd in queſt of us, and getting 

, between us and the Sea, , it would be impoſſible 

1 for us to make our Eſcape; and that all that 

0 could be done, was to ſet them at liberty in the 
1 

d 


firſt Chriſtian Land we could reach. This ſeem- 
ed ſo reaſonable to us all, that Zoraida her ſelf 
being informed of the Motives we had not to O- 
bey her at preſent, agreed to it. Immediately. with 
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e, of thoſe Galliots which come from Te uan with 
lis Merchandize. Though, to ſay Truth, we did 
£e not ſo much fear theſe laſt, for except it were a 
ch cruizing Gallior, we all of us wiſh'd to meet one 
or well loaden with Merchandize, for then we might 
'as ſo get a better Veſſel to tranſport us in. Zoraida 
de had her Head hid between my Hands, that ſhe 
us might not ſee her Father, and I could hear her 
ur call upon Lela Marien to help us. By that time we- 
e, had got about 30 Miles the Day broke, and we 
cr found our ſelves within a Mile of the Shore, 
which appear'd to us a Deſart Solitary Place, but 
"a" i yet we row'd hard to get off to Sea, for fear of 


* great ſilence and content we began to ply our 

* Oars, recommending our ſelves to Providence 
[= with all our hearts, and endeavour'd to make for 1 
, Majorca, which is the neareſt Chriſtian Land; but ³ 
IC the North wind riſing a little, and rhe Sea with 2 
e it, we could not hold that Courſe, but were forc'd 
n to drive along-ſhore twards Oran, not without | 
e great fear of being diſcovered from Sargel, upon Wo 
of the Coaſt, about threeſcore Miles from Algier. 
It We were likewiſe apprehenſive of meeting ſome : 
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| larly; inſomuch, as ſtarting from my Arms, ſhe 
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being diſcover'd by ſome body. When we were 


got about two Leagues out to Sea, we propos'd 
to take turns in Rowing, that ſome might refreſh 
themſelves; but the Men at the Oar ſaid it was 
not time yet to reſt, and that they. could eat and 
row too if thoſe who did not row would aſſiſt 
them, and give them Meat and Drink; this we 
did, and a little while after the Wind ariſing at 
large from Sea, we ſct Sail for Oran, not being able 
to hold any other Courſe. We made above eight 
Miles an Hour, being in no fear of any thing but 
meeting ſome Cruizers. We gave Victuals to our 
Mooriſh Priſoners, and the Renegade comforted 
them, and told them they were. not Slaves, but 
that they ſhould be ſet at liberty upon the firſt 
Opportunity. The ſame thing was ſaid to the 
Father of Zoraida, who anſwer'd, T might expect 
from your Courteſie other things perhaps, O Chri- 
ſtians, but that you ſhould give me. my Liberty 


I am not ſimple enough to believe; for. you ne- 


ver would have run the hazard of taking it from 
me, if you intend to reſtore it ſo eaſily ; particu- 
larly fince you know who I am, and what you 
may get for my Ranſome, which if you wall but 
name, I will from this moment offer you all that 
you can deſire for me, and for that unfortunate 
Daughter of mine, or fer her alone, ſince ſhe is 
the better part of me. When he had ſaid this, 
he burſt out into Tears ſo violently, that Zoraida 
could not forbear looking up at.him, and 'indeed 
he mov'd Compaſſion in us all, but in her particu- 


flew to her Father's, and putting her head to his, 
they began again fo paſſionate and tender a Scene, 
that moſt of us could nor forbear accompanying 
their Grief with our Tears; but her Father ſee- 
ing her ſo richly Dreſs'd, and ſo many Jewels 2. 
bout her, ſaid to her in his Language, What ' 
| | ; dhe. 


e WY ERS 


the meaning of this, Daughter; for laſt night be- 
. fore this terrible misfortune befell us, thou wert 
: in thy ordinary Drefs, and now, without ſcarce 
having had the time to put on ſuch things, I ſee 
. thee adorn'd with all the fineries thar I could 


give thee, if we were at Liberty and deſign- 
ing to be Merry. This gives me more Wonder 


therefore anſwer me. The Renegade inter- 


Zoraida anſwer'd not one Word; but on a 


l Wl Sudden, he ſpying the little Casket in which ſhe 
* was uſed to Se hs Jewels, which he thought 


had been left in Algier, remain'd yet more aſto- 
rſt niſh'd, and ask'd her how that Trunk could 


1 WW Anſwer, reply'd, Do not trouble thy ſelf to ask 


TY WW thy Daughter ſo many Queſtions, for withone Word 


de I can ſatisfy them all Know then that ſhe is a 
"Mi Chriſtian, and 'tis ſhe that has fil'd our Chains, 


conſent, and I hope well pleas'd, as People ſhould 


ate ¶ Moor? It is ſo, reply'd Zoraida. How then, ſaid 
the Old Man, art thou really a Chriſtian, and art 
his, thou ſhe that has put thy Father into the power of 
| his Enemies? to which Zaraida reply'd, I am the 
ed that is a Chriſtian, but not ſhe that has brought 
ICU" thee into this Condition; for my deſign never was 


the Ito injure my Father, but only to do my ſelf good. 
his, And what good haſt thou done thy ſelf, ſaid the 
ene, Wor? Ask that of Lela Marien, reply'd Zoraida, 
ing for ſhe can tell thee beſt. The Old Man had no 
ſec- Wooner heard chis, but he threw himſelf with incre- 
Is 3 Wdible Fury into the Sea, and without Doubt he had 
* been drowen'd in it, had not his Garments, which. 


Were. 
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and Trouble than even our ſad Misfortune; 


preted all that the Moor ſaid, and we ſaw that 


come into our hands, and what was in it? to 
which the Renegade, without expecting Zoraida's. 


Su- and given us Liberty; ſhe is with us by her own. 


be, who come from Darkneſs to Light, and from 
bat I Death to Life. Is this true, Daughter, ſaid the 
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were ſomewhat large, kept him ſome time above 
Water. Zoraida cry'd out to us to help him, 
which we all did fo readily, that we pull'd him 
out by his Veſt, but half drown'd, and without 
any feeling. This ſo troubled Zoraida, that ſhe 
threw her ſelf upon her Father, and began to li 
ment and take on as if her Father had been really 
dead. We turn'd him on his Belly, and by the 
much Water that came out of him he reco- 
ver'd alittle in about two hours time. The Wind 
in the mean while was come about and forc'd us 
aſhore, ſo that we were oblig'd to ply our Oars 
not to be driven upon the Land. It was Our 
Fortune that we got into a ſmall Bay, which is 
made by a Promontory, call'd the Cape of the 
Laba Rumia, which in our Tongue is the Cape of 
the wicked Chrſtian Woman ; and it is a Tradition 
among the Moors, that there lies buried the Lala 
the Daughter of Count Julian, who was the cauſc 
of the loſs of Spain; and they think it Ominous 
to be forc'd into that Bay, for they never go in 
otherwiſe than by Neceſſity; but to us it was no 
unlucky Harbour, but a ſafe Retreat, conſidering 
how high the Sea went by this time. We poſted 
our Centries on Shore, but kept our Oars ready 
to be ply'd upon occaſion, taking in the mean 
time ſome refreſhment of what the Renegade 
had provided, praying heartily to God and the 
Virgin Mary, to protect us, and help us to bring 
our deſign to a happy concluſion. Here at the 
defire of Zoraida we reſolv'd to ſet her Father on 
Shore, with all the other Moors, whom we kept 
faſt ty'd, for ſhe had not Courage, nor could hc 
tender heart ſuffer any. longer to ſee her Fatheſ 
and her Country-men ill us'd before her eyes 
but we did not think fit to do it before we wel! 
Juſt ready to depart, and then they could ne 
much hurt us, the Place being a Solatary one, 
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no Habitations near it. Our Prayers were not in 
vain, the Wind fell, and the Sea became Calm, in- 
viting us thereby to purſue our intended Voyage : 
We uary'd our Priſoners, and ſer them on ſhore 
one by one, which they were mightily aſtoniſh'd 
at: When we came to put Zoraida's Father on ſhore, 
who by this time was come to him ſelf, he ſaid, 
Why do you think, Chriſtians, that this wicked 
Woman deſires I ſhould be ſer at Liberty; do you 
think is is for any Pity ſhe takes of me? No 


certainly, but it is becauſe ſhe is not able to bear 


my preſence which hinders the proſecution of 
her ill deſires: I wou'd not have you think nei- 
ther that ſhe has embrac'd your Religion, becauſe 
ſhe knows the difference between yours and ours, 
but becauſe ſhe has heard that ſhe may live more 
looſely in your Country than at home: And then 
turning himſelf to Zoraida, while I and another 
held him faſt by the Arms, that he might com- 


mit no extravagance, he ſaid, O infamous and 


blind young Woman, where art thou going in 
the power of theſe Dogs our natural Enemies? 
curs'd be the hour in which I got thee, and the 
Care and Affection with which I bred thee. But 
I, ſeeing he was not like to make an end of his 
Exclamations ſoon, made haſte to ſet him on ſhore, 


from whence he continu'd to give us his Curſes 


and Complaints; begging on his knees of Mahe« 
met to beg of God Almighty to confound and de- 
ſtroy us; and when, being under ſail, we cou'd 
no longer hear him, we ſaw his Actions, which 


were to tear his Hair and his Beard, and row! 


himſelf upon the ground; but he once ſtrain'd 
his Voice ſo high, that we heard what he ſaid, 
which was, Come back, my dear Daughter, for I 
forgive thee all; Let thoſ- Men have the Trea- 
ſure which is already in their poſſeſſion, and do 
thou retura to comfort thy diſconſolate * 
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| v 
who muſt elſe loſe his Life in theſe Sandy De. Wt! 
farts. All this Zoraida heard, and ſhed abun. Wc: 


dance of Tears, but cou'd anſwer nothing, but Har 
beg that Lela Marien, who had made her a Chri- u- 
ſtian, wou'd comfort him. God knows, ſaid ſhe, ¶ to 
I cou'd not avoid doing what J have done, and Hh⸗ 
that theſe Chriſtians are not oblig'd to me, for 
cou'd not be at reſt till IJ had done this, which to Wor 
thee, dear Father, ſeems ſo ill a thing. All this Wit 
ſhe ſaid, when we were got ſo far out of his hear. bo 
ing, that we cou'd ſcarce fee him. So J comfort. af 
ed Zoraida as well as I cou'd, and we all minded be 
our Voyage. The Wind was now fo right for Er 
our purpoſe, that we made no doubt of being the Hel. 
next Morning upon the Spaniſh ſhore ; but as it an 
ſeldom happens, that any Felicity comes ſo pure pr 
as not to be temper'd and allay'd by ſome mixture Ct 
of Sorrow; either our ill fortune, or the Moo th: 
Curſes had ſuch an effect (for a Father's CurſcsWth: 
are to be dreaded, let the Father be what he will,) ab 
that about Midnight, when we were under full ou 
fail, with our Oars laid by, we ſaw by the light S!. 
of the Moon hard by us a round Veſſel, with all! 
her Sails out, coming a- head of us, which ſhe didi to 
ſo cloſe to us, that we were forc'd to ſtrike our ca 
Sail not to run foul of her; and the Veſſel like · Po 
wiſe ſeem'd to endeavour to let us go by; they fan- 
had come ſo near us, to ask from whence ve pu. 
came, and whither we were going? But doingſſthe 
it in French, the Renegade forbid us to anſwer, i 
faying, Without doubt theſe are French Pirates, toPo! 
whom every thing is prize. This made us all ber 
filent ; and as we ſail'd on, they being under the 
Wind, let fly two Guns, both, as it appear, 
with Chain-ſhot, for one brought our Maſt by the 
board, and the other went through: us, without 
killing any body; but we, perceiving we wee 
fink ing, call'd to them to come and take us, 0 

5 


we were going to be drown'd ; they then ſtruck 
their own Sails, and putting out their Boat, there 
came about a dozen French on board us, all well 


were cloſe to us, ſceing we were but few, they 
took us aboard their Boat, ſaying, that this had 
nd Mhappen'd ro us for not anſwering their queſtions. 
18 1he Renegade had time to take the little Coffer 
to Dor Trunk, full of Zoraida's Treaſure, and heave 
his Dit over-board, without being perceiv'd by any 
body. When we were on board their Veſſel, 
after having learnt from us all they cou'd, they 
began to ſtrip us, as if we had been their mortal 
Enemies: They plunder'd Zoraida of all the Jew- 
els and Bracelets ſhe had on her Hands and Feet, 
and that did not ſo much trouble me, as the ap- 
prehenſion 1 was in for that rich Jewel of her 
Chaſtity, which ſhe valu'd above all the reſt. But 
that ſort of People ſeldom have any deſires above 
the ordinary gains of Riches, which they ſaw in 
abundance before their Eyes; and their Covet- 
ouſneſs was ſo ſharpned by ir, that even our 


what to do with us; and ſome were of opinion 
didſlto throvy us over- board, vvrapt up in a Sail, be- 


our cauſe they intended to put into ſome of the Spaniſh 


ike- Ports, under the notion of being of Britany ; 
they and if they carry'd us vvith them, they might be 


we puniſht, and their Roguery come to light; but 
bing rhe Captain, vvho thought himſelf rich vvith Zo- 


wer, Nraida's plunder, ſaid he vvou'd not touch in any 
, tofſiPort of Spain, but make his vvay through the 
Straights by Night, or as he cou'd, for Rochel, 
from vvhence he came. This being reſolv'd, 
they found out the expedient of giving us their 
Long-Boat, and all vve might vvant of Proviſion 


out for our ſhort Navigation. As ſoon as it vvas day, 
ere hand that yye deſcry'd the Spaniſh ſhore, (at vvhich 
fot 6 Y | Gghr, 
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arm'd, and their Matches lighted. When they 


Slaves habits tempted them. They conſuited 
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fight, ſo deſirable a thing is Liberty, all our mi- 
feries vaniſhr from our thoughts in a moment) 
they began to prepare things, and about Noon 
they put us on board, giving us tvvo Barrels of 
Water, and a ſmall quantity of Bisket ; and the 
Captain, toucht vvith ſome remorſe for the love. 
ly Zoraida, gave her at parting about 40 Crovvns 
in Gold, and vvou'd nor ſuffer his Souldiers to 
take from her thoſe very Cloaths vvhich novv ſhe 
has on. We vvent aboard, ſhevving our ſelves 
rather thankfull than complaining. They got out 
to Sea, making for the Srreights, and vve having 
the Land before us for our North Star, ply'd our 
Oars, fo that about Sun-ſet vve vvere near enough 
to have landed before it vvas quite dark ; bur 
conſidering the Moon vvas hid in Clouds, and 
the Heavens vvere grovving dark, and vve igno- 
rant of the Shore, vve did not think it ſafe to 
venture on it, tho' many among us vvere ſo de- 
firous of Liberty, and to be out of all danger, 
that they vvou'd have landed, tho' on a deſart 
Rock; and by that means at leaſt vve might 2. 
void all little Barks of the Pyrates of the Barhary 
Coaſt, ſuch as thoſe of Tetuan, vvho come from 
home vvhen 'tis dark, and by Morning are early 
upon the Spaniſh Coaſt ; vvhere they often make 
a Prize, and go home to bed the ſame day. But 
the other opinion prevail d, vvhich vvas to Rovv 
gently on, and if the Sea and Shore gave leave, 
to land quietly vvhere vve cou'd. We did ac- 
cordingly, and about Midnight yve came under 
a great Hill, which had a ſandy Shore, conveni- i 
ent enough for our Landing. Here we run our A 
Boat in as far as we cou'd; and being got on ſl; 
Land, we all kiſt it for joy, and thank'd God 
with tears for our deliverance. This done, we 
took out the little Proviſion we had left, and "| 
climb'd up the Mountain, thinking our ſelves 
| more 
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more in ſurety, for we could hardly perſwade our 
ſelves, nor believe that the Land we were upon 
was the Chriſtian Shore. We thought the Day 
long a coming, and then we got to the top of the 
Hill, to ſee if we could diſcover any Habitati- 


ons; but we could no where deſcry either Houſe . 
or Perſon, or Path. We reſolvd however to go 


further in, as thinking we could not miſs at laſt of 
ſome body to inform us where we were ; that 
which troubled me moſt was, to ſee my poor 
Zoraida go on foot among the ſharp Rocks, and I 
would ſometimes have carry'd her on my Shoul- 


ders; but ſhe was as much concern'd at the pains . 


took, as ſhe could be at what ſhe endurd; fo 
leaning on me, ſhe went on with much patience 
and content. When we had gone about a quarter 
of a League we heard the ſound of alittle Pipe, 
which we took to be a certain ſign of ſome Flock 
nearus; and looking well about, we perceiv'd at 
laſt at the foot of a Cork-Tree a young Shepherd, 
who vvas cutting a Stick vvith his Knife vvith 
great attention and repoſe. We call'd to him,and he 
aving look'd up, ran avvay as hard as he could. 
It ſeems, as vve aftervvards heard, the firſt he ſavv 
vere the Renegade and Zoraida, vvho being in 
he Mooriſh Dreſs, he thought all the Moors in Bar- 
har y vvere upon him; and running into the Wood, 
ry'd all the vvay as he could, Moors, Moors, Arm, 
Arm, the Moors are Landed. We hearing this 
dut-cry, did not vvell knovv vvhat to do: but 


onſidering that the Shepherd's out. cries could on- 


ly raiſe the Country, and that the Horſe- guard 
df the Coaſt vvould be upon us, vve agreed that 
the Renegade ſhould pull off his Turkiſb Habit, 
and ſhould put on a Slave's Coat, vvhich one of 
S lent him, though he that lent it him, remain'd 
n his Shirt. Thus, recommending our ſelves to 
od, vve vvent on by the ſame vvay that the 
| Shepherd 


Life, I know thee, and have often lamented thy 


all this Company, you muſt all have had ſome: 
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Shepherd ran, ſtill expecting vvhen the Hork: 
v vould come upon us; and vve vvere not deceiv'd 
for in leſs than two hours, as we came down the 
Hills into a Plain, we diſcover'd about fifty Horſe 
coming upon a half Gallop towards us; when we 
ſaw that, we ſtood ſtill, expecting of them; when 
they came up, and inſtead of ſo many Moors, ſaw 
ſo many poor Chriſtian Captives they were aſt 
niſh'd, and one of them ask'd us if we were the 
occaſion that a young Shepherd had given the A- 
larm to the Country? Yes, ſaid I, and upon that 
began to tell him who we were, and whence we 
came; but one of our Company knew the Horſe 
man that had ask'd us the Queſtion, and without 
Jetting me go on faid, God be prais'd, Gentlemen, 
for bringing us to ſo good apart of the Country, 
for if I miſtake not, we are near the. Velex de Mi. th. 
laga, and if the many years of my Captivity have 
nor taken my Memory from me too, I think, that 
you, Sir, who asks us theſe Queſtions, are my 
Uncle Don Pedro Buſtamante, The Chriſtian Slave 
had hardly ſaid this, but the Gentleman lighting. 
from his Horſe, came haſtily to embrace the 
young Slave, ſaying, dear Nephew, my Joy, my 


Lofs, with thy dear Mother and thy other Rel 
tions, whom thou wilt yet find alive. God hi 
preſerv'd them, that they may have the pleaſure 
of ſeeing thee. We had heard thou wert in 4: 
gier, and by what I ſee of thy dreſs, and that of 


Miraculous deliverance. It is fo, reply'd ri: 
young Man, and we ſhall have time enough nov 
to tell all our Adventures. The reſt of the Horſe-· 
men hearing we were Chriſtians eſcaped from 
Slavery, lighted likewiſe from their Horſes, offer 
ing them to us to carry us to the Town of Veler Mae | 


Malaga, which was about a League and a half of ret 


Some P01 


. 
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Some of them went where we had left our Boar, 
and got it into the Port. We got behind ſome of 
them, and Zoraida behind the Gentleman, Uncle 
to our Captive. All the People, who had already 
heard ſomething of our Adventure, came out to 
meet us; they did not wonder to ſee Captives 


Coaſt they are us d to it, but they were aſtoniſh'd' 


0 

e 

e 

n 

m 5 
ol at Liberty, nor Moors Priſoners; for in all that 

he 

Ait the Beauty of Zoraida, which at that Inſtant 


at ſcem'd to be in its point of Perfection; for, as 
well with the agitation of the way, as with the 


terrible thought of being re-taken, {he had ſuch a 


en, beautiful Colour in her Countenance, that were 
ry, Mit not for fear of being too partial, I durſt ſay 
Ma. Ithere was not a more beautiful Creature in the 
ae World, at leaſt that I had ſeen. We went ſtraight 


hat o the Church, to thank God for his great Mercy 
myo us; and as we came into it, and that Zoraida . 


laveſÞad look'd upon the Pictures, ſhe ſaid there were 
tingg.veral Faces there that were like Lela Marien's ; 


thee told her they were her Pictures, and the Re- 


myhegade explain'd to her as well as he could the 
tiny tory of them, that ſhe might adore them, as if 


dels. reality each of them had been the true Lela 


haglarien, who had ſpoke to her, and ſhe, who has 
good and clear underſtanding, comprehended im- 
edlately all that was ſaid about the Pictures and 
ages. After this, we were diſperſed, and lodged in 
icreat Houſes of the Town, but the young Chri- 
in Slave of Velex carry'd me, Zoraida, and the Re- 
gade to his Father's Houſe, where we were Ace * 
mmodated pretty well, according to their For- 
e, and us'd with as much kindoels as their own 
After ſix days ſtay at Lelex, the Renegade having 
de his Proofs of his Honeſty, went to Granada, 
re to be received by the holy Inquiſition into 
Loſom of the Church. Zeralda and I remam- 


I - 


joy of being ſafe in Chriſtendom, without the 
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: ll without other help than the forty Crowns 


which the Pirate gave her, with which I bought 
her this Aſs on which ſhe rides; and hitherto [ 
have been to her a Father and a Friend, but not a 
Husband: We go with an intention of ſeeing 
whether my Father be alive, or any of my Bro- 
thers has had better Fortune than I; tho' ſince 


it has pleaſed Heaven to give me Zoraida, and 


make me her Partner, Jreckon no better Fortune 
could befall me. The Patience with which ſhe 
bears the inconvenience of Poverty, the deſire 
the ſhews of being made a Chriſtian, do give me 
a ſubje& of continal admiration, and oblige me 


to ſerve and love her all the days of my life, 1 


confeſs, the expectation of being Hers is not a 
little allay'd with the uncertainties of know ing 


whether I ſhall find in my Country any one to 


receive us, or a corner to paſs my life with her; 
and herhaps Time will have ſo alter'd the Afﬀairs 
of our Family, that I ſhall not find any body 


that will know me, if my Father and Brothers 
are failing. is 


This is, Gentlemen, the ſumm of my Ad ven- 
tures, which if it has any thing entertaining, you 


are beſt Judges. I wiſh I had told them more 


compendioully ; and yer, I aſſure you, the fear 
of being tedious has made me cut ſhort with mi 
ny Circumſtances of my Story. 
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CHAP. XV. 


43 Account of what happen'd afterwards in 
the Inn, with | ſeveral other Occurrences 
; worth Notice. „ | 
A | 


| Ere the Stranger ended his Story, and Don 
Ferdinand making him a Compliment in the 
behalf of the whole Company, Truly, Capt. ſaid 
he, the wonderful and ſurprizing turns of your 
Fortune, are only eatertaining, by the plealing 
nd graceful manner of your relation, which is 
| raordinary as the Adventures themſelves ; 
we are all bound to pay you our Acknowledge» 
ments; and I believe we could be delighted 
with a ſecond recital, though 'twere to laſt till. 
to morrow, provided it were made by you. Car- 
denio and the reſt of the Company joyn'd with 
him in offering their utmoſt Service in the re-e-. 
yen · fabliſhment of his Fortune, and that with fo * 
youſ much ſincerity and earneſtneſs, that the Cap- 
note I tain had reaſon to be ſatisfied of their Affection. 
feat Don Ferdinand particularly propos'd to engage the 
mi · {Marqueſs his Brother to ſtand God - father to Zorai- 
da, if he would return with him; and farther, 
promis'd to provide him with all things neceſſary * 
to ſupport his Figure and Quality in Town; but 
the Captain making them a very Courtly Com- 


elf from accepting thoſe kind Offers at that time. 
By this time it grew towards the dark of the E ven- 
MO when a Coach ſtopp'd at the Inn, and with _ 
We ſome Horſe-men, who ask'd for a Lodging. 
The Hoſteſs anſwer'd, that they were as full as 

hey could pack. Were you ten times fuller, an- 2 
| <A  ſwer'd 


pliment for their obliging Favours, excus'd hime : 
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ſwer'd one of the Horſemen, here muſt be room 
made for my Lord Judge, who is in this Coach. 
The Hoſtels hearing this was very much con- 
cern'd ; ſaid ſhe, as ill luck will have ir, we have 
not one Bed empty in the Houſe; but if his 
Lordſhip brings a Bed with him, as perhaps he 
may, he ſhall command my Houſe with all my 
heart, and I and my Husband will quit our own 
Chamber to ſerve him; do ſo then, ſaid the Man: 
And by this time a Gentleman alighted from rhe 
Coach, eaſily diſtinguiſhable for a man of Digni- 
ty and Office by bis long Gown and great Sleeves. 
He led a young Lady by the Hand, about ſixteen 
Years of Age, dreſs'd in a riding Suit; her Beau- 
ty and charming Air attracted the eyes of every | 
body with Admiration, and had not the other | 
Ladies been preſent, any one might have thought 
it difficult to have match'd her outward Graces, | 
Don Quixote ſeeing them come near the door, 
Sir, ſaid he, you may enter undiſmay'd, and re- 
freſh your ſelf in this Caſtle, which tho' little, 
and indifferently provided, muſt nevertheleſs al- 
low room, and afford accommodation to Arms 
and Learning, and more eſpecially to Arms and IF 
Learning, that like yours, bring Beauty for their 
guide and conductor. For certainly at the ap- 
proach of this lovely Damſel, not only Caſtl:s 
ought to open and expand their Gates; but even 
Rocks divide their ſolid Bodies, and Mountains 
bow their Ambitious Creſts, to make her en- be 
trance, and afford her a Retreat. Enter there- vi 
fore, Sir, this Paradiſe, where you ſhall find a YM: 
bright Conſtellation, worthy to ſhine in con- ſv; 
junction with that Heaven of Beauty which you 
bring : Here ſhall you find Arms in their height, 
and Beauty in perfection. Don Quixote's Speech, 
Mien, and Garb put the Judge to a ſtrange Non- 
plus; and he was not a little ſurpriz'd on t'other 


hand 
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hand at the ſudden appearance of the Three La- 
dies, who being inform'd of the Judge's coming, 
and the young Lady's Beauty, were come out to 
I ſee and entertain her. But Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, 
and the Curare, addreſſing him in a ſtyle very 
different from the Knight, ſoon convinc'd him 
that he had to do with Gentlemen, and perſons 
Jof note, tho' Don Nuixote's figure and behaviour 
pur him to a ſtand, not being able to make any 
freaſonable conjecture of his Extrayagance. After 
- 3the uſval Civilities paſs'd on both ſides, they 
found upon examination that the Women muſt 
ſall lye together in Don Qulxoctes Apartment, and 


: 
41 
z 
k 


the Men remain without ro guard them. The 
Judge conſenting that his Daughter ſhou'd wait 
Jon the Ladies, he remain'd contented with his 
Jown Bed, and part of the Inn-keepers for himſelf 
and the Gentlemen, and ſo made a ſhift to paſs 
* | the Night. N | 

e- BY} The Captain, upon the fiſt fight of the Judge, 
le, I had a ſtrong preſumption that he was one of his 


al- Brothers, and preſently ask'd one of his Servants ' 


ms his Name and Country. The fellow told him, 
nd that his Name was Juan Peres, de Viedma, and that, 
eir Nas he was inform'd, he was born in the High- 
ap- lands of Leon. This, with his own obſervations, 


1:s RE confirm'd his opinion, that this was the Brother 
en ¶ who had made Study his Choice; whereupon cal- 
ins ling aſide Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the Curate, 
en- he told them with great Joy what he had learn'd, 
re- with whar the Servant further told him, that his 
d& a Maſter being made a Judge of the Court of Mcmice, 
on- BE was then upon his Journey to the Indics; that 
you Ihe voung Lady was his only Daughter, Whole 
ght, I Morher dy'd in Child-birrh, ſettled her DoWwrx 
ech, udon her Daughter for a Portion, and that che 


Father had ſtill liv'd a Widower, and was very 
Rich. Upon the whole matter, he ask'd their Ad- 
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vice, whether they thought it proper for him to 


diſcover himſelf preſently ro his Brother, or by 
fome means fry how his Pulſe beat firſt in relati- 
on to his loſs, by which he might gueſs at his 
reception. Why ſhould you doubt of a kind one, 
Sir, ſaid the Curate * becauſe I am poor, Sir, ſaid 
the Captain, and would therefore by ſome device 
farhom his Affections; for ſhould he prove aſha- 
med to own me, I ſhould be more aſham'd ro diſ- 
cover my ſelf. Then leave the Management to 
12, ſaid the Curate; the Affable and courteous 
Behaviour of the Judge ſeems to me ſo very far 
from Pride, that you need not doubt a Welcome; 
but however, becauſe you deſire it, I engage to 
find a way to found him. Supper was now upon 
the Table, and all the Gentlemen far down, but 
the Captain, who eat with the Ladies in the next 
Room; when the Company had half Supp'd, My 
Lord Judge, ſaid the Curate, I remember about 
ſome years ago that T was happy in the acquaint- 
ance and friendſhip of a Gentleman of your name, 
when I was Priſoner in Conflantinople; he was a 
Captain of as much Worth and Courage as any in 
the Spaniſh Infantry, but as unfortunate as brave. 
What vas his Name, pray Sir, ſaid the Judge? 
Ruy Perez de Viedma, anſwer'd the Curate, of a 
Town in the Mountains of Leon. I remember 
he told me a very odd Paſſage, between his Fa- 
ther, his two Brothers, and himſelf; and truly 
had it come from any Man below his unſuſpeQed 
Credit and Reputation, I ſhould have rhought it 
no more than a Story: He ſaid, that his Father 
made an equa! dividend of his Eſtate among his 
three Sons, giving them ſuch Advice as might 
have fitted the mouth of Cato; that he made Arms 
his choice, and with ſuch ſucceſs. that within 2 
few Years (by the pure Merir of his Bravery) he 
was made Captain of a Foor-Company, and had 
oy alt 
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fair proſpect of being ad vanc'd to a Colonel; but 
his Fortune forſoek him, where he had moſt rea- 


ſon to expect her Favour; for, in the memorable 
Battel of Lepanto, where ſo many Chriſtians reco- 
ver'd their Liberty, he unfortunarely Toft his. I 
was taken at Goleta, and after different turns of 
Fortune we became Companions at Conſtantinople ; 
thence we were carry'd to Algier, where one of the 
moſt ſtrange Adventures in the World befell this 
Gentleman. The Curate then briefly run throvgh 
the whole Story of the Captain and Zoraida, (the 
Judge fitting all the time more attentive than he 
ever did on the Bench) to their being taken and 
ſtripp'd by the French; and that he heard nothing 
of them after that, nor could ever learn whether 
they came into Spain, or were carry'd Priſoners 
into France, | | 
The Captain ſtood liſt'ning in a Corner, and 
obſerv'd the Motions of his Brother's Counte- 
nance, while the Curate told his Story: Which, 
when he had finiſh'd, rhe Judge breathing out a 
deep figh, and the Tears ſtanding in his Eyes: O 
Sir, ſaid he, if you knew how nearly your Rela- 
tion touches me, you would eaſily excuſe the vio- 


lent eruption of theſe Tears. The Captain you 


ſpoke of is my eldeſt Brother, who, being of a 
ſtronger Conſtitution of Body. and more eleva- 
ted Sonl, made the Glory and Fame of War his 


Choicewhich was one of the three Propoſals made 


by my Father,as your Companion told you. I ap- 
ply'd my ſelf to Study, and my younger Brother 
has purchas'd a vaſt Eſtate in Pera, out of which he 
has tranſmitted to my Father, enough to ſupporr 


his liberal Diſpoſition, and ro me wherewithal to 


continue my Studies, and advance my ſelf to the 
Rank and Authority which now I maintain, My 


Father is ſtill alive, but dies daily for grief thar 


be can learn nothing of his eldeſt care; and im- 
E 4, - “ 
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portunes Heaven inceſſantly that he may once 
more ſee him before death cloſe his eyes. Tis 

very ſtrange, confidering his diſcretion in other 
matters, that neither Proſperity nor Ad verſity 
could draw one Line from him, to give his Father 
an account of his Fortunes. For had he or we 


had the leaſt hint of his Captivity, he needed not 


have ſtaid till the Miracle of the Afooriſb Lady's 
Cane for his Delivery. Now am I in the greateſt 
unealineſs in the World, leſt the French, the better 
to conceal their Robbery, may have kill'd him; 
the thoughts of this will damp the pleaſure of 
my Voyage, which I thought to proſecute fo 
pleaſantly. Could I but gueſs, dear Brother, con- 
tinu'd he, where you might be found, I would 
hazard Life and Fortune for your Delivery. Could 
our aged Father once underſtand you were alive, 
though hidden in the deepeſt and darkeſt Dun- 
geons in Barbary, his Eſtate, mine, and my Bro- 
ther's, all ſhould fly for your Ranſom. And for 
the Fair and Liberal Zoraida, what thanks, what re- 
compence could we provide? O, might I ſee the 
happy day of her Spiritual Birth and Baptiſm, to 
ſee her joyn'd to him in Faith and Marriage, how 
ſhould we all rejoyce ! Theſe and ſuch like Ex- 
preſſions the Judge utter'd with ſo much paſſion 
yoo vehemency, that he mov'd a concern in every 
ody. N | 

The Curate, foreſeeing the happy Succeſs of 
his Deſign, reſolv'd ro prolong the diſcovery no 
farther; and. to free-the Company from ſuſpence, 
be went to the Lady's Room, and leading out Je- 
raida, follow'd by the reſt, he took the Captain 
by t'other hand, and preſenting them ro the 
Judge: ſuppreſs your. Grief, my Lord, faid he, 
and glut your heart with Joy, behold what you 
ſo paſſionately defir'd, your dear Brother, and his 


fair Deliverer; this Gentleman is Captain 1 
| an 


C ͤ RE at 


iyreduc'd them ro this low Condition, to make 


room for your Generous Sentiments and Liberali- 


ty. The Captain then approaching to embrace, 
the Judge held him off with both his hands, to 


view him well, but once knowing him, he flew 


into his Arms with ſuch Affection, and ſuch abun- 


dance of Tears, that all the SpeCtators ſympa=- 


thiz'd in his Paſſtons. The Brothers ſpoke ſo feel- 
ingly, and their mutual Affection was ſo moving. 


the ſarprize ſo wonderful, and their Joy ſo trant- 


porting , that it muſt be left purely to the imagi- 
nation ta conceive it. Now they tell one ano- 
ther the ſtrange turns and mazes of their Fortunes, 
then renew their Careſſes to the height of Bro- 
therly readerneſs. Now the Judge embraces Zorai- 
da, then makes her an Offer of his whole Fortune; 
next makes his Daughter embrace her, then the 
ſweet and innocent converſe of the beautiful 
Chriſtian, and the lovely Mer, fo touch'd the 
whole Company, that they all wept for Joy. In 
the mean time Don Quixote was very ſolidly atten- 
tive, and wond'ring at theſe ſtrange Occurrences, 
attributed them purely to ſomething anſwerable 


to the Chimerical Notions which are incident to- 


Chivalry. The Captain and Zoraida in concert 
with the hole Company, refolv'd to return with 
their Brother to Sevil, and: chence to adviſe their 


Father of his Arrival and Liberty, that the old 


Gentleman ſhould make the beſt ſhift he could to. 
get ſo far to ſee the Baptiſm and Marriage of Za- 
aida, while the Judge took his Voyage to the 
lud/es, being oblig'd to make no delay, becauſe 
the Indian Fleet ſtood ready at Sevil, to ſet Sail 

ina Month for New. Spain. | 
Every thing being now ſettled, to the univer-. 
i] ſatisfaction of all the Company; and being ve- 
late, they all agreed for Bed, only Din Cu vote, 
| L & he 
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and this the Beautiful Algerine; the French have on- 
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1 
| 


who muſt neceſſarily Guard the Caſtle whilſt they 
ſlept, leſt ſome Tyrant or Giant, cov:tous of 


the great Treaſure of Beauty which it inclosd, 


ſhould make ſome dangerous Attempt. He had 
the Thanks of the Houſe, and the Judge being 


farther inform'd of his Humour, laugh'd very 
heartily. Sancho Panca was very uneaſie and waſp. 


1h for want of ſleep, tho' the beſt provided with 
a Bed, beſtowing himſelf on his Pack-Saddle; 
but he paid dearly for it, as we ſhall hear preſent- 
Iy. The Ladies being retir'd to their Chamber, 
and every body elſe withdrawn to reſt, and Dos 
Quixote planted Centinel at the Caſtle-Gate, the 
Ladies heard of a ſudden, ſome body ſinging fo 
ſweetly, that he allur'd all their attentions, but 
chiefly Dorothea's with whom the Judge's Daugh- 
ter Donna Clara del Viedma lay. None could ima» 
gine, who could make fuch pretty Muſick 
without an Inſtrument; ſometimes it ſoundtd as 
from the Yard, ſometimes as from the Stable. 
With this Cardenio knock'd ſoftly at their Door, 
Ladies, Ladies, ſaid he, are you awake; Can 
you ſleep when ſo charmingly Serenaded? Don: 
you hear how ſweetly one of the Foot-men ſings 
Yes, Sir, ſaid Dorothea, we hear him plainly. 
Then Dorothea hearkning as attentively as tho 


could, heard this Song. 


CHAP, XV 


ay! 


CHAP. XVI. 


The ſtory of the young Muleteer, with " 
ther ſtrange Adventures that happen d in 


the Inn. 
A Song. 


* 
18 in Doubts and Tears I rove 7 
Ou the ſtormy Seas of Love; 
Far from Comfort, far from Port, 
Beauty's Prize, and Fortune's Sport 
Yet my heart diſclaims Deſpair, 
Wile I trace my leading Star. 


| | I - 
But Reſerv\ancſs, like a Cloud, 
Does too oft her Glories ſhroud : 
Pierce the gloom, reviving fight, 
Be auſpicious as you're bright. 
As you hide or dart your Beams, 
Your Adorer ſinks or ſwims. 


Dorothea thought it wou'd not be much amiſt_ 
to give Donna Clara the opportunity of hearing ſo-_ 


excellent a voice, wherefore jogging her gently, 
firſt on one fide and then on tother, and the 
young Lady waking, Iask your pardon, my Dear, 
cry'd Dorothea, for thus interrupting your repoſe; 
and T hope you'll eaſily forgive me, ſince I only 


wake you that you may have the pleaſure of 


hearing one of the moſt charming Voices, that 
poſſibly you ever heard in your Life, Donna 
= | Clara, 
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Cara, who was yet hardly awake, did not per- 
fectly underſtand what Dorothea ſaid, and there- 
fore deſir'd her to repeat what ſhe ſpoke to her 


before; Dorothea did fo; which then oblig'd 


Donna Clara, alio to liſten, but ſcarce had the 
heard the early Muſician ſing two Verſes, e're 
{he was taken with a ſtrange trembling, as if ſhe 
had been ſeiz'd with a violent fit of a Quarran 
Ague, and then cloicly embracing Dorothen, (ſigh- 
ing) Ah! dear Madam, cry'd ſhe, with a ſigh, 
why did you wake me? alas! the greateſt happi- 
nets I cou'd now have expected, had been to have 
ftopt my Ears, That unhappy Muiician. How's 
this, my dear, cry'd Dorothea, have you not heard, 
that the young Lad who ſung now, is but a Mule- 


teer? Oh no, he's no ſuch thing, reply'd Clara, 


but a young Lord, heir to a great Eſtate, and 
has ſuch a full poſſeſſion of my Heart, that if he 
does not flight it, it muſt be his for ever. Dero- 
then was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at the young Lady's 


paſſionate expreſſions, that ſeem'd far to exceed 


thoſe of perions of hex tender years: You ſpeak 
ſo myſteriouſly, Madam, reply'd ſhe, that I can't 
rightly underſtand you, unleſs you will pleaſe 
to ler me know more plainly, what you wou'd 
ſay of Hearts and Sighs, and this young Muſician, 
whoſe Voice has caus'd ſo great an alteration in 
vou. However ſpeak no more of 'em now ; for 
I'm reſolv'd III not loſe the pleaſure of hearing 
him ſing. Hold, continu'd ſhe, I fancy he's go- 
ing to entertain us with another Song. With all 
my bearc, return'd Clara, and with that ſhe ſtopt 
her Ears, that the might not hear him; at which. 
again Dorothea cou'd not chooſe but admire; but 
UHſt'ning to his Voice, ſhe heard the following. 
Long. 


HOPE 
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H O P E. p 
| I. 
A Hope, then Pane of Fear, 
und leſt deſerter of the Bra ve; 
7h ſoothing Eaſe of Mortal Care, 
Iheu Traveller beyond the Grave. 
Thou Soul of Patience, airy Food, 
Bod IWarrant of a diſtant Good, 
Reviving. Cordial, kind Decoy: 
Tho” Fortune frowns, aud Friends depart, 
Tho Sylvia Fier me, fatt'ring Foy, 
Nor Thow, nor Love, ſhall leave my doating hearts. 


II. 
The Phœnix Hope can wing her flight 
Thro' the vaſt Deſarts of the Skies, 
And ſtiil defying Fortune's ſpight, 
 Rewrve, and from her aſhes riſe. 
Then ſoar, and promiſe, t ho' in vain, 


What Reaſm's ſelf deſpairg to gain, 
| Tien only, O preſuming Truſt, 
Cant fecd ws ſtill, yer newer cliy: 


And ev'n a Vertue when unjuſt, 
P oft pune our Pain, and antedate cur Joy. 


5 
\ 
r TIT. 
Ls Slave, to lazy Eaſe reſign'd. 
7 E're triumph'a over noble Foes. 
| Wl Ze Monarch Fortune moſt x5 kin! 
C To him who bravely dares opp: ſe. 
hey ſay, Love ſets his Bleſſings high, 
But who wou'd prize an eaſy Joy | 
Then I'll my ſcoruful Fair purſue, 
Tho the coy Beauty ſtill denies, 
I grovel now on Earth, tu true, 
But rais d by her the humble Sla ve may riſe. 
„ N ä Here: 
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Here the Voice ended, and Donna Clara's ſighs 


began ; which caus'd the greateſt curioſity ima- 
ginable in Dorothea, to know the occaſion of fo 
moving a Song, and of fo ſad a Complaint ; 
wherefore ſhe then entreated her to purſue the 
diſcourſe ſhe had begun before. Then Clara, fear- 
ing Lucinda wou'd over-hear her, getting as near 
Dorothea as was poſſible, laid her Mouth fo cloſe 
to Dorethea's Ear, that ſhe was out of danger of 
being underſtood by any other, and began in 
this manner. He who ſung is a Gentleman's Son 
of Aragon, his Father is a great Lord, and dwelt 
juſt over againſt my Father's at Court, and tho' 
our Windows in the Winter were cover'd with 
Oil'd-cloath, and in the Summer ſhaded with La- 


tice, yet (I can't tell by what accident) this 


young Gentleman, who then went to School, 
had a ſight of me, and whether it were at 
Church, or at ſome other place, I can't juſtly cell 


you; but, (in ſhort) he fell in love with me, 


and made me ſenſible of his paſſion from his own 
Windows, which were oppolite to mine, with ſo 
many ſigns, and ſuch ſhowers of Tears, that at 
once forc'd me both to believe and to love him, 
not knowing how great his paſſion was for me. 
Amongſt the uſual ſigns that he made me, one 
was that of joyning his Hands together, intimat- 
ing by that his deſire to Marry me; which, tho 
F heartily wiſh'd, I cou'd not communicate to 
any one, being Motherleſs, and having none near 
me whom I might truſt with the management of 
ſuch an Affair; and was therefore conſtrain'd to 
bear it in ſilence, without permitting him any o- 
ther favour, more than to Jet him gaze on me, 

by lifring up the Latice or Oild Cloath a little 
when my Father and his were abroad. At which 
| he wou'd be fo tranſported with joy, that you 
wou'd. certainly have thought he had been 
: — diſtradted. 
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diſtracted. At laſt, my Father's buſineſs call'd, 
him away; yet not fo ſoon, but that the young: 
Gentleman had notice of it ſome time before his 
departure; whence he had it I know nor, for 
'twas impoſſible for me to acquaint him with it. 
This ſo ſenſibly afflicted him, as far as I under- 
ſtand, that he fell ſick; ſo that I cou'd not get a 
ſight of him all that day of our departure, ſo 
much as to look a Farewel on him. But after 
Two days travel, juſt as we came into an Inn, in 
a Village a days journey hence, I ſaw him at the 
Lodging-door, dreſs'd ſo exactly like a Muleteer, 
that it had been utterly impoſſible for me to have 
known him, had not his perfect Image been 
ſtamp'd in my Soul. Yes, yes, dear Madam, 1 
knew him, and was amaz'd and over-joy'd at his 
fight; and he ſaw me unknown to my Father, 
whoſe ſight he carefully avoids, when we croſs: 
the ways in our Journey, and when we come to 
any Inn: And now, ſince I know what he is, and 
what pain and fatigue it muſt neceſlarily be to 
him to travel thus far a. foot, I am ready to dye 
my ſelf with the apprehenſion of what he ſuffers ; 
and where-ever he ſets his Feet there I ſet my 
Eyes. I can't imagine what he propoſes to him- 
ſelf in this attempt; nor by what means he cou'd 
thus make his. eſcape from his Father, who loves 
him. beyond expreflion ; both becauſe he has no 
other Son to inherit, and becauſe the young Gen- 
tleman's Merits oblige him to it; which you 
muſt needs confeſs when you ſee him: And I 
dare affirm beſide, that all that he has ſung was. 
his own immediate thought; for, as I have heard, 
he is an excellent Scholar, and a great Poet. And 
now, whenever I ſee him, or hear him ſing, I 
ſtart and tremble, as at the ſight of a Ghoſt, leſt 
my Father ſhou'd know him, and ſo be inform'd: 


of our mutual affection. I never ſpoke one word: 
ta 
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to him in my life; yer I love him fo dearly, that 
Tis impoſſible I ſhould live without him his. 
dear Madain, is all the account I can give you of 
this Mufician, with whoſe voice you have been 
to exrrtmely well pleas'd, and which alone might 


1 - convince you,. that he is no Muleteer, as you 
were pleas'd ro ſay, but one who is worthy both 
4 of Towns and Hearts, as I have already faid. 

W Enough, dear Madam, reply'd Dorothea, kiſſing 


Þ her a thouſand times: Tis very well, compole 
* yourſelf till day-light ; and then [ truſt in Hea- 
ven I ſhall ſo manage your Affairs, that the end 
| of them ſhall be as fortunate as the beginning is 
h innocent Alas! Madam, return'd Clara, what 
g end can I propoſe to my ſelf; ſince his Father is 
ſo rich, and of ſo. Noble a Family, that he will 
hardly think me worth to be his Son's Servant, n 
much Jeſs his Wife? And then again, I Would + 
not Marry without my Father's Conſent for the WW* © 
Univerſe. All I can dehre is, that the young B 
Gentleman. would return home, and leave his pu- WW , 
ſuit of me: Happily, by a long abſence, and ths . . 
great diſtance of Place, the pain which now + 11 
fo much afflicts me, may ve ſomewhat mitigared ; N 
tho', I fear what I now propoſe as a Remedy, 
would rather increaſe my Diſtemper : Though [ I 
can't imagine whence, or by what means this W* DH 


Paſſion for him ſeiz'd me, ſince we are both ſo 
young, being much about the ſame age, I believe, 
and my Father ſays I ſhan't be ſixteen till next 28 
Michaelmas. Dorothea could not forbear laughing en 
to hear the young Lady talk fo innocently. My ne 
Dear, (ſaid Dorothea) let us repoſe ours ſelves the e 
little remaining part of the Night, and when . x. 
Day appears, we will put a happy period to your 29 
forrows; or my Judgment fails me. Then they 1 
addreſs'd themſelves again to ſleep, and there was Re 


a. deep: ſilence throughout all the Inn; * ' to 
; Ile 


7 . $ vP , 


W 


. 


Inn-keeper's Daughter and Maritornes were awake, 


who knowing Don Quixote's peccant Humour very 


well, and that he fat Arm'd on Horſe-back, keep- 
ing Guard without doors, a fancy took em, and 
they agreed to have a little paſtime with him, and 
hear ſome of his fine raving Speeches. 


You-muſt know then, that there was but one 


Window tn all the Inn that Took d out into the 
Field, and that was only a hole, our of which 
they us'd to throw their Straw : To this ſame 
hole then came theſe rwo demy Ladies, whence 
they ſaw Don Quixote Mounted, and leaning on 
his Javelin, and often fetching ſuch mournful 
and deep ſighs, that his very Soul ſeem'd to be 
torn from him at each of them: They obſerv'd 
beſides, that he ſaid in a ſoft amorcus tone, O, 
my Divine Dulcinea of Tob:jo! The Heaven of 
all Perfe&ions! The End and Quinteſſence of 
Diſcretion! The Treaſury of ſweet Aſpect and 
Behaviour! The Magazine of Vertue! And, in 
'a Word, The Idea of all that is Profitable, Mo- 
deſt or Delightful in the Univerſe! What noble 
thing employs thy Excellency at this preſent ? 
May I preſume to hope that thy Soul is enter- 
' tain'd with the thoughts of thy Captive-Knight, 
who voluntarily expoſes himſelf ro ſo many 
' Dangers for thy ſake? O thou Triformed Lu- 
' minary, give me ſome account of her! per- 
' haps thou art now gazing with Envy on her 
zs ſhe's walking either through ſome ſtztelyGal- 
' lery of her ſumptuous Palaces, or leaning on 
' her happy Windo, there meditating how.witfe 


' fry of her Honour and Grandeur, ſhe may 


' ſrweeren and alleviate the Torture u hich my poor 
' aN'Qed Hearr ſuffers ſor love of her; with 
char Glories the ſhall Crown my Pains, what 
' Reſt ſhe ſhall give to my Cares, what Life 
to my Death, and vehat Reward to my Ser- 

: VICES,. 
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" vices ? And thou, more glorious Planet, which, 

by this time I preſume,art harneſſing thy Horſes to 
pay thy earlieſt Viſit to my Adorable Dulcinea; | 
* entreat thee, aſſoon as thou doſt ſee her, to Salute 
her with my moſt profound Reſpects: But take 
* heed, that when thou look'ſt on her, and ad- 
* dreſſeſt thy ſelf to her, that thou doſt not kiſs 
her Face; for if thou doſt, I ſhall grow more 
* Jealous of thee, than ever thou wert of the 
* ſwift Ingrate, who made-thee run and ſweat ſo 
over the Plains of Theſaly, or the Banks of Penec 
I have forgotten through which of them thou 
* ran'ſt ſo raging with Love and Jealouſie. At 
theſe words the Inn-keeper's Daughter began to 
call to him ſoftly: Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, come a 
little nearer this way, if you pleaſe. At theſe 


words Don Quixote turn'd his head, and the Moon | 


ſhining then very bright, he perceiv'd ſome body 
call'd him from the hole, which he fancy'd was 
2 large Window full of Iron-Bars, all richly gilt, 
ſuitable to the ſtately Caſtle,for which he miſtook 
the Inn; and all on a ſudden, he imagin'd that 
the Beautiful Dzmſel, Daughter to the Lady of 
the Caſtle, overcome by the Charms of his Per- 
fon, return'd to Court bim, as ſhe did once before. 
In this thought, that he might not appear unci- 
vil or ungrateful, he turn'd Rozinante and came 
ro the hole, where ſeeing the two Laſles, fair Dam- 
ſels, ſaid he, I cannot but pity you in your mil- 
plac'd Affection, ſince it is altogether impoſſible 
you ſhould meet with any return from the object 
of your wiſhes, proportionable to your great Me- 
rits and Beauty; but yet you ought not by any 
means to condemn this unhappy Knight. Errant 
for this Coldneſs, fince Love has utterly incapact- 
- tated him to become a Captive to any other but 
to her, who, at firſt ſight, made her ſelf abſolute 
Miſtreſs of his Soul. Pardon me * 
i | Cele 
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cellent Lady, and retire to your Apartment. Let 
not, I beſcech you, any farther Arguments 
of Love force me to he leſs Grateful or Civil 


than I would : But if in your Paſſion you have for 


me, you can bethink your ſelf of any thing elle, 
wherein I may do you any Service, Love alone 
excepted, Command it freely; and I fwear to 
you by my abſent, yet moſt chrming Enemy, to 


Sacrifice it to you immediately; though it be a 


Lock of Meduſa's Hair, which are all Snakes, or 
the very Sun-beams enclos'd in a Glaſs-vial. 

My Lady needs none of tho' things, Sir Knt. 
reply'd Maritornes, 
mand, ask'd Don Quixote? only the hondur of one 
of your fair Hands, return'd Maritornes, to ſatisfy, 
in ſome meaſure, that violent Paſſion which has 


Joblig'd her to come hither with rhe great hazard 


of her Honour: For if my Lord, her Father ſhould 


know it, one of her beautiful Ears were the leaſt. 
part he would take off her. Oh ! that he durſt at- 


tempt it, cry'd Don Quixote; but I know he dare 
not, unleſs he has a mind to die the moſt unhap- 
py death that ever Father ſuffer'd, for Sacrilegi- 


Maritornes made no doubt 
that he would comply with her deſire, and having 
already laid her deſign, got in a trice to the Sta- 
ble, and brought Sancho Panca's Aſs's Halter to the 
hole, juſt as Don Quixote, ſtanding upon Rozinante's 
Saddle, more eaſily to reach the barricado'd Win- 
dow, where he imagin'd the enamour'd Lady 


aid; and, lifring vp his hand to her, ſaid,here, 


Madam, take the Hand, or rather, as J may ſay, 
the Executioner of all earthly Miſcreants ! Take, 


MM fy, that Hand, which never Woman touch'd 
before: No, not even ſhe her ſelf who has intire- 


poſſeſſion of my whole Body; Nor do I hold it 
p to you, that you may kiss it; but that you 
N may 


What then would ſhe com- 


ouſly depriving his Amorous Daughter of one of 
ber delicate Members. 
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may obſerve the contextui 
gament of the Muſcles, ar 
tation of the Veins; when 


how ſtrong that Arm m 
a Hand is joyn'd. We fh 


preſently, reply'd Maritor; 


had made in the Halte 


deſcending from the Hole 
of the Halter very faſt to 


Don Quixote, being ſenſible 1 


| beftovred on him was very 


rather to abuſe than comp 
I beſeech you treat it not 
is not the cauſe that Ido 


for you: Nor is it juſt or 
- diſcharge the whole Ter 


ance on ſo ſmall a part. 
who love truly, can nev 
Revenge : But not a Soul 

For, as foon as Maritorne: 


and her Confederate, alm 


run away, and left him fo 
t was impoſſible he ſhould 
He ſtood then as I ſaid 
with all his Arm drawn 
Rope faſten'd to the Lock, 
apprehenſion, that if Rozin 
little on any ſide, he ſhou 
Arm, and therefore durſt 1 
in the World, though he 
expected from Rozinonre 
Temper, - that if he were 
never have movd for a w' 


his own accord. In fhort 


ing himſelf faſt, and that 
him, immediately concluc 
done by way of Inchantr 
venture in the very ſam 
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ntexture of the Sine us, the Li. 
cles, and the largenſs and dil. 
; whence you may conclude, 
rm muſt be, to which ſuch 
We fhall take notice of that 
Maritornes, and caſt the Nooſe 
Halter on his Wriſt,and then 
e Hole, ſhe ty'd the other end 
faſt ro the Lock of the Door. 
nſible that the Bracelet ſhe had 
as very rough,cry'd, You ſeem 
n compliment my Hand ; but 
it not ſo unkindly, ſince that 
I do not entertain a Paſſion 
uſt or equal, that you ſhould 
e Tempeſt of your Venge- 
a part. Conſider, that thoſe 
an never be ſo cruel in their 
Soul regarded what he ſaid: 
ritornes had faſten'd him, ſhe 
>, almoſt dead with laughing, 
aim fo ſtrongly oblig'd, that 
ſhould diſengage himſelf. 
I faid on Roz:inante's Saddle, 
rawn into the hole, and the 
Lock, being under a fearful 
" Rozinante mov'd but never ſo 
e ſhould ſhip and hang by the 
durſt not uſe the leaſt motion 
oh he might reaſonably have 
nantes Patience and gentle 
> were not urg'd, he would 
ora whole Age together, of 
1 ſhort, the Knight perceiv- 
d that the Ladies had forſ.k*1 
*oncluded, that all this ws 
chantment, 26 in the laſt A1- 
ry ſame Caſtle, when the In 
| Chant? 
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of the Renomn d Don 
hanted Moor (the Carrier) did 
im. Then he began all alone 
of Diſcretion and Conduct, 
ade his eſcape out of that Ca 
condition, he ſhould venture 
or, by the way, twas an Obſ 
nights-Errant, That if they 
n Adventure, 'twas a certain | 
eſerv'd for them, but for ſo! 
herefore thy would never pr 
or all this, he ventur'd to dra 
o try if he could free himſl 
iſt bound, that his attempt pre 
rue, twas with care and de 
Irew it, for fear Roz/yante ſhou 
in would he have ſeated him! 
ut he found he muſt either . 
Arm for a Ranſom. A hundre 
r Amads's Sword, on whic 
id power. Then he fell a a. 
hen he reflected on the ere 
ould ſuſtain all the time he ſſ 
er this Inchantment, as he 
ben his Adorable Dzulcinea can 
oughts : Many a time did he 
guire Sancho Panca; who, buy 
ep, lay ſtretch'd at length o 
verſo much as dreaming of t 
er felt when ſhe bore him: 
e Necromancers Lirgandeo an 
k'd by the unhappy Knight. 
orning ſurpriz'd him, rack'd 
dnfuſion, bellowing like a B 
t hope from Day. light any Ci 
bis Pain, which he believ'd we 
abſolutely perſwaded that! 
ce he perceiv'd that Rox inan 
ina Mountain; and therefore 
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r) did ſo damnably maul 


] alone, to curſe his want 
duct, fince, having once 
hat Caſtle in ſo miſerable 
/7enture it a ſecond time: 
an Obſervation among all 
they were once foil'd in 
ertain ſign that it was not 
for ſome other to finiſh ; 
ever, prove it again. Yer 
to draw back his Arm, 
e himſelf; but he was ſo 
mpt prov'd fruitleſs. Tis 
and deliberation that he 
te ſhould fiir: And t hen 
d himſelf in the Saddle, 
ither ſtand, or leave his 
nundred times he wiſh'd 
| which no Inchantment 
fell a curſing his Stars: 
he great loſs the World 
he he ſhould continue un- 
as he really believ'd it: 
nea came afreſh into his 
did he call to his Truſty 
10, bury'd in a profound 
ngth on his Aſs's Pannel, 
ng of the pangs his Mo- _ 
> him : Then the Aid of 
1deo and Aquife was In- 
night, And, in fine, the 
rack'd with Deſpair and 
ke a Bull; for he could 
any Cure, or mitigation 
2y'd would be eternal, be- 
d that he was Inchanted, 
dog nante mov'd no more 
ere fore he was of Opini- 
on, 
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on, that neither he nor his Horſe ſhould ear,drink, Who 
or ſleep, but remain in that ſtate, till the Mal he 
gnancy of the Stars were o' erpaſt, or till ſono 
more powerful Magician ſhould break the Cham 

But .'rwas an erroneous opinion; for it va 
day-break, when Four Horſe men, very well ac 
coutr'd, their Fire-locks hanging at the Pome) 
of their Saddles, came thither, and finding the 
Inn-Gate ſhut, call'd and knock'd very loud and 
hard; which Don Quixote perceiving from the Pol 
where he ſtood Centinel, cry'd out, with a roug 
Voice and a haughty Mien, Knights or Squire 
or of whatſoever other degree you are, knock nl 
more at the Gates of this Caſtle ! ſince you my 
aſſure your ſelves, that thoſe who are within aff 
ſuch an hour as this, are either taking their rf In 
pole, or are not accuſtom'd to open their FortrehWich 
till Phat has diſplay'd himſelf upon the GlobeMis © 
| Retire therefore, and wait till it is clear day, anf tl 
then we will ſee whether tis juſt or no, that the ard 
ſhou'd open their Gates to you. What a Der 
(cry'd one of em) what Caſtle or Fortreſs is thilo! 
that we ſhou'd be oblig'd to ſo long a Ceremony rbe 
Prithee, Friend, if thou art the Inn-keeper, biYWnab 
them open the Door to us: For we ride Poſt h 
our Journey, and can ſtay no longer than juſt ſh; © 
bait our Horſes. Gentlemen, ſaid Don Qurix:te, fund 
IT look like an Inn-keeper then? I can't tell wihifevir 
thou'rt like, reply'd another, but I am ſure, thohhriſt 
talk'ſt like a Mad-man, to call this Inn a Cat h 
It is a Caſtle, return'd Don Quixote; ay, and offhagi, 
of the beſt in the Province, and contains one wills Ar 
has held a Scepter in her Hand, and a Crown Har tl 
her Head. It might more properly have be:e ti 
ſaid exactly contrary, reply'd the Traveller, ent; 
Scepter in her Tail, and a Crown in her Hande ſe. 
Yet 'tis not unlikely that there may be a Confoye 
pany of Strollers within; and thoſe do ** not 

| ol 
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hold ſuch Scepters, and wear ſuch Crowns as 
thou prateſt of: For certainly no Perſon worthy 
o ſway a Scepter, or wear a Crown, wou'd con- 
jeſcend to take up a lodging in ſuch a paultry Inn 
Ws this, where I hear fo little noiſe. Thou 
aſt not been much converſant in the World (ſaid 
Wo: Lui xote) ſince thou art ſo miſerably Ignorant 
f Accidents ſo frequently met with in Knight- 
anWrrantry. The Companions of bim that held 
 ofFBhis tedious diſcourſe with Don Quixote, were 
ugMird with their fooliſh prattle ſo long together, 
reWnd therefore they return'd with greater fury to 
nie Gate, where they knock'd ſo violently and 
niſWpud, that they wak'd both the Inn-keeper and 
n Wis Gueſts ; and fo the Hoſt roſe to attend 'em. 
te In the mean time, Rozinaute, penſive and ſad, 
reich Ears hanging down, and motionleſs, bore up 
obe Wis out-ſtretch'd Lord, when one of the Horſes 
andihf thoſe Four that came thither laſt, walk'd to- 
theſWards Rozinante to ſmell him, and he truly being 
en Fleſh and Blood, tho' very like a Wooden 
thihlock, cou'd not chooſe but be ſenſible of it, nor 
n) rbear turning to ſmell the other, which fo ſea- 
bihhnably came to comfort and divert him; but he 
t ad hardly ſtirr'd one inch from his place, when 
{t M= Quixote's feet that were cloſe together, ſlipt 
e, under, and tumbling from the Saddle he had 
w cvitably fallen to the Ground, had not his 
thoßhriſt been ſecurely faſten'd ro the Rope; which 
aſtiht him to ſo great a torture, that he cou'd not 
0'"Wagine, but chat his Hand was cutting off, or 
wills Arm tearing from his Body; yet he hung ſo 
n Far the ground, that he might juſt reach it with 
beeſße tips of his Toes, which added to his tor- 


er, Wnt; for perceiving how little he wanted to 
ande ſetting his Feet wholly on the ground, he 
bh ove and tugg'd as much as he cou'd to effect 
ent 


nol not much unlike thoſe that have the Strapado, 


do 
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do and who put themſelves to greater pain in iti 
ving to ſtretch their Limbs, deluded by the hopes 
they have to touch the ground, if they can but 
inch themſelves out a little farther. _ 


—_—— 


CHAP. XVII 


A Continuaticn of the ſirange Ad venture 
in the Ian. | 


ITE miſerable Clamours of Don Quixote pre. 

ſently drew the Inn keeper to the Door, 

which he haſtily opening, was ſtrangely affrighted 
to hear ſuch lamentable ſhours, and the Stranger 
ſtood no leſs ſurpriz'd. Maryrornes, whom the 
Cries had alſo rouz'd, gueſſing the Cauſe, run 
ſtraight to theBarn,and ſlipping the Halter,releas'd 
the Don, who made her a very proſtrate Acknow- 
Jedgment by an unmerciful fall on the Ground. 
The Inn-keeper and Strangers crowded immedi— 
ately round him to know the cauſe of his Nis. 
fortune. He, without regard to their Demands, 
unmanacles his Wriſt, bounces from the Ground, 
Mounts Rozinante, braces his Target, couches his 
Lance ; and taking a large Circumference 1n the 
Field, came up with a hand-Gallop. Whoczver, 
ſaid he, dare denv rhe late wonderful Poſture 
my Affairs, the juſt Title of Inchantment, (U) 
the gracious permiftion of my Lady the Princ:! 
M:comicinn) I publickly affirm, That he lies, aud 
ſnall maitain my Atlertion by immediate Con bet, 
The Travellers food amaz'd at Den £uixutcs 
Words, till the Hoſt remov'd their Wonder by 
informing them of his uſual Extravagancies ia 
this kind, that his Wits were craz'd, and his Be. 
| 3 | havicur 
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haviour not be minded. They then ask'd the 
Winn-keeper if a certain Youth, near the Age of 
MFifccen, had ſet up at his Houſe, Mounted like a 
Muleteer, adding withal ſome farther Marks and 
Tokens denoting Donna Clara's Lover : He told 
them that among the number of his Gueſts, ſuch 
: Perſon might paſs him undiſtinguiſh'd ; but one 
f them accidentally ſpying the Coach which the 
judge rid in, call'd to his Companions, O! Gen- 
men, Gentlemen, here ſtands the Coach which 
re were told my young Maſter follow'd, and 
ere he muſt be, that's certain: Let's loſe no time, 
ne Guard the Door, the reſt enter the Houſe to 
erret him hold - ſtay - (continu'd he) ride one 
bout to the other fide o'th' Houſe, leſt he ſcape 
5 through the back Yard, agreed ſays another; 
nd they Poſted themſelves accordingly ; the Inn- 
eeper, though he might gueſs that they ſoughe 
he young Gentleman whom they had deſcribed, 
1 W:5 nevertheleſs puzzled in the cauſe of their fo 
« \Wiligent Search. By this time, fair Day-light and 
-e Out-cries of Don Quixote had rais'd the whole 
11. Wouſe, the two Ladies, Clara and Dorothea having 
1-Wited ill, being otherwiſe diſturb'd, one through 
li- acern of being ſo near her Love, an t'other by 
ds, lief of being diſtanced from hers. Don Quixote 
no, 1ng the Travellers not regard him or his Chal. 
15 Woe, was ready to burſt with Fury and Indigna- 
then; and could he have diſpenſed with the 
v<'\les of Chivalry, which oblige a Knight-Errant 
„the finiſhing one Adventure before his Em- 
(ing in another, he had Aſſaulted them all, 
c-13W forc'd them to anſwer him to their Coſt; but 
aud ſWng unfortunately engag'd to re. inſtate the Prin- 
bat. Micomicona, his Hands were ty'd up, and he 
6% compell'd to deſiſt, and expect where the 
by Mich and Diligence of the four Travellers 
11 uld Terminate: One of them found the 
Be. ons | young 
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young Gentleman faſt aſleep by a Foot-man, little 
dreaming of being followed or diſcovered : the 
Fellow lugging him by the Arm, cries our, Ay, 
Ay, Don Lewis, theſe are very fine Cloaths you 
have got on, and very becoming a Gentleman ot 
your Quality indeed; this ſcurvy Bed too is ve 
Ty ſuitable to the care and tenderneſs your Mo 
ther brought you up with, The Youth havin: 
rubb'd his drowſie Eyes, and fixing them ſted- 
Faſtly on the Man, knew him preſently, for he 
was one of his Father's Servants, which ſtruck 
him Speechleſs with Surprize. The Fellow we: 
on; there is but one way, Sir, pluck up you 
Spirits, and return with us to your Father, wht 
is certainly a dead Man unleſs you be recover! 
How came my Father to know, anſwer'd 0: 
Lewis, that I took this Way and this Diſguiſe 
One of your Fellow-Students, reply'd the 8c 
vant, whom you communicated your Deſign tY 
mov'd by your Father's Lamentation for ye; 
Loſs, diſcover'd it; the good old Gentleman dit: 
patch'd away four of his Men in ſearch of yolſhl t 
and here we are all at your Service, Sir, and (i r 
qoyfulleſt Men alive, for our old Maſter will gi & 
us a hearty Welcome, having fo ſoon reſtor'd hi} u 
what he lov'd ſo much. That, next to Heav pt 
is as I pleaſe, ſaid Don Lewis, What would 5 o, 
or Heaven either, pleaſe. Sir, but return to 0% 2. 
Father? come, come, Sir, talk no more o th 
home you muſt go, and home you ſhall go. I yo 
Foot-boy that lay with Don Lewis, hearing t. on 
Diſpute roſe, and related the Buſineſs to D car 
dinand, Cardenio, and the reſt that were now Dreſſ on 
adding withal, how the Man gave him the Ii we 
of Don; with other Circumſtances of their CM on 
Ference. They being already Charm'd by pro 
ſweetneſs of his Voice, were curious to be Rel 
Form'd more particularly of his rr" Ger 
| : | re lol 


— 


ported her, ſhe had ſunk to the Ground. Cardenio 
promiſing to bring the Matter to a fair and ſuc- 


carry the Lad away againſt his Will: Sir,antfwer'd 
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reſolving to aſſiſt him, in caſe of any Violence 
offer'd to him, went preſently to the Place where 
he ſtood contending with the Servant. 

By this Dorothea had left her Chamber, and 
with her Donna Clara in great Diſorder. Dorothea 
beck'ning Cardenio alide, gave him a ſhort Ac- 
count of the Muſician and Donna Clara, and he told 
her how the Servants that purſu'd him were arri- 
ved; Donna Clara over-hearing him, ſuffer'd ſuch. 
Alterations, that had not Dorothea run and ſup» 


ceſsful End, advis'd Dorothea ro retire with the 
indiſpoſed Lady to her Chamber. All rhe four 
that purſu'd Don Lewis were now come about him, 
preſſing his return without delay to comfort his 
poor Father; he anſwer'd, Twas impoſſible, be- 
ing engag'd to put a Buſineſs in Execution firſt, 
on which depended no leſs than his Honour, and 
his preſent and future Happineſs : They urg'd, 
that ſince they had found him, there was no re- 
turning for them without him, and if he would 
not go, he ſhould be carry'd; not, unleſs vou 
kill me, anſwer'd the young Gentleman; npon 
which all the Company were joyn'd in che Dif. 
pute. Cnrdenio, Don Ferdinand and his Compani- 
ons, the Judge, the Curate, the Barber, and Don 
Quixote, who thought it needleſs now to Guard 
the Caſtle any longer. Cardenio, who knew the 
young Genleman's 7iſtory, ask'd the Fellows,np- 
on what pretece,or by what Authority they could 


one of them, we have Reaſon good for what 
we do; no leſs than his Father's Life depends up- 
on hig Return. Gentlemen, ſaid Don Jewis, tis not 
proper perhaps to trouble you with a particular 
Relation of my Affairs; only thus much, I am a 
Geatleman, and liave no depend ance that ſhould 

„ 3 ' fog 
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force me to any thing beſide | 
bur Sir, anſwer'd the Servant, 
force you; and though it cant 
_ govern us who muſt execu 
orce you back; we only AQ 
Sir. Hold, ſaid the Judge, 
whole ſtate of the Caſe. O 
one of the Servants that k 
Judge, doe's not your Worſl 
eighbour's Child ? See here 
from his Father's Houſe, an 
dirty tatter'd Rags to the Sc: 
as your Worſhip may ſee. T. 


ing him more attentively kne 
him, What a jeſt is this, D 


What mighty Intrigue are yo 


Sir, to occaſion this Metamor 
ing your Quality ? The your 


not anſwer a Word, and thi 
Eyes; the Judge perceiving 
the four Servants to trouble th 


but leave the Youth to his 
ging his Word to act to the 
retiring with Don Lewis, he b 
. occaſion of his Flight. 
During their Conference, 

Noiſe at the Inn-Door, occal 
gers, who, having lodg'd thi 
ſeeing the whole Fainily ſo 
Enquiry into the Four H. 
thought to have made off w 
Shot ; but they had reckon'd 
For the Inn-keeper, who mir 
neſs more than his own,ſtopp' 
and demanding his Money, 
genteel Deſign very ſharply. 
Compliment with Kick and 
that the poor Hoſt cry'd for | 


ind Atchievements 


beſide my Inclination: Nay, 
ervant, Reaſon, I hope, will 
it c#nnor move you, it muſt 
execute our Orders, and 
ily At as we are Order'd, 
udge, and let us know the 
e. O Lord, Sir, anſwer'd 
that knew him, my Lord 
Worſhip know your next 
ee here Sir,he has run away 
uſe, and has put on theſe 
the Scandal of his Family, 
ee. The Judge then view- 
ly knew him, and ſaluting 
this, Don Lewis, cry'd he? 
are you carrying on, young 
etamorphoſis, ſo unbecom- 
e Foun Gentleman could 
nd the Tears ſtood in his 
eiving his Diſorder, defir'd 
uble themſelves no farther, 
to his Management, enga- 
to their Satisfaction; and 
„ he begg'd to know the 


rence, they heard a great 
, occaſion'd by two Stran- 
lg'd there over Night, and 
ily ſo buſied in a curious 
ur Horſemen's Buſineſs , 
off without paying their 
ckon'd without their Hoſt ; 
ho minded no Man's Buſi- 
„, ſtopp'd them in the Nick, 
loney, upbraided their un- 
harply: they return'd the 
k and Cuff ſo roundly, 
'd for help; his Wife and 
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Daughter ſaw none ſo idle 
the Daughter addreſſing, I « 
ſaid ſhe, by that Virtue « 
Heaven, to ſuccour my di 
two Villains are beating 
Damſel, anſwei'd Don Quix 
and profound Gravity, yo 
the preſent JunQure prev 
from undertaking any new 
gaging- Promiſe, firſt to f 
the Service you can expect, 
this important Affair; go 
Father, with Advice to c 
the Battel with his utmoſt 
tain Permiſſion from the 
Re- inforce him, which on 
make no doubt of his De 
Wretch that I am, ſaid Mar. 
him, before you can have t 
will be ſent to the other \ 
your Buſineſs, Madam, ſai, 
be diſpatch'd, by the ſtre: 
controll even the Powers 
and bring him back in fp 
Devil, or I ſhall at leaſt fo 1 
Enemies, as f{nall give am 
ſurviving Friends; wherei 
Diſcourſe, he went and th 
before Dorothea, imploring 
Style, to grant him a Com 
Suſtain the Governour of 1 
juſt fainting in a dangerou 
Princeſs diſpatch'd him ve 
upon preſently buckling 
handling his Sword, he r: 
where the two Gueſts ſtood 
lord very handſomly ; he 
ſtop, tho' Maritornes * th 
"5 3 
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ſo idle as Don Quixote, whom 
ing, I conjure you Sir Knight, 
1rtue deliver'd to you from 
my diſtreſſed Father, whom 
beating to Jelly. Beautiful 


on Quixote, with a flow Tone 


ity, your Petition cannot at 
e prevail, I being with-held 
y new Adventure by an en- 
ſt to finiſh another; and all 
expect, is only my Counſel in 
*; go with all ſpeed to your 
e to continue and maintain 
utmoſt Reſolution, till I ob- 
n the Princeſs Micomicona to 


ich once granted, you need 


his Delivery. Unfortunate 
id Maritornes, who over-heard 


have this Leave, my Maſter 


other World. Then make it 
im, ſaid he, that my Orders 
ie ſtrength of which I ſhall 


owers of the other World, 


in ſpight of Hell and the 
-aſt ſo revenge his Fall on his 
ve ample Satisfaction to his 


whereupon breaking off the 
and threw himſelf proſtrate 


,loring her, in Romantick 
a Commiſſion to march and 
ur of that Caſtle, who was 
ngerous Engagement. The 


him very willingly; where 


kling on his Target, and 
, he ran to the Inn-Door, 
's ſtood handling their Land- 
y ; he there made a ſudden 
and the Hoſteſs preſs'd him 
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twice or thrice to tell the cauſe of his delay in 
his promis'd Aſſiſtance to his Hoſt. I make a 
Pauſe, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe I am commanded 
by the Law of Arms to uſe my Sword againſt 
none under the Order of Knighthood ; bur ler 
my Squire be call'd, this Affair is altogether his 
Province. In the mean time Drubs and Bruiſes 
were interchangeably given and taken, and the 
poor Hoſt ſoundly beaten. His Wife, Daughter 
and Maid, who ſtood by, were like to run mad 
at Don Quixotés hanging back, and the Inn-keeper's 
unequal Combat; where we ſhall leave him, with 
a deſign to return to his Aſſiſtance preſently, tho! 
his Fool- hard ineſs deſerves a found beating, for 
attempting a thing he was not likely to compaſs. 
We now return to what Den Lewis anſwer'd the 
Judge, whom we left retir'd with him; and de- 
manding the Reaſon of his Travelling on Foor, 
and in ſo mean a Diſguiſe. The young Gentle- 
man preſſing his Hands very paſſionately, made 
this Reply, not without giving a Proof of the 
greatneſs of his Sorrow by his Tears. 
Without Ceremony or Preamble, I muſt tell 
you, dear Sir, that from the Inſtant that Heaven 
made us Neighbours, and I faw Donna Clara, your 
Daughter and my Miſtreſs, I refign'd to her the 
whole Command of my Affections; and if you, 
whom I moſt truly call my Father, don't prevent 
me, I ſhall this day be happy in her Embraces; 
for her ſake have I abandon'd my Father's Houſe ; 
for her have I thus diſguis'd my Quality; her 
would I thus have follow'd thro' the World: She 
was the North-Star to guide my wand'ring Courſe, 
and the Mark at which my Wiſhes flew. Her 
Ears indeed are utter Strangers to my Paſſion; 
but yet her Eyes may gueſs, by the Tears ſhe ſaw 
diſtill'd from mine. You know my Fortune and 


my Quality, if theſe can plead, Sir, I lay them 
| at 
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it her Feet; then make me this Inſtant your hap- 
Loy Son; and if my Father, biaſs'd by contrary 
Deſigns, ſhould nor approve my Choice, yet time 
may work ſome favourable Change, and alter his 
Mind. The Amorous Gentleman thus conclud- 
ed; the Judge was much ſurpris'd at the hand- 
ſome Diſcovery he made of his Affections, and 
was not a little puzzI'd how to behave himſelf in 
ſo ſudde:y and unexpected a Matter; he therefore 
without any poſitive Anſwer, advis'd him only 
to compoſe his Thoughts, to divert himſelf with 
his Servants, and to prevail with them to allow 
kim that day to conſider on. DorTevs expreis'd 
his Gratitude by forcibly kiſſing the Judge's 
Hands, and bathing them in his Tears, enough to 
move the Heart of a Rock, much more a Judge's, 
who (being a Man o'th World) had preſently the 
advantage of the Match and Preferment of his 
Daughter ia the Wind; tho' he much dovbred. 
the Conſent of Den Lewis's Father, who he knew 
3 to have his Son rankd with the No- 

JUTS'S | | 
| by this time Don Qulxote's Entreaties, more than 
Threats, had parted the Fray at the Inn-Door; the 
Strangers paying their Reckoning went off, and. 
on Lewis's Servants ſtood expecting the reſult of 
he Judge's Diſcourſe with their young Maſter : 
Vhen (as the Devil would have it) who ſhould 
ome into the Inn, but the Barber whom Dot 
24ixate had robb'd of Mambrind's Helmet, and San» 
0 had ſharp'd of the Pack-Saddle. As he was 
Wading his Beaſt very gravely to the Stable, he 
ſpys Sancho mending part of the Vannel; he knew 
him preſently, and ſetting upon him very rough- 
Iv, Ah, you Thief, you Rogue, ſaid he, have I 
caught you at laſt, and all my Aſs's Furniture in 
your Hands too. Sancho finding himſelf fo un- 
ex pectedly aſſaulted; and nettled at the diſhonour- 
| K 4 5 able 
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able Terms of his Language, laying faſt hold on 
the Pannel with one Hand, gave the Barber ſuch 
a douſe on the Chops with rother, that the Bar- 
ber's Mouth bled in ſpight of his Teeth ; for all 
this, he ſtuck by his Hold, and cry'd our ſo loud, 
that the whole Houſe was alarm'd at the Noiſe 
and Scuffle: I command you Gentlemen, con- 
tinu'd he, to aſſiſt me in the King's Name; for 
this Rogue has robb'd me on the King's High- 
way, and would now murder me becauſe I ſeize 
upon my Goods. That's a lie, cry'd Sancho, t was 
no Robbery on the King's High-way ; but lau ful 
Plunder won by my Lord Don Luixote fairly in the 
Field. The Don himſelf was now come up very 
proud of his Squire's Prhaviour on this Occaſion, 
accounting him thence-forth a Man of Courage, 
and deligning him the Honour of Kn:ight-hood on 
the firſt Opportunity, thinking his Courage might 
prove a future Ornament to the Order. Among 
other things which the Barber urg'd to prove his 
Claim ; Sir, ſaid he, this Pack-Saddle is certainly 
my Pack-Saddle as I hope to die in my Bed; I 
know ir as well, 2s if it had been bred and born 
with me; nay, my very Aſs will witneſs for me; 
do but try the Saddle on him, and if it does not 
fr him as cloſe, as cloſe can be, then call mea 
Lier—— Nay, more than that, Gentlemen, that 
very day when they robb'd me of my Pack. Saddle, 
they took away a ſpecial ſpick and ſpan new Baſen 
which was never usd, and which coſt me 3 
Crown. Here Don Quixote could no longer con— 
tain himſelf; bur, thruſting between rhe:n, h: 
parted them; and having caus'd the Pack-Saddlz 
to be depoſited on the Ground to open View, til 
the mighty Truth came to a final! Deciſion. That 
this honourable Company may know, cry'd he, 
in what a manifeſt Errour this good Squire perſiſts; 


take notice how he degrades that with the Nam? 
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of Baſon, which was, is, and ſha!l be the Helmet 


of Mambrino, which I fairly won from him in the 
Field, and lawfully made my ſelf Lord of by 
force of Arms. As to the Pack-Saddle, 'ris a 
Concern that's beneath my Regard ; all I have ta 
urge in that Affair, is, That my Squire begg'd m 

Permiſſion to ſtrip that vanquiſh'd Coward's Horſe 
of his Trappings to adorn his own ; he had my 


Authority for the Deed, and he took them: And 


now for his converting it from a Horſe's Furni- 


ture to a Pack Saddle, no other Reaſon can be 


brought, but that ſuch Transformations frequent- 
ly occur in the Affairs of Chivalry. For a Con- 


firmation of this, diſpatch, my Sancho, and pro- 


duce the Helmet which this Squire would main- 
tain to be a Baſon. O' my Faith, Sir, ſaid Sancho, 
if this be all you can ſay for your ſelf, Mambrino's 
Helmet will prove as arrant a Baſon, as this ſame 
Man's Furniture is a meer Pack- Saddle. Obey 
my Orders, ſaid Don Quixote, T cannot believe that 
every thing in this Caſtle will be guided by In- 
chantment. Sancho brought the Baſon, which Don 
Quixote holding up in his Hands, behold Gentle- 
men, continu'd he, with what Face can this Im- 
pudent Squire affirm this to be a Baſon, and nor 
the Helmet I mention'd. Now T ſwear before 
you all, by the Order of Knighthood, which 1 
profeſs, That this is the ſame individual Helmet 
which I won from him, without the leaſt additi- 
on or diminiſhing. That I'll ſwear, ſaid Sancho, 
for ſince my Lord won it, he never fought but 
once in it, and that was the Batrel wherein he 
free'd thoſe ungracious Gally-Slaves, who by the 
fame Token would have knock'd out his Brains 
with a Shower of Stones, had not this ſame honeſt 
Baſon-· Helmet ſay'd his Skul). | 
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The Controverſie upon Mambrino's Helmet 


and the Pack-ſaddle, diſ puted and decided, 
with other Accidents, not more 
than true. 


P R AY good Gentlemen (ſaid the Barber) 'F 
let's have your opinion in this Matter, I ſuppoſe. 


you. will grant this ſame Helmet to be a Baſon. 
He that dares grant any ſuch thing (ſaid Don 
Quixote) muſt know that he lies plainly, if a Knt. 
bur if a Squire, he lies abominably. Our Barber 

(who was privie to the whole Matter) to humour 
the Jeſt, and carry the Diverſion a little higher 
took up other Shaver. Mr. Barber, (you muſt 
pardon me, Sir, if I don't give you your Titles) 
I muſt let you underſtand (ſaid he) that I ferv'd an 
Apprentiſhip to your Trade, and have been a 
Free-man in the Company theſe thirty Years, and 
therefore am not to learn what belongs to Sha- 
ving. You muſt likewiſe know, that I have 
been a- Soldier too in my younger Days, and con- 
ſequently underſtand the differences between a 
Helmet, a Morion, and a Cloſe-Caſtle, with all 
other Acoutrements belonging to a Man of Arms. 
Yet I fay (with ſubmiſſion Nil] to better Judg- 


ment) that. this Piece, here in diſpute before us, 


is as far from being a Baſon, as a Waſh-ball from a 
Bergamo:-Pear, nay, no more like a Baſon, than a 
Raſor is a Pruning-knife. Withal I affirm, on the 
other Hand, that altho' it be a Helmet, 'tis not a 
compleat one: Right, (ſaid the Don) for the 
lower part and the Beaver are wanting. A clear 


Caſe, a clear, Caſe, ſaid the Curate, Cardenio, Don 


Ferdinand 


ſtrange 
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Frdinand, and his Companions, and the Judge 
himſelf (had not Don Lew:s's Concern made him 
thoughtful) would have humour'd the Matter. 
Lord have Mercy upon us now, (ſaid the poor Bar- 
ber half diſtracted) is it poſſible that ſo many fine 
honourable Gentlemen ſhould know a Baſon, or 
Helmet no Better than this comes to. Gad- 
zookers, I defy the wiſeſt Univerſity in all Spain 
with their Scholarſhip, to ſhew me the like again. 


addle mult troop too; as this Gentleman ſays. I 
nuſt confels, {aid Den Quixote, as to outward ap- 


y ſaid, I will not pretend to determine the Dif- 
ute of this Point. Nay, ſaid the Curate, if Don 
ite ſpeak not, the Matter will never come to 


Deciiton;; becauſe in all Affairs of Chivalry we 
zuſt all give him the Bell. By Jupiter ſaid Don 
rote, I Swear, worthy Gentlemen, that the Ad- 
entures I have encounter'd in this Caſtle are ſo: 
range and ſupernatural, that I muſt infallibly 
onclude them the Effects of pure Magick and 


nchantment. The firſt time I ever enter'd its 


dates I was ſtrangely embarraſs'd by an inchanted 
loor that Inhabits it, and Sancho himſelf had no 
etter Entertainment from his Attendants; and 


ſt Night I hung ſuſpended almoſt to Hours by. 


is Arm withour the power of helping my ſelf, 


of aſſigning any reaſonable cauſe of my Mis- 


reune. So that for me to meddle or give my 
pinion in ſo confus'd and, intricate Events 
ould appear Preſumption; I have already giv'n 
y final determination as to the Helmet- Contro- 
ſy, but dare pronounce no definitive Sentence 


the Pack. Saddle, but ſhall remit it to the diſ- 
ming Judgment of the Company; perhaps the 


wer of Inchantment may not prevail on yon 
| that 


4 


Well if it muſt be a Helmet, it muſt be a Hel- 
nct, that's all.— And by the ſame Rule my Pack- 


drarance it is a Pack-Saddle, but as I have alrea- 
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that are not dubb'd Knights, ſo that your under. 
ſtandings may be free, and your judicial facul- 
ties more piercing to enter into the true na. 
ture of theſe Events, and not conclude upon them 
from their Appearances. Undoubtedly, anwſer'd 
Don Ferdinand, the deciſion of this Procels depends 
upon our Sentiments, according to Don Qulxote's 
Opinion; that the Matter therefore may be fairly 
diſcuſs'd, and that we may proceed upon ſolid 
and firm Grounds, well put it to the Vote. Let 
every one give me his Suffrage in my Ear, and [ 
will oblige my ſelf to report them fairhfully to 
the Board. ; 5 | 

To thoſe chat knew Don Quixote this prov'd ex 
cellent Sport ; but to others, unacquainted with 
lis Humour, as Don Lewis and his four Servants, 
it appear'd the moſt Ridiculous ſtuff in Nature; 
three Travellers too that happen'd to call in by 
the way, and were found to he Knights of the Hoi; 
Brother-hoad, Purſivants, or King's Officers, or Bailij:, 
or Conſtables, thought the People were all bewitch'd 
in good earneſt, Every body laugh'd very hearti- 
ly to ſee Don Ferdinand whiſpering each particular 
| Perſon very gravely” to have his Vote upon the 
Important Contention of the Pack-Saddle. When 
he had gone the Rounds among his own Faction, 
that all were privy to the Feſt; Honeſt Fellow, 
faid he very Iloudly,I grow weary of asking ſo ma. 
ny impertinent Queſtions, every Man has his An. 
ſwer at his Tongue's end, that 'tis meer madneſs 
to call this a Pack-Saddle, and that 'ris poſitively 
xemine contradicente, right Horſe-Furniture, and 
great Horſe-Furniture too; beſides, Friend, you 
Allegations and Proofs are of no force, therefort 
in ſpight of your Aſs and you, we will give i 
for the Defendant, that this is, and wilt continu: 
the Furniture of a Horfe, nay, and of a great Hor 
too. Now the Devil take me, ſaid the, Barber 
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I be hang'd, if my Conſcience does not plainly 
tell me 'tisa down-right Pack-Saddie : but I have 
loſt it according to Law, and ſo fare it well. But 
I am neither Mad nor Drunk ſure, for I am freſh 
_ faſting this Morning from every thing but 
in. | 

The Barber'sRaving was no leſs diverting than 
Don Quixote's Clamours; Sentence is paſs'd, cry'd 
he, and ler every man take Livery of his Goods 
and Chattels, and Heav'n give him Joy. This 


is a Jeſt, a meer Jeſt, ſaid one of the four Ser- 


vants, certainly, Gentlemen, you can't be in ear- 
neſt; you're too wiſe to talk at this rate: For 
my part, I fay, and will maintain it, for there's 
no reaſon the Barber ſhould be wrong'd, that this 
is a Baſon, and that, the Pack-ſaddle of a he- Aſs. 
May'nt it be a ſhe-Aſﬀes Pack-ſaddle, Friend, ſaid 


the Curate? That's all one, Sir, ſaid the Fellow, 


the Queſtion is not whether it be a he or a ſhe-Aſs's 
Pack- ſaddle, but whether it be a Pack- ſadd le, or 
not, that's the Matter, Sir. One of the Officers 
of the Holy Brot her. Hood, who had heard the whole 
Controverſie, very angry to hear ſuch an Errour 
maintained, Gentlemen, faid he, this is no more 
a Horſe's Saddle than 'tis my Father, and he that 
ſays the contrary is Drunk, cr Mad. You lie like 
an unmannerly Raſcal, ſaid the Knight; and at 


the ſame time with his Lance, which he had al- 


ways ready for ſuch Occaſions, he diſcharg'd 
fuch a Blow on the Officer's Head, that had 


not the Fellow leap'd aſide, it would have laid 


him flat. The Lance by the force of the Stroak 
flew to pieces, and the reſt of the Officers ſeeing 
their Comrade ſo abus'd, cry'd out for help,charg- 
ing every one to aid and aſſiſt the Holy Brot her- hood. 
The Inn-keeper being one of the Fraternity, ran 
for his Sword and Staff, and then joyn'd = Fel- 

85 aws. 


if you be not all damnably deceiv'd. And may 
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ſter to defend him from harm, and ſecure him 


leſt he ſhould make his eſcape in the Scuffle. The 
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Don Lewis's Servants got round their Ma- 


228 


Barber ſeeing the whole Houſe turn'd topſy turvy, 
laid hold again on his Pack-Saddle ; bur Sancho, 
| who watch'd his Motions, was as ready as he, 
and ſecur'd. t'other end of it. 

Don Nuixote drew, and Aſſaulted the Officers 
Pell-mell, Don Lewis call'd to his Servants to joyn 
Don Quixote, and the Gentlemen that ſided with 
him; for, Cardenio, Don Ferdinand and his Friends 
had engaged on his ſide. The Curate cry'd our, 
the Land-Lady ſhriek'd, her Daughter wept, Mai- 
tornes howl'd, Dorothea vras diſtracted with fear, 
Lucinda could not tell what to do, and Donna Clara 
was ſtrangely frighted ; the Barber pummell'd 
Sancho, and Sancho belabour'd the Barber. One of 
Don Lewis's Servants went to hold him, but he gave 


him ſuch aRebuke on his Jaws,that his Teeth had 
like to have forſook their Station; and then the 


Judge took him into his Protection. Don Ferdinand 
had got one of the Officers down, and laid him on 


back and fide. The Inn-keeper ſtill cry d our, help 


the Holy Brother-hood. So that the whole Houſe was 


a medly Of Wailings, Cries, Shrieks, Confuſions, 


Fears, Terrours, Diſaſters, Slaſhes, Buffets, Blows, 
Kicks, Cuffs, Battery, and Blood-ſhed. 

In the greateſt heat of this Hurly-burly, it came 
into Don Quixote's Head, that he was certainly 
involv'd in the Diſorder and Confuſion of King 
Agramant's Camp. And calling our, with a Voice 
that ſhook the wholeHouſe, hold Valorous Knights, 
faid he, all hold your Furious Hands, ſheath all 
your Swords, let none preſume to ſtrike on pain 
of Death, but hear me ſpeak. The loud and mon- 
ſtrous Voice ſurpriz'd everyBody into Obedience, 
and the Don proceeded: I told you before, Gen- 


tlemen, that this Caſtle was Inchanted, and that 
N | ſome. 


| 


4 
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ſome Legion of Devils did Inhabit it, now let 
your own Eyes confirm my Words; don't you. 
b:hold the ſtrange and horrid Confuſion of King 
Arramant's Army remov'd hither, and put in Exe- 
cution among us? See, fee, how there they fight 
for the Sword, and yonder for the Horſe : © Be- 
hold, how ſome contend for the Helmet, and 
here others Battel it for the Standard; and all 
fight we don't know how, nor can't tell why. 
Let therefore my Lord Judge, and hisReverence 
Mr. Curate Repreſent, one, King. Agramant, and 
the other, King Sobrino; and by their Wiſdom 


and Conduct, appeaſe this Tumult; for, by the 


powers Divine, twere a wrong to Honour, and 
a blot on Chivalry to let ſo many Worthies, as 
here engage, fall on ſo ſlight a Cauſe. 

Don Quixote's words were Hebrew to the Offi- 


cers, who having been roughly handled by Car- 


denio, Ferdinand, and his Friends, would not give 
it over ſo. But the Barber was content, for Kan- 
% had us'd very ſtrong Arguments with him, and 


had tore his Hair and Pack faddle both in Pieces: 


The Squire dutifully retreated at the firſt ſound 
of his Maſter's Voice. Don Lewis's Servants were 
calm, finding it their beſt way to-be quiet; but 


the Inn-keeper was refractory. He ſwore that 


Mad-man ought to be puniſhed for his ill-behavi- 
our, and that every Hour he was making ſome 


Diſturbance or another 1n his Houſe. Bur at laſt,the 


Matter was made up, the Pack: ſaddle was agreed 
to be Horſe-Furniture,the Baſon a Helmet, and the 
Inn a Caſtle, till the Day of Judgment, if Don 


Nuixote would have it ſo. Don Lewis's Buſineſs: 
ame next in play. The Judge, in concert with 


Den Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the Curate, reſolv'd, 
hat Don Ferdinand ſhould interpoſe his Authority, 


on Don Lewis's behalf, and let his Servants know, 


That he would carry him to Andaluſia, where he 
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ſhould be entertained according to his Quality 
by his Brother the Marqueſs, and they ſhould not 
oppoſe this deſign, ſeeing Den Lewes was poſitively 
re ſolv'd not to bs forc d to go back to his Father 
yer. Don Ferdinana's Qunlity, and Den Lewis's Re- 
ſolution prevail'd on the Fellows to order Matters 
ſo that three of them might return, to acquaint 
their old Maſter, and the fourth wait on Don Lewis. 
Thus this monſtrous heap of Confuſion and Diſ- 
order was digeſted into Form by the Authority of 
Agramant, and Wiſdom of King Sobrino. 

But the Enemy of Peace, finding his Project of 
ſetting them all by the Ears ſo illuded, relolv'd 
once again to have another Trial of Skill, and 
play the Devil with them all the ſecond bout: 
For though the Officers undegſtanding the Quali- 
ty of their Adverſaries were willing to deſiſt, yet 
one of them, whom Don Ferdiuand had kick'd 
moſt unmercifully, remembring that among other 
Warrants, he had one to apprehend Don Qui: 
for ſetting free the Galley-Slaves (which Sach. 
was ſadly afraid would come about.) Hereſolv'df 7 
to examine if the Marks and Tokens given of 6 
Don Quixote ag reed with this Perſon; then draw | 
ing out a Parchment, and opening his Warrant, p 
he made a ſhifc to read it, at every other word | 
looking cunningly at Den Quixote's Face; where. f. 
upon, having folded up the Parchment, and ta- A 
king his Warrant in the Left-hand, ke clapt his 5, 
Right hard and faſt in the Knight's Coller crying] ©! 
you're the King's Priſoner :. Gentlemen, I am an A 
Officer, here's my Warrant. I charge you all te e, 
aid and aſſiſt the Holy Brot her- hood. Don Quixote find .,* 
ing himſelf us'd ſo rudely. by one whom he took ir 
to be a pitiful Scoundrel, kindled up into ſuch 1 rp 
Rage, that he ſhook with Indignation, and catch kn. 
ing the Fellow by the Neck, with both his Hands, | 
throttled him ſo eagerly, that if his omg 
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had not preſently freed him, the Knight would 
e have ſqueez d out his Life, before he had quitted 
J his hold. | a 8 
ll The Inn. keeper being oblig'd to aſſiſt his Bro- 
ther-Officer, preſently joyn'd him: The Hoſteſs 
ſre ing her Husband engaging a ſecond time, rais'd 
a new Out-cry, her Daughter and Maritornes bore 
the burden of the Song, ſometimes pray ing, ſome- 
times crying, ſometimes ſcolding : Sancho ſeeing 
or what paſs'd, By the Lord Harry, ſaid he, my Maſter 
is in the right; this Place is Haunted, that's cer- 
tain; there's no living quietly an hour together. 
"oY Ar laſt Don Ferdinand parted Don Quixote and the 
Officer, who were both pretty well pleaſed to 
quit their Bargain. However, the Officers ſti}I 
demanded their Priſoner, and to have him deliver'd 
bound into their Hands, commanding all the 
Company a ſecond time to help and aſſiſt them, in 
"| ſecuring that publick Robber upon the King's 
""Y high Road. 6 

Pam Quixote ſmil'd at the ſuppos'd ſimplicity of 
5 . the Fellows; at Jaſt with ſolemn Gravity, Come 
OY hither ſaid he, you Off ſpring of Filth, and ex- 
traction of Dung-hills, dare you call lonſing the 
Fetter'd, freeing the Captiv'd, helping the Miſe- 
rable,raiſing the Fall'n, and ſupplying the Indigent, 
dare you I ſay, baſe-ſpirirted Raſcals, call theſe 
Actions Robbery ? Your Thoughts, indeed, are too 
grovelling and ſervile to underſtand, or reach the 
NSN pitch of Chivalry, otherwiſe you had underſtood 
that even the ſhadow of a Knight-Errant had 


1 claim to your Adoration. You a Band of Officers; 
hn , you're a Pack of Rogues indeed, and Rob on the 
0008 High-way by Authority. What Block-head of a 
an Juſtice durſt iſſue out a Warrant to Apprehend a 


Knight-Errant like me? Could not his Ignorance 

find out that we are exempt from all Courts of 

Judicature? That our Valour is the _—_ 
| | Wi 
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Will the Common-Law, and our Sword the Exe- 
curioner of Juſtice, Could not his Dulneſs in- 
form him that no Rank of Nobility or Peerage en- 
joys more Immunities and Privileges? Has he 
any Preſident that a Knight-Errant ever paid 
Taxes, Subſidy, Poll-money, or fo much as Fare 
or Ferry? What Taylor has ever had Money for 
his Cloaths, or what Conſtable ever made him 
pay a Reckoning for his Lodging in his Caſile ? 
What Kings are not proud of his Company, and 
what Damſels of his Love? and laſtly, did you 
ever read of any Knigit-Errant that ever was, is, 
or ſhall be, that could not with his ſingle force 
Cudgel four hund re ſuch Rogues as you to pieces, 
if they have the Impudence to Oppoſe him. 


CHAS AX 3 


The notable Adventure of the Officers of the Noot 
Holy Brother-hood, with Don Quixote Nou 
great Ferocity and Inchantment. U. 


Hilſt Don Quixote talk'd at this rate, the ou. 

Curate endeavour'd to perſwade the Offi- ſr | 

cers, that he was diſtracted, as they might eaſily R. 
gather from his Words and Actions, and there- 
fore though they ſhould carry him be fore a Ma- 
giſtrate, he would be preſently acquitted, as 
being a Mad-man: He that had the Warrant,made 
. anſwer, That 'twas not his Buſineſs to examine 
whether he were mad or not ; he was an Officer in 
Commiſſion, and muſt obey Orders; bur if the 
Superiour Power would acquit him, they might 
do it over. But for all that theCurate perſiſted, a ſſu- 


ring them, that they ſhould not be ſuffer'd to carry 
| | Y | Den 
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bon Quixote away this time; and in ſhort, he ſaid 
ſo much, and the Knight did ſo much; that they 
had been greater Fools than he, could they not 
have plainly ſeen his Madneſs. They therefore 


compounding the Difference brween Sancho and 
the Barber ; their Mediation was accepted, they 
being Officers of Juſtice all of them, and ſuc- 
zeded ſo well, that both Parties ſtood to their 
Arbitration, though not entirely ſatisfied with 
heir Award, which order'd them to change their 


e Curate made up the Buſineſs of the Baſon, 
„ Wijing the Barber under hand eight Reals for his 
ntereſt, and getting a general Releaſe under his 
ind of all Claims or Actions concerning it. 
Theſe two important Differences being ſo happi- 
decided, the only Obſtacle to a general Peace 
ere Don Lewis's Servants, and the Inn-keeper ; 
e firſt were at laſt prevailed upon to accept the 
he Mropoſals offer d, which were, that three of them 
„ Would go home, and the fourth attend Don Lewes, 
" Where Don Ferdinand ſhould appoint. Thus this 
iFerence was alſo made up, to the unſpeakable 
dy of Donna Clara. The Inn-keeper made a hi- 
he ous brawling ; having diſcover'd that the Bar- 
ffi- r had receiv'd Money for his Baſon; he knew 


ily I Reaſon, he ſaid, why he ſhould not be paid as 
-re- ell as other Folks, and ſwore that Rozinaute and 
Ha- Nich's Aſs, ſhould pay for their Maſter's Extra- 


gance before they ſhould leave his Stable: The 
urate pacify'd him, and Don Ferdinand paid him 
nine Bill. Zoraida not well underderſtanding how 
rin Witters paſs'd, was interchangably merry or ſad, 


the ord ing to the ſhew made by the reſt, but the 


ight tions of her Spaniard (on whom her Eyes 
aſſu· ce always fixed) chiefly influenc'd her Affecti- 
arry All things thus Accommodated ; the Inn 
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not only deſifted, but offer'd their Service in 


.nnels, but not their Halters nor the Girths. 
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no longer reſembl'd the Confuſion of Ty 0 
Camp; bur appear'd huſh'd in the general Calm 
of Peace; upon which the Curate and Don Feri: 
nand by univerſal Conſent, had the Thanks of thei 
Houſe ; as a juſt Acknowledgment for their ſo . 
effectual Mediation. | 

Don Quixote being now free from the Difficul 
ties and Delays that lately embarraſs'd him, hel: 
it high time to proſecute his Voyage, and bring 
to ſome Decilion the general Enterprize, whic! 
he had the Voice and Ele&ion for. He therefore 
fully reſolv'd to preſs his departure, and fell 0; 
his Knees before Dorothea, but ſhe would not hal 
him in that Poſture, but prevail'd upon him te 
riſe : He then addreſſing her in his uſual forms 
Moſt beautiful Lady, faid he, 'tis a known Pro 
verb, That Diligence is the Mother of Succeſs; and we 
have found the greateſt Succeſſes in War ſtil! rt 
depend on Expedition and Diſpatch, by prevent 
ing the Enemy's Deſign, and forcing a Vito 
before an Aſſault is expected. My inference fro 
this, moſt high and illuſtrious Lady, is, that ou 
Reſidence in this Caſtle appears nothing conduf 
cive to our Deſigns, but may prove dangerous 
for we may reaſonably ſuppoſe that our Enem 
the Giant may learn by Spies or ſome other fecit 
Intelligence, the Scheme of our Intentions. an 
conſequently fortifie himſelf in ſome inexpugni 
ble Fortrefs againſt the Power of our moſt pr 
vailing Force, where the Strength of my invinc 
ble Arm may be uneffeftual. Let us therefor 
dear Madam, by our diligence and ſudden cev:W 
ture hence, prevent any ſuch his Deſigns, Mir 
force our good Fortune by miſſing no opportu: Wm 
ty that we may lay hold of. Here he ſtopt wy . 


ing the Princeſs's Anſwer. She with a grave AM; br 
pe&, and Style ſuiting his Extravagance, reply bea. 
The great inclinatioa and indefatigable Deli | We 


14 


Ju ſhew, worthy Knight, in redreſſing the in- 
i'd and reſtoring the oppreſſed, lay a fair Claim 
o the Praiſes and univerſal Thanks of Mankind; 
but your ſingular Concern, and induftrious Ap- 
lication in aſſiſting me, deſerve my particular 
icknowledgments and Gratification ; and I ſhall 
ake it my peculiar Requeſt to Heaven, that your 
enerous Deſigns, in my favour, may be ſoon ac- 
ompliſh'd, that I may be enabled to convince 


hund in ſome of our Sex. As to our departure, 
mall depend upon your Pleaſure, ro whoſe: ma- 
wement, I have not only committed the care of 
j Perſon, but alſo reſign'd the whole power of 
mmand. Then, by the affiſtance of the Divine 
ower, anſwer'd he, I will loſe no opportunity 
exalting your Highneſs, which you thus con- 
ſcend to humble to my Orders ; let our March 


entf ſudden, for the eagerneſs of my Deſires, the 
tor pgth of the Journey, and the dangers of delay 
role great Spurs to my Diſpatch, depending there- 


re on the Vigour of my Courage, which nei- 
er Danger nor Hell can daunt; fly, Sancho, ſad- 


" 


4 


e Rozimgnte, harneſs your Aſs, and make ready 
Lady PPalfrey ; let us take leave of the Go- 
our here, and theſe other Lords, and ſet out 
im hence immediately. 

Poor Sancho hearing all that paſs'd, ſhook his 


inch ed, Maſter, ſaid he, there's always more Tricks 
for: Town than are talk'd of (with Reverence be 
epi ſpoken.) Ho! Villain, cry'd Don Quixote; 

bat Tricks can any Town or City ſhew to im- 
cur my Credit? Nay, Sir, quoth Sancho, if you 
bw Angry, I can hold my Tongue, if that be 


wall 

e but there are ſome things which you ought 
ply'M hear, and I ſhould tell as becomes a truſty 
Delle and honeſt Servant. Say what thou wilt, 


ſaid 
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ou of the Honour and Gratitude that may be 


pred, as if he had got a Flea in his Ear. Lord, 
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ſaid the Knight, ſo it tend not ro Cowardiſe; ff 
if thou art afraid, keep it to thy ſelf, and troub 


not me with the mention of Fear which my 50 


abhors. Pſhaw, hang Fear, Sir, anſwer'd Sar; 
that's not the Matter; bur I muſt tell you, 5. 
that which is as certain and plain as the Noſe 
your Face This ſame Madam here that calls ht 
ſelf the Queen of the great Kingdom of Micon 
con, is no more a Queen than my Granum. Fe 
do but conſider, Sir, if ſhe were a fine Queen, 
you believe, can you imagine that ſhe wou'd ; 
ways be kiſſing and ilabbering a certain Perſ 
thar ſhall be nameleſs in this Company ; nav, $i 


had you ſeen them juſt now in a Corner as 


did But there's no more to be ſaid. Dor 
bluſh'd at Sancho's Words, for Don Ferdinand h 
indeed taken the freedom of a little conjugal! 
miliarity now and then in private, which Sa: 
ſpying by chance, made ſome Conſtructions u 


on it, very much to the diſadvantage of her Ro 


alry, for in ſhort he concluded her no better th 
a Woman of Pleaſure : She nevertheleſs wou 
take no notice of his Aſperſion, but let him 
on. I think, Sir, continu'd he, every Man ſhou 
adviſe his Neighbour for the beſt; now, u 
fhou'd we run the Lord knows whether, 
fight the Lord knows what? And trudgi 
thro' all Weathers, fair after foul], Day af 
Night, and Night after Day, whilſt this fa 
Shaver in the Inn here, is ſporting himſelf, R- 
tum, Scantum, and gathering the Fruit of 
Labours? I think, Maſter, there is no Reaſ 
d'ye ſee, for Saddling Ruzinante, Harnefling 


Aſs, or making ready the Lady's Palfrey ; for! 


had better ſtay where we are; and let eve 


Whore Brew as the Bakes, and every Man that 
Hungry go to Dinner ? 


; 
Sau. 


c 


Fo 
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Sancho's Diſreſpectful Words fer the Knight in 


| ſuch a Fury, that no raving Lunatick could ſhew 


more Signs of Madneſs ; his whole Body ſhook, 
his Tongue faultred, his Eyes glow'd. . Thou 
Villanous, Ignorant, Raſh, Unmannerly Blaſ- 
phemous Detractor, ſaid he, how dar'ſt thou en- 
tertain ſuch, Baſe and Diſhonourable Thoughts, 
much more utter thy Rude and Contemprible 
Suſpicions before me and this Honourable Pre- 
ſence ; away from my ſight, thou Monſter of Na- 
ture, Magazine of Lies and Deceits, Publiſher of 
Follies, Foe of all Honour! Away, and never 
let me ſee rhy Face again on pain of my moſt 
Furious Indignation. Then bending his ſowr 
Brows, puffing his Cheeks, and ſtamping on the 
Grovnd, he gave Sancho ſuch a look as almoſt 
frighted the poor Fellow to Annihilation. 

In the height of this Conſternation, all that 
the poor Squire could do, was to turn his 
Back, and ſneak out of the Room. But Dorothea 
knowing the Knight's Temper, undertook to mi- 
tigate his Anger; brave Knight of the Woful 


Countenance, faid ſhe, ailwage your Wrath, I 
beſeech you; 'tis below your Dignity to be of- 


fended at theſe idle Words of your Squire; and 
I dare not affirm, but that he has ſome colour of 
Reaſon for what he ſaid; for it were uncharita- 
ble to ſuſpect his ſincere Underſtanding, and ho- 
neſt Principles Of any falſe or malicious Slanders 
or Accuſation. We muſt therefore ſearch deeper 
into this Affair, and believe, That as you have 
found all Tranſactions in this Caſtle Govern'd by 
Inchantments, ſo ſome diabolical Illuſion has ap- 
pear'd to Sancho, and repreſented to his Inchanted 
fight what he afſerts to my Diſhonour. Now 
by the Powers ſupreme, ſaid the Knight, your 
Highneſs has cut the Knot. The miſdemeanour of 
my honeſt Squire muſt be attributed purely to 

1 | Inchant- 
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Inchantment,and the power of ſome malicious Ap. 
parition; for the good Nature and ſimplicity of the 
poor Wretch could never invent a Lie, or be guilty 
of anAſperſion'to any one's Diſadvantage. 'Tis evi- 
dent, ſaid Don Ferdinand, we therefore all inter- 
cede in behalf of honeſt Sancho, that he may be 
again reſtor'd to your Favour, Sicut erat in Principio, 
and before theſe Illuſions had impos'd upon his 
Senſe. Don Quixote comply'd, and the Curate 


brought in poor Sancho trembling, who on his 


Knees made an humble Acknowledgment of his 
Crime, and begg'd to have his Pardon confirm'd 
by a gracious Kiſs of his Maſter's Hand. Don 
Quixote gave him his Hand and his Bleſſing. Now 
Sancho, ſaid he, will you hereafter believe what 1 
ſo often have told you, that the power of In- 
chantment over. rules every thing in this Caſtle ? 
J will, and like your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, all 
but my toſſing in a Blanket; for, Sir, tho' a Man's 
Eyes, or his Ears, may be Hag-ridden or fo; yet 
all the parts of his Body can't be miſtaken, or 
the Devil's in't. Right, Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote, the Devil's in't indeed, and were I not 
convine'd of it, you ſhould have plentiful Re— 
venge; but neither then, nor now, could [I 
ever find any Object of my Fury or Reſentments. 
But all was not ſufficient ro convince Sancho, that 
his flights in the Blanket were Supernatural. Eve- 
ry one deſir'd to know what was the Buſineſs in 
Queſtion, whereupon the Inn-keeper gave them 
an Account of Sancho's Toſſing, which ſer them 


all a Laughing, and would have made Sancho an- 


gry, had not his Maſter afreſh aſſur'd him that 
'tvras only a meer Illuſion, which, though the 
Squire believ'd not, he held his Tongue. The 


whole Company having paſs'd two Days in the 


Inn, bethought themſelves of departing; and the 


Curate and Barber found out a Device to carry 


home 


X 


„% %% 
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kome Don Quixote, without putting Don Ferdinand 
and Dorothea to the trouble of humouring his 
Impertinence any longer. They firſt agreed with 
a Waggoner that went by with his Team of 
Oxen to carry him home: Then had a kind of 
Wooden Cage made, ſo large that the Knight 
might convenienty ſit, or lie in it. Preſently 
after, all the Company of the Inn Diſguis'd 
themſelves, ſome with Masks, others by disfigu- 
ring their Faces, and the reſt by change of Ap» 
pare), ſo that Don Quixote ſhould not take them to 
be the ſame Perſons. This done, they all ſilently . 
enter'd his Chamber, where he ſlept very ſound- 
ly after his late Fatigues: They immediately laid 
hold on him ſo forcibly, and held his Arms and 
Legs ſo hard, that he could not ſtir when he 
would; but ſtaring on thoſe ſtrange Shapes 
which ſtood round him, he was immediately con- 
firm'd in the ſtrange Fancy that had ſo long di- 
ſturb'd his craz'd Underſtanding, and believ'd 
himſelf undoubtedly Inchanted; and thoſe fright- 
ful Figures he took to be the Spirits and Demons 
of the Inchanted Caſtle. So far the Curate's In- 
vention ſucceeded to his expectation. Poor San- 
%, being the only Perſon there in his right Shape, 
though not altogether in his right Senſes; beheld 
all this very patiently, and though he knew them 
il very well, yet was reſolv'd to ſee the end on't 
tre he ventur'd to ſpeak his Mind. His Maſter 
likewiſe ſaid nothing, patiently expecting his 
rate, and waſting the Period of his Misfortune 
1 Heroical Silence. They had by this, lifred him 
ut of Bed, and placing him in the Cage; they 
we him in, and Nail'd the Bars of it ſo Faſt, 
at no ſmall ſtrength could force them open. 
Jen mounting him Trimphantly on their Shoul- 
fers, as they convey'd him out of the Chamber- 
hor, they heard as dreadful] a Voice 1 hs 5 
e | Bar- 


0 


1 * 
2 
\ 
4 £ 
9 
1 
* 
1 
8 
* 
E's 
i 
* 
4% 
5 
#8 
1 
fg 
13K } 
85 
* 
F 
1 
* 
1 


* 3 
th 
- £7 


incomparable Valour has intended. For accom- 


ledge of thy Greatneſs. And I confirm to thee; 


| Lord. I therefore conjure thee to follow cloſe! 
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Barber's Lungs could bellow, ſpeak theſe Words. 
Be not impatient, O Knight of the Melancholy 
Face, at your Impri ſonment, and the narrow ff « 
bounds of this Confinement, ſo ordain'd by the 1 
Eternal Fates, for the more ſpeedy accompliſh- | ( 
ment of this moſt Noble Adventure, which your | 0 
7 


Pliſh'd it ſhall be, when the Rampant Manchegal I V 
Lion, and the white Toboſian Dove ſhall be united il 
by humbling their lofty and ere ted Creſts to the I tc 
ſoft Yoke of Wedlock, from whoſe wonderful  w 
Coition, ſhall ſpring, to light the World, fierce P. 
Whelps which ſhall imitate the ravaging Paws fl ſo 
of their Valorous Sire. And this ſhall happen I gr 


before the bright Purſuer of the fugitive Nymph en 


Mall by his rapid and natural Courſe take a dou- we 
ble circumference in Viſitation of the Luminous do! 
Signs. And thou, the moſt Noble and Faithful mo 
Squire that ever had Sword at Thigh, Beard onfous 
Face, or Senſe of Smell in Noſe, be not diſpirit- Jed 
ed or diſcontented at this Captivity of the Flower Ho 
of all Chivalry ; for very ſpeedily, by the erer- 
nal Will of the World's Creator, thou ſhalt find 
thy ſelf Ennobled and Exalted beyond the know. Ibis 


from the ſage Mentironiana that thou ſhale not be 
defrauded of the Promiſes made by thy Noble 


the ſteps of the Couragious and Inchanted Knight M 
for it is neceſſarily enjoyn'd that you both gc 
Where you both ſhall Nay. The Fates have com 
manded me no more, Fare wel. For I now return 
I well know whether. 

The Barber manag'd the cadence of his Voice C 
ſo artificially towards the latter end of his Profflea: 
phecy, that even thoſe that were made acquainte: 


with the Jeſt, kad almoſt taken it for Supern: 
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Don Quixote was much comforted at the Prophe- 
ey. apprehending preſently the Senſe of it, and 
; fl conſtruing it to his Marriage with Oulcinea del 
e 75boſo, from whoſe happy Womb ſhould ifſue the 
-  Cubbs, (ſignifying his Sons) to the eternal Glory 
r Jof La Mancha; upon the ſtrength of which Belief, 
\-  raifing his Voice, and heaving a profound Sigh. 
11  Wharſoever thou art, ſaid he, whoſe happy Pro- 
d ęnoſtication I own and acknowledge, I deſire thee 
\e to implore (in my Name) the wiſe Magician, 
al El whoſe Charge it is to record my Deeds; that his 
ce Power may prote& me in this Caprivity, and not 
vs ſuffer me to periſh before the fruition of theſe 
en grateful and incomparable Promiſes that thou haſt 
ph engag'd ; for the confirmation of ſuch Hopes T 
u- would think my Priſon a Palace, my Fetters, Free- 
us dom. And this hard Fieid-Bed on which I lie, 
ful Elmore eaſie than the ſofteſt Down, or moſt Luxurie 
on ous Lodgings. And as to the Conſolation offer- 


rit· Jed my Squire Sancho, I am fo convinc'd of his 


werflHoneſty, and he has prov'd his Honour i fo mas 
ter- Iny Adventures, that I miſtruſt not his de ſerting 
me through any change of Fortune And though 
is or my harder Stars ſhould difable me from be- 
hee towing on him the Iland T have promis'd, or 
ome equivalent; his Wages at leaſt ar- till fſ-en 
y the Letter of my laſt Will and Teſtament, an- 
werable to my Eſtate and Ability, though not 
erhaps proportionable to his Services and great 
Deſerts. Sancho Banca made him three or four ve- 
com reſpe&fuk' Scrapes, and kiſs d both his Hands; 
for one alone he could not, being both ry'd to- 
ether) and in an inſtant the Dæmons hoiſted up 


Voice Cage, and ybak'd it very handſomly to the 
Profttanx of Oxen. | 

zintet 

pern 
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4 Don Guixote's 
er Memcerable Oc- 


* 


Proſecuting the Courſe 
Inchantment, with ot 
CUYYENCES. 


Di N 2xixote was not ſo much amaz'd at his 
5 Inchantment, as the manner of it; among all 
the Volumes of Chivalry that I have turn'd over, 
ſaid he, I never read of Knights-Errant drawn in 
Carts, or tugg'd along ſo leiſurely by ſuch ſloath- 
ful Animals as Oxen, before, For they us'd to be 
hurry'd along with prodigious ſpeed, invelop'd in 
ſome dark and dusky Cloud; or in ſome Fiery 
Chariot drawn by winged Griffins, or ſome ſuch 


_ expeditious Creatures; though perhaps the In- 


chantments of our Times take a different Method 


XZ from thoſe in former Ages. Or rather, the wiſe 
» Magicians have invented ſome new Courſe in 
their Proceedings for me, being the firſt reviver and 


reſtorer of Arms, which have ſo long been loſt 
in Oblivion, and ruſted through the diſuſe of 
Chivalry. What is your Opinion, my dear San- 
cho? Why truly, Sir, ſaid Sancho, you know beſt, 
as to that Matter; for Jam no great Witch in 
Inchantments you know, Sir ; but by the Life of 
Pharaoh, Maſter, I ſuſpect that theſe ſame Viſions 
that run up and down here are not Orthodox. Or- 
thodox, my Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, how can 
they be Orthodox, when they are Devils, and 
have only aſſum'd theſe Phantaſtical Bodies to 
ſurprize us into this Condition. To convince you. 


endeavour to touch them, and you will find, that 


their Subſtances are not at all Material. but that 


ther 
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their Being is only Subtil Air, and outward Ap- 
pes rance. Godzookers, Sir, ſaid Sancho, have touch'd 
them, and touch'd them again, Sir; and ] find 
that this ſame buſie Devil here, that's ſidling about 
like a Hen ſeeking a Neſt, is as plump and fat as 
a Capon: Befides, he has another Property, no 
more like a Devil than an Apple's like an Oiſter; 


for the Devils, they ſay. ſmell of Brimſtone and 


other filthy things, and this Spark has ſuch a fine 
ſcent of Effence about him, that you may feel it 
at leaſt half a League, (meaning Don Ferdinand, 
who in all probability, like other Gentlemen of 


his Quality, had his Cloaths Perfum'd.) = «x 


Alas, honeſt Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the 
Cunning of theſe Fiends is above the reach of thy 
Simplicity ; for you muſt know, that Spirits, as 
Spirits, have no ſcent at ail, and if they ſhould, 


it muſt neceſſarily be ſome unſavoury Stench, be- 


cauſe they ſtil] carry their Hell about them, and 
the leaſt of a Perfume or grateful Odour. were 
inconſiſtent with their Torments ; ſo that this 
miſtake of yours muſt be attributed to ſome fur- 


ther Deluſion of your Senſe. - Don Ferdinand, and 


Cardenio, upon theſe Diſcourſes between Maſter 
and Man, were afraid that Sancho would ſpoil all, 
and therefore order'd the Inkeeper privately to 
get ready Roxinante and Sancho's Aſs; the Curate 
agreed with the Officers for ſo much a Day to 
Conduct them home. Cardenio having hung Den 
Quixcte's Target on the Pummel of Rozinante's 
Saddle, and the Baſon on t'other ſide, he ſignify'd 
to Sancho by Signs that he ſhould mount his Aſs, 
and lead Rozinante by the Bridle, and: laſtly, plac'd 
two Officers with their Fire-locks on each ſide 
f the Cart. "i | | 

Being juſt ready to March, the Hoſteſs, her 
Daughter, and Maritornes came to the Door to take 

ir Leave of the Knight, pretending n 
: table 
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table Grief for his Misfortune. Hold your Tears, 
moſt Honourable Ladies, ſaid Don Guixeote, for Þ ; 
theſeMiſchances are very incident to thoſe of my | p 
Profeflion ; and from theſe Misfortunes it is, that 1 
we date the greatneſs of our Glory and Renown; Ip 
they are the Effects of Envy which ſtill attend I u 
Vertuous and great Actions, and brought upon Ih 
us by the indirect means of ſuch Prinees and Ib. 
Knights as are Emulous of our Dignity and I 
Fame; but ſpight of all Oppreſſton, ſpight of all I ce 
the Magick that ever its firſt Inventer, Zoraaſt un- I th 
derſtood; ourVertue will come off Victorious, and I fo 
Triumphant over every Danger will at laſt ſhine C. 
in its proper Luſter to light the World. Pardon Ian. 
me, fair Ladies, if (through Ignorance or Omiſſi. ou 
on of the Reſpe&s due to your Qualities) J have Ilet 
not behav'd my felf eo pleaſe you; for to the I per 
beſt of my knowledge I never committed a wil- mo 
ful Wrong. And I crave the affiſtance of your put 
Prayers towards my enlargement from this Priſon, ce 
which ſome Malicious Magician has confin'd meter 
to; and the firſt Buſineſs of my Freedom fhall beÞrigh 
a grateful acknowledgment for the many and 
obliging Favours conferr'd upon me in this your 
Caſtle. Whilſt the Ladies were thus entertain d 
by Den Quixote; the Curate and Barber were bu. 
fie raking their Leaves of their Company, and af. 
ter mutual Compliments and Embraces they en- 
gaged to acquaint one another with their ſucceed 
ing Fortunes. Don Ferdinand entreating the Cu 
Tate to give him a particular Relation of Du 
Nuixote's Adventures, Aſſuring him, that nothin 
would be a greater Obligation; and in Return Th 
he engag'd to inform him of all Occurrences pow 
his own and Lucinds's Return; with an accoumfoppi 
of Zoraids's Baptiſm, and Don Lewis Succeſs ii lace 
his Amour. | 1 25 * 


» Th 


- 


Inr-keeper made him a proffer of a-bundle of Pa- 
pers found in the folds of the ſame Cloak-Bag, 


where he got the Curious Impercinent, telling. 


him withal, Thar they were all at his Service; 


becauſe ſince the Owner was not like ro come 


and demand them, and he cou'd not Read; they 


cou'd not berrer be diſpos'd of. The Curate 
thank'd him heartily, and opening the Papers 
found them EntitFd., The Story of Rinconete, and 


Cortadillo; the Title ſhewing it to be a Novel, 


and probably written by the Author of the Curi- 


ous Impertinent, becauſe found in the fame Wal- 
ler, he pur it in his Pocket, with a Reſolution to 
peruſe it the very firſt Opportunity: Then 
mounting with his Friend the Barber, and both 
putting on their Masks, they follow'd the Pro- 
ceſſion, which march'd in this Order. The Cart- 


ter led the Van, and next his Cart, flank'd on- 


right and left with two Officers and their Fire- 
Locks, then follow'd Sancho on his Aſs, and lead- 


Ing Rezinante, and laſtly the Curate and Barber 
on their mighty Mules brought up the Rear of 
Je Body, all with a grave and profound Air, 


arching an Alderman like pace, and no faſter 


Fan their heavy Oxen allow'd. Don Quixote fat 


eaning againſt the back of the Cage with his 
lands ty'd, and his Legs at length; but ſo ſilent 


nd motionleſs, that he ſeem'd rather a Statue 


an a Man. | 
They had Travell'd about two Leagues this 


ow and leiſurely pace, when their Conductor 
Wopping in a little Valley, propos'd it as a fit 


lace to Bait in; but he was prevail'd upon to 
efer halting a little longer, being inform'd by 
he Barber of a, certain Valley beyond a little 

= | CF ng E4. Hill 
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The Curate having given his Word and Ho- 
nour to ſatisfy Don Ferdinand; and the laſt Com- 
pliments being paſt, was juſt going, when the 
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Hill in their View, better ſtor'd with Graſs, and 
more convenient for their purpoſe : They had 
not Travell'd much farther, when the Curate 
{py'd coming a round Pace after them ſix or ſeven 
Men very well mounted; they appear'd by their 
haſte to endeavour before the Heat of the Day, to 
reach their Inn, which was about a League far. 
ther. In ſhort, they ſoon came up with our flow 
Itinerants, and one of them that was Canon of 
Toledo, and the other's Maſter, marking the for- 
mal Proceſſion of the Cart, Guards, Sancho, Rost- 


the incag'd Dan Quixote, cou'd not forbear asking 
what meant their ſtrange Method of ſecuring 
that Man; tho' he already believ'd (having ob- 
ſerv'd the Guards) that he was ſome notorious 
Criminal in cuſtody of the Holy Brotherhood, 
One of the Fraternity told him, That he cou'd 
not tell the Cauſe of that Knight's Impriſonment, 
hut that he might anſwer for himſelf, becauſe he 
beſt cou'd tel]. | 

Den Quixote over-hearing their Diſcourſe, Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, if you are converfant and skilld 
in Matters of Knight-Errantry, I will communi- 
cate my Misfortunes to you, if you are not, I 
have no reaſon to give myſelf the trouble. Truly 
Friend, anſwer'd the Canon, I am better ac- 
quainted with Books of Chivalry than with Villal. 
panas's Summulæ; and if that be all your ObjeQi- 
on, you may ſafely impart to me what you pleaſe 
With Heaven's permiſſion, be it ſo, ſaid Den 
Quixote, you muſt then underſtand, Sir Knight, 


lice of ſome curſed Magicians; for Vertue is more 
by the Good. Iam, by Profeſſion, a Knight. Er- 
Deeds 


zante, the Curate, and the Barber; but chief 


that I am born away in this Cage by the force of 
Inchantments thro' the envious Spight and M:- 


zealouſly perſecuted by ill Men, than 'ris belovdf 


rant, and none of thoſe, I aſſure you, who! 
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Deeds never merited a place in the Records of 
Fame, but one who in ſpight of Envy's ſelf, in 
ſpight of all the Magicians of Perſia, the Brach- 
mans of Iudia, or the Gymnoſophiſts of Ethiopia 
ſhall ſecure his Name in a place in the Temple of 
Immortality, as a Pattern and Model to follow- 
ing Ages, that enſuing Knights-Errant 1 
my Steps, may be guided to the top and highe 
pitch of Heroick Honour: The noble Don Quixote 
de la Mancha ſpeaks truth, ſaid the Curate coming 
up to the Company, he is indeed inchanted in this 
Cart, not thro' his own Demerits or Offences ;. 
but the malicious Treachery of thoſe whom Ver- 
tue diſpleaſes and Valour offends. This is, Sir, 
the Knight of the woful Countenance, of whom 
you have undoubredly heard, whoſe mighty 
Deeds ſhall ſtand engrav'd in laſting Braſs, and: 
time-ſurviving Marble, till Envy wears out her 
corroding. Teeth grown tir'd with Labouring to 
deface his Fame, and Malice it ſelf can no longer 
ſtrive to conceal 'em. | i 5 

The Canon hearing the Priſoner and his Guard 
talk thus in the ſame Style, was in amaze, and 
ready to bleſs himſelf for wonder, being almoſt 
afraid that their Inchantments had bewitch'd him 
too; till Sancho Panca coming up to mend the 
Matter; Look ye, Sirs, ſaid he, I will ſpeak the 
truth, take it well, or take it ill. My Maſter 
here, is no more Inchanted than my Mother: 
He's in his ſober Senſes, and ſound wind: and 
limb as any here. He ears and drinks, and does 
his need, like other Folks, and as he us'd to do; 
nd yet you'll perſwade me that a Man, who can 


Ho all this is Inchanted forſooth; I'm ſure he: 


an ſpeak too, for his Tongue runs like a Mill- 
lack, if you'll let it alone, and he'll prattle you 


Pore than thirty Attorneys. Then turning to- 
vards the C urate; O Mr. Curate, Mr. Curate, 


L. 5 *_ _ continued 
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_ contifued he, I ſnou'd know you tho” you were 
half ſindg'd, All theſe Inchantments are your 


doings, but, Sir, F can ſee as far into a Mill-ſtone 


as another, but 'tis an old Saying, There's no 
ſtriving againſt the Stream; and the Weakeſt ſtill 
E the Wall: The Devil take the luck on't; 
Had not your Reverence ſpoil'd our ſport, my 
Maſter had known. what's what before now with 
the Princeſs Micomicona, and.I had been an Earl at 
leaſt; nay that I was ſure of, had the worſt comt 
to the worſt:; but the old Proverb is true agen, 
Fortune turns round like a Mill-Wheel, and he 
that was. yeſterday. at the top, lyes to day at the 
hottom. FE wonder, Mr. Curate, you that are: 
Slergy "man ſhou'd. not have more Conſcience; 
conſider, Sir, that I have a Wife and Family that 
expect all to be great Folks, and my Maſter here 
is to do the Devil and all of good Deeds thro' the 
World; and don't you:think, Sir, that you won 
be- made to anſwer for all this. one day. The 
Weather's hot, ſultry hot, ſaid the Barber hear 
Ing Sancho talk at this.rate, Whar, Fool! are you 
brain-ſick of your Maſter's Diſeaſe too? if-you be 
you're like to bear him company in his Cage Il 
aſſure you Friend. What inchanted Iſland is thi 
that floats. in your Scyll, or. what Succubus has 
been riding thy Fancy, and got it with Child ot 
theſe Hopes. With Child! Sir, what dy'e me: 
Pur, ſaid Sancho, I ſcorn your words; Sir, the be 
zord in the Land ſhou'd not get me with Child 
no, not the King himſelf; Heaven bleſs him. Fo 
tho'T'm a poor Man, yet I'm an honeſt Man, an- 
an old Chriſtian, every Day in the Year ; and 
n't-owe any. Man a Farthing ; and tho I defir 
Iflands, there are other Folks, not far. off; th: 
deſire worſe things. As we Brew fo we Bake; 
am a Man, and you are no more, and tho I wen 
EFope of Rome, what's that to you, I may come t: 
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Jof them as in all the reſt. The whole Compoſi- 


be one as I am a Man. Therefore pray Mr. Bar- 
ber take heed what you ſay ; for all conſiſts not 
in Trimming of Beards, and there's ſome differ- 
ence between a Hawk and Hand-ſaw. I know, 


Man, whence you are, and what you are, and 1 
he that thinks to grunt at me, has the wrong Sow K 
by the Ear. As to my Maſter's Inchantment let + 
it ſtand as it is, Heaven knows beſt; and a Stink . 


is ſtill worſe for the ſtirring. The Barber thought 
Silence the beſt way to quiet Sancho's Imperti- 
nence, and the Curate, doubting that he might 
ſpoil all, entreated the Canon to put on a little 
before, and he would unfold the Myſtery of the 
Encag'd Knight, which perhaps he would find: 
one of the pleaſanteſt Stories he had ever heard: 
The Canon rid forward with him, and his Men 
follow'd, while the Curate made them a Relation 
of Don Quixote's Life and Quality, and Madneſs, . 
and Adventures, with the original Cauſe of his 
Diſtraction, and the whole Progreſs of his Ad- 
ventures till his being ſhut up in the Cage, to get 
him home, in order to have him Cur'd. They all 
admir'd at this ſtrange Account, and then the 
Canon turning to the Curate- . 
Believe me, Mr. Curate, ſaid he, Tam fully con- 
vinc'd that theſe they call Books of Knight. Er- 
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W ranty, are very prejudicial ro the Publick. And i 


though I have been led away by zn idle and falſe 
Pleaſure, to read the beginnings of almoſt as ma- 
ny of em as have been Printed, I could never yet 
perſwade my ſelf to go through with any one to 
the end; for to me they all ſeem to contain one 
and the ſame thing, and there is as much in one: 


tion and Style reſemble that of the Milian Fa- 
bles, which are a ſort of idle Stories, deſign'd on- 
ly for Diverſion, and not for Inſtru&ion.. It is: 6 
not ſo with thoſe Fables which are call'd Apo- hy 
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logues, that at once delight and inſtruct. But 
though the main deſign of ſuch Books be ro pleaſe, 
yet I cannot conceive how it is poſſible they 
thould perform ir, being filled with ſuch a multi- 
tude of unaccountable Extravagancies. For the 


Pleaſure which ſtrikes the Soul muſt be derived 


from the Beauty and Congruity. it ſees, or con- 
ceives in thoſe things the Sight or imagination 
lays before it; and nothing in it ſelf deformed 
or incongruous, can give us any real Satisfaction. 
Now what Beauty can there be, or what Pro- 
portion of the Parts to the Whole, or of the 


Whole to the ſeveral Parts, in a Book, or Fable, 
where a Stripling at ſixteen Years of Age, at one 


Cut of a. Sword, cleaves a Giant as tall as a Stee- 
ple through the middle, as eaſily as iff he were 
made of Paſte-board-; or when they give us the 
Relation of a Battel, having ſaid the Enemy's 
Power conſiſted of a Million of Combarants ; 
yet provided the Hero of the Book be againſt 'em; 
we muſt of Neceſlity, though-never ſo much 2- 
gainſt our Inclination, conceive that the ſaid 
Knight obtain'd the Victory only by his own 


Valour and the ſtrength of his Powerful Arm? 


And what ſhall we ſay of: the great eaſe and. faci- 
lity with which an abſolure Queen or Empreſs 
caſts her ſelf into the Arms of an Errant, and 
unknown Knight? What Mortal that is not 3l- 
together Barbarous and unpolifh'd, can be pleas'd 


to Read; that a great Tower full of Arm'd 


Knights cuts through the Sea-like a Ship before 
the Wind; and ſetting out in the Evening from 
the Coaſt of Italy, Lands by break of Day in 
Preſter- John's Country, or in ſome other never 
known to Ptolemy, or diſcover'd by Columbus? Ir 


it ſhould be anſwer'd; That thoſe Perſons who 


Tompoſe theſe Books, write them as confeſs'd 
Lies,; and therefore are not obliged to obſerve 
8 : | | | Niceties, 
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Niceries, or have regard to. Truth ; I ſhall make 
this Reply, That Falſhood is ſo much the more 


- commendable, by how much more it reſembles. 
Truth, and is the more pleaſing, the more it is 
doubtful and poſſible. Fabulous Tales ought to 


unite themſclves firmly to the Reader's Under- 
ſtanding, being ſo contriv'd that all impoſſibilities 
ccaling, all great Accidents appearing eaſie, and 
the Mind wholly hanging in Suſpence, they may 


at once ſurprize, aſtoniſh, pleaſe and divert; ſo 


that Pleaſure and Admiratioi may go Hand in 
Hand. This cannot be perform'd by him that flies 
from Poſſibility and Imitation, which is the Per- 
fection of what is written. I have not yet ſeen 
any Book of Knight-Errantry, that compoſes an 


entire Body of a Fable with all its Parts, ſo that 


the middle be anſwerable to the beginning, and 
the end to the beginning and middle; but on the 
contrary, they form them of ſo many Limbs; 
that they rather ſcem to deſign a Chimera or Mon- 
ſter than a well proportion'd Figure. Beſides all 


this, their Style is uncouth, their Exploits incre- 


dible, their Love immodeſt, their Civility imper- 
tinent, their Battels tedious, their Language ab- 
furd, their Voyages prepoſterous ; and in ſhort, 


they are altogether void of ſolid Ingenuity, and 
therefore fit to be baniſh'd Chriſtendom, as uſeleſs 


and prejudicial. The Curate was very attentive, 
and believ'd him a Man of a ſound Judgment and 
much in the right in all that he had urged ; and 
therefore told him, That he being of the ſame 
Opinion, and an Enemy to Books of Knight. Er- 
rantry, had burnt all that belong'd to Don Quixote, 
which were a conſiderable Number. Then he re- 
counted to him the ſcrutiny he had made among 
them, what he had condemn'd to the Flames, and 
what ſpar d; at which the Ganon laugh'd hear- 
uly, and ſaid; That notwithſtanding all the harm 


he? 
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he had ſpoken of choſe Books, yet he found one 
good thing in them, which was the Subject they 
furniſh'd a Man of Underſtanding with ro excr- 
ciſe his Parts, becauſe they allow a large ſcope 
for the Pen to dilate without any check. deſcri- 
bing Ship- wracks, Storms, Skirmiſhes and Batrels; 
repreſenting to us a brave Commander, with all 
the Qualifications requiſite in ſuch ane, ſhe w- 
ing his Prudence in diſappointing the Deſigns of 
the Enemy, his Eloquence in perſwading or diſ- 
ſwading his Soldiers, his Judgment in Council, 
his Celerity in Execution, and his Valour in Aſ- 
ſailing or Repulſing an Aſſault; laying before us 
ſometimes a diſmal and melancholy Accident, 
ſometimes a delightful and unexpected Ad ven- 
ture; in one place, a Beautiful, Modeſt, Diſcreet, 
and Reſerv'd Lady; in another, a Chriſtian- like, 
Brave, and Courteous Gentleman; here a Boiſte- 
rous, Inhumane boaſting Ruffian, there an Affa- 
ble, Warlike and Wiſe Prince; lively expreſſing 
& Fidelity and Loyalty of Subjects, Generoſity and 
E Bounty of Soveraigns, He may no leſs at times 
make known his skilhin Aſtrology, Coſmography, 
Muſick and Politeneſs; and if he pleaſes, he can- 
not want an Opportunity of appearing knowing, 
even in Necromancy. He may deſcribe the Sub- 
tilty of Ulyſſes, the Piety of Anras, the Valour of 
Achilles, the Misfortunes of Hector, the Treachery 
of Sinon, the Friendſhip of Eurylalus, the Libera- 
lity of Alexander, the Valour of: Ceſar, the Cle- 
mency and ſincerity of Trajan, the Fidelity of 
Zopyru,-the Prudence of Cato; and in fine, all 
thoſe Actions that may make up a compleat He- 


roe, ſometimes: attributing them all to one Per- 


ſon, and at other times dividing them among ma- 
ny. This being ſo performed in a grateful Style, 
and with Ingenious Invention, approaching as 
much as poſſible to Truth, will doubtleſs _ 

pole” 
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poſe ſo beautiful and various a. Work, that, when 
finiſh'd, its Excellency and Perfection muſt attain 
the beſt end of Writing, which is at once to de- 
light and inſtruct, as I have ſaid before: For the 
looſe Method practis'd in theſe Books, gives the 
Author liberty to play the Epick, the Lyrick, and 
the Dramatick Poet, and to run through all the 
other parts of Poetry and Rhetorick; for Epick 
may be as well writ in Proſe as in Verſe. 


W 
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Containing a Continuaticn of the Canen's Di- 
courſe upon Books. of Knight-Errantry, 
and other curicus Matters. 


Y O U are much in the right, Sir, reply'd the 
. Curate; and therefore rhoſe who have hi- 
therto publiſhed Books of that Kind, are the 
more to be blam'd, as having had no regard to 
good Method, or to thoſe Rules by which: they. 1 
might have been rendred as famous in Proſe, as 
the two Princes of the Latin and Greek Poets are 
in Verſe. I muſt confeſs, ſaid the Canon, I my [7 
ſelf was once tempted to write. a Book of Knight- 
Errantry, obſerving all thoſe Rules; and to ſpeak 
the Truth, I writ above an hundred Pages, which, 
for a better Tryal, whether they anſwer'd my Ex- 
eQation, I communicated ro Men extemely. 5 
fond of this fort of Reading, as well to the 
Eearned and Judicious; as to ſome of thoſe 1igno« +» 
rant. Readers, who only mind the pleaſure off 
hearing Abſurdities, and they all gave me a ſatis- 
faory Approbation. And yet I:made no farther. *. 


%, 
34 
- 


. * 
19 * 


"158 
"2 
4 


254 The Life and Atchievements 
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| than by thoſe prepoſterous Repreſentations now 


Progreſs, as well in regard I look upon it to be 2 
thing no way agreeable with my Profeſſion, as 


becauſe I am ſenſible the literate are much more 


numerous than the Learned ; and. though ir is 
better to be commended by the ſinall number ct 


 _ the Wiſe, than ſcorn'd by the ignorant Multitude; 
yet Iwill not expoſe my ſelf to the Cenſure of 


the Giddy Vulgar, whoſe principal Buſineſs it is to 
read ſuch Books. But the greateſt Motive IT had 
to lay it aſide and think no more of finiſhing it, 
was an Argument I form'd to my ſelf, deduted 
from the Plays now uſually aQted : For, thought 
F, if Plays. now in uſe, as well thoſe which are 
alrogether of the Poet's Invention; as thoſe that 
are grounded upon Hiſtory, be all of them, or 


'at leaſt the greateſt part, made up of moſt ab- 


ſurd Extravagancies and. Incoherences; and yet 
the Multitude ſees them with Satisfaction, eſteems 
and approves them, though they are ſo far from 
being good ; if the Poets who write, and the 
Players who act them, ſay they muſt be ſo con- 
trived and no otherwiſe, becauſe they pleaſe the 
generality of the Audience; and if thoſe which 
are regular and according to Art, ſerve only to 
Pleaſe half a ſcore judicious Perſons who under- 


ſtand them, whilſt the reſt of the Company can- 


not reach the Contrivanee; and therefore the 
Poets and Actors ſay, they had rather get their 
Bread by the greater Number, than the Applaufe 
of the leſs: Then may I conclude the ſame will 
be the ſucceſs of this Book; fo that when I 
have Rack'd my Brain to obſerve the Rules, I 


| ſhall reap no other Advantage than to be Jaugh'd 


at for my Pains. I have: ſometimes endeavour'd 


to convince the Actors that they are deceived in 


their Opinion, and that they. will draw. more 
Company and get better Credit by regular Plays, 


in 
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in uſe; but they are ſo poſitive in their Humour, 
that no ſtrength of Reaſon, nor even Demonſtra- 
tion can divert them from their Conceit. I re- 
member I once was talking to one of thoſe obſti- 
nate Fellows : Do you not remember, ſaid I, that 
within theſe few Years three Tragedies were act- 
ed in Spain, written by a famous Poet of ours, 
which were ſo excellent, that they ſurpriz'd, de- 
lighted, and rais'd the Admiration of all that 
{aw them, as well the Ignorant as the Judicious; 
and*the Actors got more by thoſe three, than by 
thirty of the beſt that have been writ ſince ? 
Doubtleſs, Sir, ſaid the Actor, you mean the 
'Tragedies of Iſabella, Phyllv, and Alexandria? The 
very ſame, I reply'd, and do you judge they ob- 
ferv'd the Rules of the Drama, and whether by 
doing ſo, they loſt any thing of their Eſteem, or 
fail'd of pleaſing all forrs of People ? Yo that the 
Fault lyes not in the Audience's deſiring Abſur- 


dities, but in thoſe who know not how to give 


em any thing elſe. Nor was there any thing pre» 
poſterous 1n ſeveral other Plays, as for Example, 
Ingratitude reveng d, Thumancia , the amorous Mer= 
chant, and the favourable Enemy, nor in ſome o- 
thers, compos'd by jndicious Poets to their Ho- 
nour and Credit, and to the Advantage of thoſe 
that ated them. Much more I added, which in 
my Opinion, ſomewhat confounded, but no way 
ſatisfied or convinc'd him, ſo as to change his O- 
pinion. You have touch'd upen a Subject, Sir, 
faid the Curate, which has ſtirr'd up in me an 
ancient Averſion I have for the Plays now in uſe, 
which is not inferiour to that I bear to Books of 
Knight-Errantry. For whereas Plays, according 
to the Opinion of Cicero, ought to be Mirrors of 
Humane Life, Patterns of good Manners, and 
the. very Repreſentatives of Truth ; thoſe now 


afted, are Mirrors of Abſurdities, Patterns of 
- Follies 
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Follies, -and the: very Repreſentatives of Lewd- 


neſs. To inſtance in ſomething, What can be 
more abſurd than for the ſame Perſon to be 
brought on the Stage a Child in Swadling-bands, 
in the firſt Scene of the firſt Act, and ro appear 
in the ſecond grown a Man? What can be more 
ridiculous than to repreſent to us a fighting old 
Fellow, a cowardly Youth, a rhetorical Foot- 
man, a politick Page, a churliſh King, and an un- 


poliſh'd Princeſs? What ſhall I fay of their Re- 


gard to the time in which thoſe Actions they re- 
preſent either might or ought to have happen'd ; 
having ſeen a Play, in which 

"Ts to be obſer- the firſt A& began in Europe, 
wed, that the Spa- the fecond in Aſia, and the third 
nifb Plays have on- ended in Africk ? Probably, if 
y three Jornades there had been another AQ, 
or Alte. © they would have carried it in- 


to America; and thus it would 


have been acted in the four Parts of the World. 
But if Imitation be a principal part of the Dra- 
ma, how can any tolerable Judgment be pleas'd, 
when, repreſenting an Action hat happen'd in 
the time of King Pepin or Charlemaign, they ſhall 
attribute it to the Emperor Heraclius, and bring 


him in carrying the Croſs into Feruſalm, and re- 


covering the Holy Sepulchre, like Godfrey of 
Bouillon, there being a vaſt diſtance of time be- 
twixt theſe Actions? Thus they will clap Pieces 
of Hiſtory in a Play of their own framing, mix- 
ing in it Relations of things that have happen'd 
ro different People and in ſeveral Ages This 
they do without any Contrivance that might 
make it the more plauſible, and with ſuch viſible 


Miſtakes as are altogether inexcuſable; bur the 
— are Idiots who look up- 


worſt of it is, that t | 
on this as Perfection, and think every thing elſe 
to be meer Pedantry. But if we look into the 
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pious Plays, what a multitude of falſe Miracles 
mall we find in them, how many Errors and Con- 
traditions, how often the Miracles wrought by 
one Saint attributed to another ? Nay, even in 
the profane Plays, they preſume to work Mira- 
cles upon the bare Imagination and Conceit, that 
ſuch a Supernatural Work, or a Machine, as they 
call it, will be ornamental, aad draw the com- 
mon ſort to ſee the Play. 

Theſe things are a reflection upon Truth it 
ſelf, a leſſening of Hiſtory, and a reproach to all 
Spaniſh Wits, becauſe Strangers, who are very 
exack in obſerving the Rules of Drama, look up- 
on us as an ignorant and barbarous People, when 
they ſee the Abſurdities and Extravagancies of 
our Plays. Nor would it be any excuſe to al- 
ledge, That the principal Deſign of all good Go- 
vernments in permitting Plays to be publickly 
acked, is to amuſe the Commonalty with ſome 
lawful Recreation, and ſo to divert thoſe ill Hu- 
mours which Idleneſs is apt to breed : and that 
ſince this end is attain'd by any ſort of Plays, 
whether good or bad, it is needlefs to preſcribe 
Laws to them, or oblige the Poets or Actors to 


compoſe and repreſent ſuch as are approv'd by 


them. I ſay that this end propos'd would be in- 


finitely better anſwer'd by good Plays, than by - 


bad ones. He that ſees a Play that is regular and 
anſwerable tothe Rules of Poetry is pleas'd with 
the Comedy, inform'd by the ſerious part, ſur- 
priz'd at the variety of Accidents, improv'd by 
the Language, warn'd by Frauds, inſtructed by 
the Examples, incens'd againſt Vice, and ena- 
mour'd withVertve; for a good Play muft caufe all 
theſe Notions in the Soul of him that ſees it, tho” 
he were never fo infenſible and unpolifh'd. And 
it is abſolutely impoſſible that a Play which has all 
theſe Qualifications, ſhould not: infinitely - _ 
| tisfy 
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fatisfy and pleaſe beyond another that wants them, 
as moſt of them do which are now uſually acted. 
Neither are the Poets who write them in the 
Fault, for ſome of them are very ſenſible of their 
Errors, and capable of performing their Duty, but 
Plays being now altogether become Venial, they 
fay, and with reaſon, that the Actors would not 
purchaſe them, unleſs they were of that Stamp, 
and therefore the Poet endeavours to ſuit the 
Humour of the Actor; who is to pay him for his 
Labour. To inſtance in this point, let any Man 

| = obſerve it in that inftnite num- 
Lope de Vega ber of Plays compos'd by an 
who wrote an incre= exuberant Spaniſh Wir, ſo full 
dible number of of Gaiety and Humour, in ſuch 
Plays. lofty Verſe and Language, ſo 
ſententious, and to conclude, in 

ſuck a majeſtick Style, that his Fame is ſpread 
through the Univerſe. Vet becauſe he ſuited him- 
ſelf to the Fancy of the Aﬀers, many of them 
have fallen ſhort of their due Perfection, tho 
ſome have reach'd it. Others write Plays ſo in- 
conſiderately, that after they have appear d on the 
Stage, the Actors have been forc'd to fly and ab- 
ſcond for fear of being puniſh'd, as it has often 
happen'd, for having affronted Kings and diſho- 
noured whole Families. Theſe and many other 
ill Conſequences I omir would ceaſe, by appoint- 
ing an intelligent and judicious Perſon at Court 
to examine all Plays before they were acted, that 
is, not only thoſe which are repreſented at Court, 
but through all Spain. So that without his Li- 
cenſe no Magiſtrate ſnould ſuffer any Play to ap- 
pear in publick. Thus Players would be careful 
to ſend their Plays to Court, and might then act 
them with ſafety, and thoſe who Write would be 
more circumſpect, as ſtanding in awe of an Ex- 
aminer that could judge of their Works. By 


theſe 
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theſe means we ſhould be furniſh'd with good 
Plays, and the end they are deſign'd for would 
be attain'd, the People diverted, the Spaniſh Wits 
eſteem'd, the Actors ſecur'd, and the Govern- 
ment ſav'd the trouble of puniſhing them. And 
if the ſame Perſon, or another were intruſted to 
examine all new Books of Knight-Errantry, there 
is no doubt but ſome might be publiſh'd with 


all that Perfection you, Sir, have mention'd, to 


the encreaſe of Eloquence in our Language, to 


the utter extirpation of the old Books which 


would be bore down by the new; and for the 


innocent Paſtime, not only of idle Perſons, but 


of thoſe who have moſt Employment; for rhe 
Bow cannot always ſtand bent, now can hu- 
mane Frailty ſubſiſt without ſome lawful Recrea- 
tion. | 

The Canon and Curate were come to this 
Period, when the Barber, overtaking them, told 
the latter that this was the place he had pitch d 
on for baiting, during the Hear of the Day. 
The Canon induc'd by the pleaſantneſs of the 
Valley, and the ſatisfattion he found in the Cu- 


rate's Converſation, as well as to be farther in- 


form'd of Don Quixates Adventures, bore them 
Company, giving order to ſome of his Men to 
ride to the next Inn; and if his Sumpture-mule 
were arriv'd, to ſend him down all Provifions to 
that Valley, where the coolneſs of the Shade, and 
the beauty of the Proſpect gave him a fair invita- 
tion to Dine; and that they ſhould make much of 
themſelves and their Mules with what the Inn 
cou'd afford. - 

In the mean time, Sancho having diſengag'd 
himſelf from the Curate and Barber, and finding 
an opportunity to ſpeak to his Maſter alone, he 
bruſh'd up to the Cage where the Knight fate. 
That I may clear my Conſcience, Sir, ſaid he, 


't is 
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"ris fitting that J tell you the plain truth of your 
Inchantment here: Who, would you think now, 
are thoſe two Fellows that ride with their Faces 
covered ? Even the honeſt Parſon of our Pariſh, 
and that fly Shaver the Bærber; none elſe I'll aſſure 
you, Sir. And they are ina Plot againſt you, 
and would hang you, if they could, out of meer 
Spight, becauſe your Deeds will be greater than 
theirs: You may take my Word for't, you are 
no more Inchanted than the Pope of Rome; and 
if you will but anſwer me one Queſtion fairly 
and ſquarely, you will find your Inchantment 
vaniſh as round as a Hoop. 

Ask me what Queſtions you pleaſe, dear Sancho, 
ſaid the Knight, and I will as willingly reſolve 
them. But for thy Aſſertion, that thoſe who 
guard us, are my old Companions the Curate 
and Barber, 'tis IIſuſion all. The Power of Ma- 
gick indeed as it has an Art to Cloath any thing 
in any Shape, may have dreſs'd theſe Demons 
in their Appearances to infatuate thy Senſe, and 
draw thee into ſuch a labyrinth of Confuſion, that 
even Theſeus's Clue could not extricate thee out of 
it; and this with a Deſign perhaps to plunge me 
deeper into Doubts, and make me endanger my 
Underſtanding in ſearching into the ſtrange Con- 
trivance of my Inchantment, which in every 
Circumſtance is ſo different from all I ever read. 
Therefore reſt ſatisfied that theſe are no- more 
what thou imagin'ſt, than T am a Turłk. Bur now 
to thy Queſtions, propoſe” them, and T will en- 
deavour to anſwer. 2 


Bleſs me, ſaid Sancho, this is Madneſs upon Mad- 


neſs, bur ſince 'tis ſo, anſwer me one Queſtion. 
Tell me, as you hope to be delivered out of this 
Cage here, and as you hope to loll upon my La- 
dy Dulcinea's Lap when you leaſt think on't; as 
Fou—Conjure me no more, — 
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but ask freely, for I have promis'd to anſwer pun- 


Qtually. That's what I wanr, ſaid Sancho, and you 
muſt tel] me the Truth, the whole Truth, and 
nothing but the Truth, neither more nor leſs, 
upon the Honour of your Knight-hood. Prithee 
no more of your Preliminaries or Preambles, 
cry'd Den Yuixote, I tell thee I will anſwer to a 
Tirtle Then, ſaid ancho, T ask, with Reverence 
be it ſpoken, Whether your Worſhip ſince your 
being Cag'd up, or Inchanted, if you will have 
it ſo, has not had a Motion backwards or for- 
wards, more or leſs, as a Man may ſay? I under- 
ſtand not that Phraſe, anſwer'd the Knight. Heigh- 
day! quoth Sancho, don't you know what I mean? 


Why there's ne'er a Child in our Country, that 


underſtands the Chriſt-croſs-Row but can tell 
you. I mean, have you a mind to do what ano- 
ther can't do for you. O now, I underſtand thee, 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight, and ro anſwer directly 
to thy Queſtion ; poſitively yes, very often; and 
therefore prithee help me out of this ſtraight; 
for, to be frees with yon, I am not altogether ſo 
| ſweet as becomes a Man of Honour. 


— 22 „ -_ 


CHAP, XXII. 


A Relaticn of the wiſe Conference between 
Sancho and his Ma ſter. 


H Sir: ſaid Sanchi, have I canght you at 
faſt > This is what TI wou'd a been at with 


all my Heart's Blood and Guts, Sir, you can't de- 
ny, that when any Body is out of ſorts, ſo as not 
to Eat, Drink, or Steep; or db any Natta! 1 
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caſions that you gueſs, then we ſay commonly 
they're bewitch'd or ſo: Ergel, Thoſe that can 
eat their Meat, drink their Drink, ſpeak when 
they're ſpoken to, and go to the Back-ſide when 
they have occaſion for't, are not Bewitch'd, nor 
Inchanted. Your Concluſton is good, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, as to one ſort of Inchantment ; but 
as I ſaid to thee, there's variety of Inchantments, 


and the Changes in them through the Alteration 


of Times and Cuſtoms, branch them into ſo ma- 
ny parts, that 'tis impoſſible to fix them under 
the force of any ſingular Concluſion. In my own 
Conſcience, I am verily perſwaded of my In- 
chantmentment, and this ſuppreſſes any unea- 
ſineſs in my Temper; which might ariſe upon 


any Suggeſtion to the contrary. To think my 


ſelf thus idly and diſhonourably born about in a 
Cage, and withheld like a lazy idle Coward from 


the great Offices of my Function, when at this 


Hour perhaps, Millions of Wretches may want 
my Aſſiſtance, would be unſupportable. Then 
your Worſhip's only way 1s to endeavour to get 


b pour Heels at liberty, ſaid Sancho. Come, Sir, 


let me alone, I'Il get you out, I warrant you; and 
then get you on your truſty Rozinante's Back. and 

a fig for them all. The poor thing here jogs on 
as drooping and heartleſs, as if he were Inchant- 
ed too. Take my Advice for once now, and if 
things don't go as your heart could wiſh, we 
have time enough to creep into our Cage again. 
and on the Word of a Loyal Squire, I'II go in 
with you, and be content to be Inchanted as long 
as you pleaſe. SO 

I commit the Care of my Freedom to thy Ma- 
nagement, ſaid Don Quixote: Lay hold on the Op- 
portunity, Friend Sancho, and thou ſhalt find me 
ready to be govern'd in all particulars ; though I 
am ſtill afraid, thou wilt find thy Cunning ſtrange- 


ly. 
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ly over-reach'd in thy pretended Diſcovery. The 
Knight and Squire had laid their Plot, when they 
reach'd the place, that the Canon, Curate and 
Barber had pirch'd upon ro alight in. The Cage 
was taken down, and the Oxen unyoak'd to graze, 
when Sancho addreſſing the Curate, Pray, ſaid he, 
wi you do fo much as let my Lord and Maſter 
come out a little to flack a Point, or elſe the Pri- 


en will not be ſo clean as the preſence of fo wor- 


thy a Knight as my Maſter requires. The Curate 
underſtanding him, anſwer'd, That he would 
comply, but that he fear'd Don Quixote finding 
himſelf once at Liberty, would give them the 
' flip. I'Il be Bail for him, ſaid Sancho, Body for 
Body, Sir. And T, iid the Canon, upon his bare 
Parol of Honour. That you ſhall Eave, ſaid the 
Knight, beiides you need no Security beyond 
the ower of Art, for Inchanted Bodics have no 
Free- will to diſpoſe of themſelves, nor to move 
from one place to another, without permiſſion of 
the Necromancer, in whoſe Charge they are. 
The Magical Charm might river 'em for three 
whole Centuries to one Place, and ferch 'em back 
fe ift as the Wind, ſhould the Inchanred have fled 
to ſome other Region. Liſtly. As a moſt convin- 
eing Argument, for his Releaſe, he urg'd, i hat un- 
leſs they would free him, or get farther off, he 
would be neceſſitated ro offend their Senſe of 
Smelling. They gueſs'd his meaning 8 
and gave him his Liberty; and the firſt uſe he 
made of it was to ſtretch his benummb'd Limbs 
three or four times, then marching up to Rez nante, 
he ſlapp'd him twice or thrice on the Burtocks. I 
truſt in Heaven, thou Flower and Glory of Horſe. 
fleſh, ſaid he, that we ſhall ſoon be reſtored to 
our former Circumſtances; I, mounted on thy 
Back, and Thou between my Legs, while I exc r- 
eiſe the Function, for which Heav'n has befto. 'd 
M me 
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me on the World. Then walking a little aſide 
with Sancho, he return'd, after a convenient ſtay, 
much lighter in Body and Mind, and very full 
of his Squire's Project. 
The Canon gazd on him, admiring his unpi- 
rallell'd ſort of Madneſs, the rather becauſe in all 
his Words and Anſwers he diſplay'd an excellent 
Judgment; and as we have already obſerved, he 
only rav'd when the Diſourſe fell upon Knight. 
Errantry : Which moving the Canon to Compal. 
ſion, when they had all ſeated themſelves on 
the Graſs, expecting the coming up of his Sum- 
ter-Mule ; Is it poſſible, Sir, 1aid he, addreſſing 
imſelf to Don Quixote, that the unhappy reading 
of Books of Knight-Errantry ſhould have ſuch an 
influence over you, as to deſtroy your Reaſon, 
making you believe you are now Inchanted, and 
many other ſuch Extravagancies, as remote from 
Truth, as Truth it ſelf is from Falſhood ? How 
Is it poſſible that humane Senſe ſhould conceive, 
there ever were in the World ſuch multitudes of 
Famous Knights-Errant, ſo many Emperours of 
Trebizond, ſo many Amaadis's, Felixmartes of Hyrcauia, 
Palfreys, rambling Damſels, Serpents, Monſte::, 
Giants, unheard of Adventures; ſo many ſorts 
Of Inchantments, ſo many Battels, terrible En 


counters, pompous Habits and Tournaments, AF 


morous Princeſſes, Earl-Squires and jefting 
Dwarfs, ſo many Love-Letters and Gallantries 
ſo many Amazonian Ladies; and in ſhort, ſuch a 
incredible number of extravagant Paſſages as are 
contain'd in Books of Knight-Errantry ? As fo! 
my own particular, I confeſs, that while I reac 
em, and do not reflect that they are nothing but 
Falſhood and Folly, they give me ſome ſatisfacti 
on; but I no ſooner remember what they are, bu 
Lcaſt the beſt of them from me, and would de 
Liver them up to the Flames, if I had a Fire ne: 

me 
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me; as well deſerving that Fate, like falſe Im- 


poſtors that act contrary to the common Courſe of 


Nature; and Inventers of New Sects, and a new 
manner of Living, that ſeduce the Ignorant Vul- 
gar to give credit to all their Abſurdities. Nay, 


they preſume to diſturb the Brains of Ingenious 


and well-bred Gentlemen, as appears by the Ef- 
fe& they have wrought on your Judgment; hav- 
ing reduc'd you to ſuch a Condition, that it is ne- 
ceſſary to ſhut you up in a Cage, and carry you 
on a Cart drawn by Oxen, like ſome Lion or Ti- 
ger that is carried about from Town to Town 
to be ſhewn. Have Pity on your ſelf, good Don 
Quixote, retrieve your loſt Judgment, and make 
uſe of thoſe AbilitiesHeav'n has Bleſs'd you with, 
applying your excellent Talent ro ſome other 
Study, which may be ſafer for your Conſcience, 
and more for your Honour. But if led away by 
your natural Inclination, you will read Books of 
Chivalry and great Exploits; read in the Holy 
Scripture the Book of Judges, where you will find 
wonderful Truths, and glorious Actions not to 
be queſtion'd. Luſitania had a Viratus. Rome a Cæ- 
far, Carthage an Hannibal, Greece an Alexander, Ca- 
ſtile a Count Fernan Gonzalez, Valentia a Cid, Anda. 
lufia a Gonzalo Fernandes, Eſtrema dura a Diego Garcia 
de Peredes, Xerez, a Garcia Perez de Vergas, Toledo a 
Garulaſſo, and Sevil Don Manuel de Leon: q The read- 
ing of whoſe brave Actions diverts, inſtruds, 
pleaſes and ſurprizes the moſt Judicious Readers. 
This will be a Study worthy your Talent, and by 
which you will become well read in Hiſtory, in 
love with Vertue, knowing in Goodneſs, improve 
ed in Manners, brave without Raſhneſs, and 
cautious without Cowardiſe ; all which will re. 
dound to the Glory of God, your own Ad vance- 
ment, and the Honour. of the Province of La- 
Mancha, whence I underſtand you derive your O- 
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riginal. Don Quixote liſten'd with great Attention 


to the Canon's Diſcourſe, and perceiving he had 


done, after he had fixed his Eyes on him for a 


_ conſiderable ſpace : Sir, ſaid he, all your Diſcourſe, 
I find, tends to ſignify tro me, there never were 
any Knights-Errant, that all the Books of Knight- 
Errantry are falſe, fabulous, uſeleſs, and prejudi- 
Cial to the Publick ; that I have done ill in Kead- 
ing, err'd in Believing, and been much to blame 
in imitating them, by taking upon me the moit 


painful Profeſſion of Chivalry. And you deny 


that ever there were any Amadiss of Gaul or 
Greece,or any of thoſe Knights mention'd in rhoſe 
Books. Even as you have ſaid, Sir, ſaid the Ca- 


non. You alſo were pleas'd to add, continu d 


Don Quixote, that thoſe Books had been very hurt- 
Ful to me, having depriv'd me of my Reaſon and 
Teduc'd me to be carry'd in a Cage; that there- 
fore it would be for my Advantage to take up in 
time, and apply my ſelf to the Reading of other 
Books, where I might find more Truth, more 
Pleaſure, and better Inſtruction. You are in the 
Right, ſaid the Canon. Then J am ſatisfy'd, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote, you your ſelf are the Man that 
Raves, and is Inchanted, ſince you have thus 


boldly Exclaimed againſt a Truth fo univerſiily 


receiv'd, that whoſoever preſumes to contradict 
it, as you have done, deſerves the Puniſbment 
you would inflict on the Books, when in Read- 
ing them they offend you. For it were as eaſie 
to perſwade the World that the Sun does not 
light, the Froſt cool, and the Earth bear us, as 
that there never was an Amadry, or any of the 
other Adventurous Knights, whoſe Actions are 
the Subject of ſo many Hiſtories, What Mortal 
can perſwade another that there is no Truth in 
what is Recorded of the Princeſs Floripes, and 


Guy of Burgundy, and of Figrabras, at the Brid ge | 
| 0 
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of Martible, in the Reign of Charlemaign, which 
paſſages, I dare ſwear, are as true as that now it 
is Day. But if this be falſe, you may as well 
ſay, there was no Hector, nor Achilles, nor a Trejan 
Var, nor Twelve Peers of France, nor a King 
Arthur of B-;tain, who is now Converted into a 
Crow, and hourly expected in his Kingdom. 
Some alſo may preſume to ſay, That the Hiſtory . 
of Guerlus Meſchino, and that of the Search after 
the Sangrial are both falſe, that the Amours of 
Sir Triftan, and Queen Iſco are Apocryphal, 2s well 
as thoſe of Queen Guiniver, and Sir Lancelit du 
Lake; and vet there are People living who can 
almoſt remember they have ſeen the Old Lady 
Quintanona, who had the beſt Hand at filling a 
Glaſs of Wine of any Woman in all Britain. This 
Jam fo well aſſur'd of, That I can remember my 
Grandmother by my Father's Side, whenever ſhe 
ſaw an old Governante in her long Gown, us'd to 
tell me, Look yonder, Grandſon, there's an Old 
Woman looks like Dame Cuintanona; whence I 
infer, ſhe knew her, or at leaſt had ſeen her Pi- 
Qture. Now, who can deny the veracity of the 
Hiſtory of Perret, and the lovely AMagalina, when 
to this Day the Pin with which the brave Pierres 
turn'd his Wooden Horſe that carcy'd him thro' 
the Air, is to be ſeen in the King's Armory; 
which Pin is ſomewhat bigger than the Thill 
of a Waggon, by the ſame Token it ſtands juſt 
by Babieca's Saddle. At Ronceſvalles they keep Or- 
lanio's Horn, that is as big as a great Beam; whence 
it follows that there were Twelve Peers, that 
there were ſuch Men as Pierre, and the famous 
Cid, beſides many other Adventurous Knights, 
whoſe Names are in the Mouths of all People. 
You may as well tell me, That the brave Portu- 
gues, John de Merlo was no Knight-Errant, that he 
did not go into Burgundy, where in the City of 
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Ras he fought the famous Pierres, Lord of Chargny, 


and in the City of Baſil, Henry de Remeſtan, com- 


ing off in both places Victorious, and loaded 
with Honour. You may deny the Adventures 
and Combats of the two Heroick Spaniards, Pedro 
Barba, and Gutierre Nuixzada, (from whoſe Male-Line 
I am Lineally Deſcended) who in Burgundy over- 
came the Sons of the Earl of Sr. Paul. You may 
tell that Don Ferdinand de Guevara never went into 
| Germany to ſeek Adventures, where he fought 

Fr. George, a Knight of the Duke of Auſtria's C ourt. 
| You may ſay the Tilting of Suero de 2uinnones del 
Paſſo, and the Exploits of Moſen Lewis de Falſes, a- 
gainſt Don Gunzalo de Guzman, a Caſtilian Knight, are 
meer Fables, and ſo of many other brave AQi- 
ons perform'd by Chriſtian Knights, as well Spa- 
niards, as Foreigners, which are ſo Authenrick and 
true, that I ſay it over again; he who denies 
them has nritker Senſe nor Reaſoa, The Canon 
was Aſtoniſh'd at the Medley Don Auixae made Of 
Truths and Fables, and no leſs to ſee how well read 


| he was in all things that related ro the Atchieve- 


ments of Knights-Errant ; and therefore, I can- 
not deny, Sir, anſwer'd he, but that there is ſome 
Truth in what you have ſaid, eſpecially in what 


| relates to the Spaniſh Knights-Errant; and I will 


grant there were Twelve Peers of France, yet k 
will not believe they perform'd all thoſe Actions 
Archbiſhop Turpin aſcribes to them: J rather Ima- 
gine they were brave Gentlemen made Choice of 
by the Kings of France, and call'd Peers, as being 
all equal in Valour and Quality ; or if they were 
not, at leaſt they ought to have been ſo; and 
theſe compos'd a kind of Military Order, like 


thoſe of Santiago or Balatrava among us, into 


which all that are admitted are ſuppos'd, or ought 
eo be Gentlemen of Birth and known Valour. 


And as now we fay, a Knight of St. John, or of 
Alan- 
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Alcantara, ſo in thoſe Times they ſaid, a Knight 
who is one of the Twelve Peers, becauſe they 
were but Twelve of this Military Order. Nor 
is it to be doubted, but that there were ſuch Men 
as Bernardo del Carpio, and the Cid; yet we have 
Reaſon to queſtion whether ever they perform'd 
thoſe great Exploits that are aſcribed to them. 
And as to the Pin, Count Pierres's Pin which you 
ſpoke of, and which you fay ſtands by Babieca's 
Saddle, I own my Ignorance, and confeſs I am 
fo ſhort-ſighted, that though I ſaw the Saddle, 
yet I did not perceive the Pin, which is ſome- 
what ſtrange, if it be ſo large as you deſcribe it. 
'Tis there without doubt, reply'd Don 8 by 
the ſame Token they ſay it is kept in a Leathern 
Cage to keep it from Ruſting. That may very 
well be, ſaid the Canon, but upon the Word of a 
Prieft, I do not remember I ever ſaw it: Yet grant 
it were there, that does not enforce the Belief of 
ſo many Amadis's, nor of ſuch a multitude of 
Knights-Errant as the World talks of; nor 1s 
there any Reaſon that ſo worthy a Perſon, ſo ju- 
dicious, and ſo well qualified as you are, ſhould 
Imagine there is any Truth in the wild Extrava- 
gancies contain'd in all. the Fabulous Nonſenſical 
Books of Knight-Errantry. 


— wa — 


C H AP. XXIII. 


The Notable Diſpute between the Canon and 
Don Quixote; t other Matters. 


thoſe Books muſt be Fabulous, though Li- 
cens'd by Kings, approv'd by the Exami- 
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ners, read with general Satisfaction, and applauded 
by the better ſort and the meaner, rich and poor, 
learned and unlearned, gentry and commonalty, 
and in ſhort, by all ſorts of Perſons of what 
State or Condition ſoever; and though they car- 
ry ſuch an appearance of Truth, ſetting down 
the Father, Mother, Country,Kindred, Age, Place, 
and Actions to a Tittle, and day by day of the 
Knight and Knights of whom they treat. For 
ſhame Sir, continu'd he, forbear uttering ſuch 
Blaſphemies ; and believe me, I adviſe you to 
behave your ſelf as becomes a Man of Senſe, or 
elſe read them and you will fee what Satisfaction 
you receive. As for Inſtance, pray tell me, can there 
be any thing more delightful, than to read +a 
lively Deſcription, which as it were brings betore 
your Eyes the following Adventure? Firſt, A vaſt 
Lake of boiling Pitch, in which an infinite Mul- 
titude of Serpents, Snakes, Crocodiles, and other 
forts of fierce and tercibleCreatures are ſwimming 
and traverſing backwards and forwards, appears 
to a Knight-Errant's Sight: Then from the midſt 
of the Lake a moſt doleful Voice is heard to ſay, 
theſe Words : O Knight, whoever thou art, who 
gazeſt on the dreadful Lake, if thou wilt purchaſe 
the Bliſs conceal'd under theſe Mournful Warers, 
make known thy Valour by caſting thy ſelf into 
the midſt of theſe black burning Surges; for un- 
leſs thou do'ſt ſo, thou art not worthy to behold 
the mighty Wonders encloſed in the ſeven Caſtles 
of the ſeven Fairies, that are ſeated under theſe: 
gloomy Waves. And no ſooner had the laſt Ac- 
cents of the Voice reach'd the Knight's Fars, but 
he, without making any farther Reflection, or 


conſidering the Danger to which he expoſes him- 


felf, and even without laying aſide ponderous M- 
mour, only recommending himſelf to Heaven 
and to his Lady, plunges himſelf into the — 

of 
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of the burning Lake; and when leaſt he imagines 
it, or can gueſs where he ſhall ſtop, he finds him- 
ſelf on a ſudden in the midſt of verdant Fields, 


to which the E!/ſian bear no Compariſon. There 


the Sky appears to him more Tranſparent, and 
the Sun ſeems to ſhine with a redoubled Bright- 
neſs. Next he diſcovers a moſt delightful Grove 
made up of beauriful ſhady Trees, whoſe Ver- 


dure and Variety regale his Sight, while his Ears 


are raviſh'd with the wild and yet melodious 


Notes of an infinite Number of pretty painted 


Birds that hop, and bill and ſport themſelves on 


the twining Boughs. Here he ſpies a pleaſing 
Rivulet, which, through its flow'ry Banks, glides 
along over the brighteſt Sand, and remurmurs o- 


ver the whiteſt Pebbles that bedimple irs ſmooth 
Surface, while that, through its Liquid Cryſtal, 
feaſts the Eye with a proſpec of Gold and orient 


Pearl. There he perceives an artificial Fountain 
form'd of particolour'd Jaſper-Stone and polith'd 


Marble; and hard by another contriv'd in Gro- 


teſque, where the ſmall Cockle-ſhells placed in 


orderly confuſion among the white and yellow 


Shells, and mix'd with pieces of bright Cryſtal 
and counterfeit Emeralds, yield an agreeable 
Sighr ; ſo that Art imitating Nature, ſeems here 


to out-do her. At a diſtance, on a ſudden, he 


Caſts his Eyes upon a ſtrong Caſtle, or ſtately Pa- 
lace, whoſe Walls are of maſſy Gold, the Battle- 


merits of Diamonds, and the Gates of Hyacinths; 


in ſhort, its Structure is ſo. wonderful, that tho? 
all the Materials are no other than Diamonds; 
Carbuncles, Rubies, Pearls, Gold and Emeralds, . 


vet the Workmanſhip exceeds them in Value. 


Bur having ſeen all this, can any thing be ſo 
charming as to behold a numerous Train of beau. 
tiful Damſels come out of the Caſtle in ſuch a 
glorious and colily; Appate', as would be 2 
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for me to deſcribe, were I to relate thefe things. 


as they are to be found in Hiſtory? Then to ſee 
the Beauty, that ſeems the Chief of all the Dam- 


fels, take the bold Knight, who caſt himſelf into 
the burning Lake, by the Hand; and without 
ſpeaking one Word, lead him into the ſumptuous: 


Palace, where he is caus'd to ſtrip as naked as he 


was born; then put into a delicious Bath, and 
perfum'd with precious Eſſences and odoriferous 
Oils; after which he puts on a fine Shirt, delici- 


ouſly ſcented ; and this done, another Damfel 
throws over his Shoulders a magnificent Robe, 
worth. at leaſt a whole City, if not more. What 


a Sight is it, when in the next place they lead 
him into another Room of State, where he finds 


the: Tables ſo orderly cover'd, that he is ſurpriz'd 


and aſtoniſh'd There they pour over his Hands. 


Water diſtill'd from Amber and odoriferous 


Flowers: He is ſeated in an Ivory-Chair; and 


while all the Damſels that attend htm obſerve a 


profound Silence, ſuch Variety of Dainties is 


ferv'd up, and all ſo incomparably dreſs'd, that 


the Appetite is at a ſtand, doubting on which to 


fatisfy its Deſire ;. at the ſame time his Ears are 
ſweetly, entertain'd with Variety of excellent 


Muſick, none perceiving who makes it, or from 


whence it comes. But above all, what ſhall we 


fay to ſee, after the Dinner is ended, and Tables. 


taken away, the Knight left leaning back in his 


Chair, perhaps picking his Teeth, as is uſual, and 


then another Damſel, much more beautiful than 


any of the former; comes unexpectedly into the 
Room, and fitting. down by the Knight, begins 
to inform him what Caſtle that is, and how ſhe is 


inchanted in it; with many other Particulars, 
which. ſurprize the Knight, and aſtoniſh thoſe 


that read his Hiſtory? I will enlarge no more up- 
en. this. Matter, ſince from what has been ſaid, it 


may 
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may ſufficiently be inferr'd, that the reading of 
any Paſſage in any Hiſtory of Knight-Errantry, 


muſt be very delightful and ſurprizing to the 


Reader. And do you, good Sir, believe me, and 
as I ſaid to you before, read theſe Books, which 


you may find will baniſh all Melancholy, if you 


are troubled with it, and ſweeten your Diſpoſiti- 
on if it be harſh. This I can fay for my ſelf, that 


ſince my being a Knight-Errant, I am Brave, 


Courteous, Bountiful, Well-bred, Generous; Ci- 
vil, Bold, Affable, Patient, a ſufferer of Hardſhips, 


Impriſonment and Inchantments: And tho' I. 


have ſo lately been ſhut up in a Cage, like a Mad- 


man, I expe& through the Valour of my Arm, 
Heaven favouring, and Fortune not oppoling my 
Deſigns, to be a King within the compaſs of very. 
few days, that ſo I may give Proofs of my innate: 


Gratitude and Liberality. For, on my Word. 


Sir, a poor Man is incapable of exerting his Li- 


berality, tho' he be naturally never ſo well in⸗ 
clin'd. Now that Gratitude which only conſiſts. - 


in Wiſhes, may be ſaid to be dead, as Faith with- 
out good Works is dead. Therefore it 1s, I wiſh: 
Fortune would ſoon offer ſome Opportunity for- 
me to become an Emperour, that I might give 
Proofs of my Generoſity, advancing my Friends, 
but eſpecially this poor Sancho Panca my Squire, 
who is the harmleſſeſt Fellow in the World; and: 
I would willingly give him an Earldom, which: 
I have long ſince promis'd him, but that T fear 
— has not Judgment enough to govern his E- 
te. | 


well, Sir, ſaid he, never do you trouble your: 
Head about that Matter; all you have to do is to 
get me this ſame Earldom, and let me alone to- 
govern it: I can do as my Betters have done be- 
fore me, I can put in a Deputy, or a Servant, d'ye: 

= T 


Sancho hearing his Maſter's laſt Words; well, 
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ſee ; that ſhall take all the Trouble off my Hands, 
while I, d'ye ſee, as a Great Man ſhould, Ioll at 
my Eaſe, receive my Rents, mind no Bufinels, 
live merrily, and ſo let the World rub, for Sancho. 
As to the Management of your Revenue, ſaid the 
Canon, a Deputy or Steward may do well, 
Friend; bur the Lord himſelf is oblig'd to ſtir in 
the Adminiſtration of Juſtice, to. which there is 
not only. a Sufficiency to govern. requir'd, but a 
judicious Head alſo to diſtinguiſh nicely, con- 
clude juſtly, and chuſe wiſely. I don't under- 
ſtand your Philoſophy, quoth Sancho ;. all I faid, 
d'ye ſee, and T'll fay. it again, is, That I wiſh I 
had as good an Earldom as:I cou'd govern ; for I 
have as great a Soul as another Man, and as great 
a Body as moſt Men: And the firſt thing I wou'd 
doin my Government, I wou'd have no Body to 
controll me, 1 wou'd be abſolute; and who but 


I: Now, he that's abſolute, can do what he likes 


he that can do what he likes. can take his Plea- 
ſure, Can't he? Then he that can take his Plea- 
ſure, can be content; and he that can be con- 
tent, has no more to deſire; and he that has no 
more to deſire, can certainly be content; ſo come, 
what will come, I'm ſatisfy d: If an Iſland, wel- 
come; if no Ifland, fare it well, we ſhall ſee our 
ſelves in no worſe a Condition, as one blind Man 
Aid to another. I have heard worſe Philoſophy 
from a Pulpit, I aſſure you Friend, ſaid the Ca- 
non, tho' there is much more to be ſaid upon this 
Topick. than you imagine. Undoubtedly, ſaid 
Don Quixote, but I ſuit my Actions to the Exam- 
ple of Amadis de Gaul, who made his Squire Gan— 
dalin Earl of the Firm- Iſland; which is a fair Pre- 
cedent for preferring Sancho to the ſame Dignity, 
to which his. Merit alſo lays an unqueſtionable 


Claim. The Canon ſtood amaz'd at Don Qui xote's 


methodical and orderly Madneſs: And Sanche's 
GT Simplicity 


„ Vw Set Sed 


of the Nenomud Don Quixote. 275 


Simplicity in ſo eagerly contending for his Earl- 
dom, made the whole Company very good ſport. 
By this time the Canon's Servants had brought 


the Proviſion, and ſpreading a Carpet on the 


Graſs under the ſhady Trees, they. ſar down to 
Dinner, when preſently they heard the tinkling 
of a little Bell amidſt the Copſcs cloſe by them; 


and immediately afterwards they ſaw bolt out of 
the Thicket a very pretty the Goat, ſpeckled all 


over with black, white, and brown Spots, and a 
Goat-herd running after it ; who in his familiar 
Dialect, call'd to it to ſtay and return to the Fold; 


but the Fugitive ran towards the Company, 


frighted and panting, and ſtopt cloſe by them, as 


if it had begg'd their Protection. The Goat- herd 
overtaking it, caught it by the Horns; and in - 


chiding way, as if the Goat underſtood his Re- 
ſentments, You little wanton Nanny, ſaid he, you 
ſpotted Elf, what has made you trip ſo much of 


late? What Wolf has ſcar'd you thus, Huzzy! 


Tell me, little Fool, what is the matter? But 
the Cauſe is plain; thou art a Female, and there- 


fore never can'ſt be quiet: Curſe on your freakiſh 


Humours, and all theirs whom you ſo much re- 
ſemble; turn back, my Love, turn back, and 
tho' thou canſt not be content with thy Fold, yet 
there you may be ſafe among the reſt of your 


Fellows; for if you, that ſhould guide and dire 
the Flock, love wand'ring thus, what muſt they 


do, what will become of them? The Goat- 
herd's Talk to his Goat, was entertaining e- 
nough to the Company, eſpecially to the Canon, 
who calling to him, prithee honeſt Fellow, ſaid 


he, have a little Patience, and let your Goat take 
its liberty a while; for, ſince. it is a Female, as 


you ſay, ſhe will follow her natural Inclination 
the more you would confine it : Come, then and 


take. a Snap,. and a Glaſs. of Wine with. us, you 


may, 
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may be better humour'd after that; he thew 
reach'd him the Leg of a cold Rabbet, and order- 
ing him a Glaſs of Wine, the Goat-herd drank ir 
off; and returning them Thanks, was pacified. 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, I wou'd not have you think 
me a Fool, becauſe I talk ſo ſeriouſly to this ſenſe- 
leſs Animal, for my Words bear a myſterious 
Meaning; I am indeed, as you ſee, Ruſtick and 
Unpolith'd ; tho' not ſo: Ignorant, but that I can. 
converſe witn Men, as well as Brures. That is 
no Miracle, ſaid the Curate, for I have known 


the Woods breed Learned Men, and ſimple 


Sheep-cotts contain Philoſophy. At leaſt, ſaid 


the Goat-herd, they harbour Men that have ſome 


knowledge of the World; and to make good 
this Truth, if I thought not the Offer imperti- 
nent, or my Company troubleſome, you ſhou'd. 


hear an Accident which but too well confirms 
what you have ſaid. For my part, anſwer'd Don 


Quixote, I will hear you attentively, becauſe me- 


thinks your coming has ſomething in it that looks. 


like an Adventure of Knight-Errantry; and I 
dare anſwer, the whole Company will not ſo 
far bring their Parts in queſtion, as to refuſe 


to hear a Story ſo pleaſing; ſurprizing and amu- 


ſing, as I fancy yours will prove. Then prithee- 


Friend begin, for we will all give you our At- 


tention: You muſt excuſe me for one, ſaid Sancho, 
I muſt have a word or two in private with this 


ſame Paſty at yon litrle Brook; for I deſign to- 


fill my Belly for to Morrow and next Day. We 


Squires of Knights-Errant ſhou'd always lay up- 


for a ſore Finger, and when we want Meat, chew: 
| the Cud upon what we laid in before-hand, 
You're in the right, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, but 


I have, for my part, ſatisfy'd- my Bodily Appe- 


tite, and now want only Refreſhment for my 


Mind, which I hope this honeſt Fellow's Story 
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will afford me: All the Company agreed with 
Don Quixote, the Goat-herd then ſtroaking his. 
pretty Goat once or tvice; lie down thou 
ſpeckl'd Fool, ſaid ke, lie by me here; for we 
ſhall have time enough to return home. The 
Creature ſeem'd to underſtand him, for as ſoon 
as her Maſter fat down, ſhe ſtretch'd her {lf 
quietly by his fide, and. look'd up on his Face, as. 
if ſhe wou'd ler him know, that ſhe minded what 
he ſaid; and then he began thus. 
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 BOU T three Leagues from this Valley, 


there is a Village which tho' ſmall, yet is. 
one of the Richeſt here abouts. 
a Farmer in very great Eſteem, and tho' its com- 
mon for the Rich to be Reſpected, yet is this Per- 
fon more conſider'd for the Vertue, than for the 
Wealth he poſſeſſes. But what he accounted 
himſelf happieſt in, was a Daughter of ſuch ex- 
traordinary Beauty, Prudence, Wir and Vertue, 


that all who knew or beheld her, cou'd not but 


admire to ſee how Heaven and Nature had done 
their utmoſt to Embelliſh her. When ſhe was 
but little ſhe was. Handſome, and as ſhe grew, ſhe 


fill grew more Handſome, till at the Age of 
Sixteen, ſhe was moſt compleatly Beautiful. The 


Fame of her Beauty began to extend to the neigh- 


bouring Villages; but what ſay I, Villages, it 


extended to the: remoteſt Cities, and enter'd the 


Palaces of Kings, and the Ears of all manner of 
Perſons: 


In it there lives 
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Perſons, who from all Parts flock'd to ſee her, 
as ſomething rare, or as a ſoit of Prodigy. Her 


Father was ſtrictly careful of her, nor was ſhe leſs 


_ careful of her ſelf; for there are no Guards, 
Bolts, or Locks, waich preſerve a young Woman 
like her own Care and Caution. The Fa- 


ther's Riches and the Daughter's Beauty drew a 


great many, as well Strangers as Inhabitants of 
that Country, to Sue for her in Marriage; bur 
ſuch was the vaſt number of Pretenders, as dil 
but the more divide and confound the Old Man 
in his Choice, upon whom to diſpoſe of ſo valua- 
ble a Treaſure. Among the Crowd of her Ad. 
mirers, was I, and good Reaſon I had to hope for 
Succeſs from the knowledge her Father had of 


me, being a Native of the ſame Place, of a good 


Family, and in the Flower of my Years, of a 
conſiderable Eſtate, and not to be deſpis'd for my 


Underſtanding. With the very ſame Advantages, 


there was another Perſon of our Village who 
made Court to her at the ſame time. This ſeem'd 
to hold all Inclination of the Father in ſuſpence 


till his Daughter ſhould declare in favour of one 


of us: To bring this Affair therefore to the ſpee- 
dier Iſſue, he reſolv'd to acquaint Leandra, for ſo 
was this fair one call'd, that ſince we were Equals 
in all things, he left her entirely free to chooſe, 
- which of us was moſt agreeable to her ſelf. An 
Example worthy of being imitated by all Parents, 
who have any regard for their Children. I don't 
mean thar they ſhould be allow'd to chooſe in 
things ill or Miſchievous, but only that propo- 
ſing to them ever thoſe things which are good, 
they ſhould be allow'd in them to gratify their In- 
clination. I don't know how. Leandra approv'd 
this Propoſal, this I only know, that her Father 
put us both off with the Excuſe of his Daugh- 


ter's being too young to be yet diſpoſed of and 


that 


FLY . 


neither cou'd well pleafe nor diſpleaſe us——My 
Rival's Name is Auſelmo, mine Eugenio, for tis ne- 
ceſſary you ſnou'd know the Names of the Per- 
ſons concern'd in this Tragedy, the concluſion of 
which, though depending, yet may ealily be per- 
ceived likely to be unfortunate. About that time 
there came to our Village one Vicente de la Reſa, 
the Son of a poor labouring- man of the Neigh- 
bourhood. This Vicente came out of Fah, having 
been a Soldier there, and in foreign Parts. He 
was but a Boy of twelve Years old, when a Ca- 


ptain that happen'd to paſs by here with his Com- 


pany, took him out of this Country, and at the 


end of other twelve Years he return'd hither, ha- 


bited like a Soldier, all gay and glorious in 2 
thouſand various Colours, bedeck'd with a thou- 
ſand Toys of Cryſtal, and Chains of Steel. To 
day he put on one piece of Finery, to moriow a- 
nother ; but all faite, counterfeit and worthleſs, 


The Country-people, who by Nature are Malici- 


ous, and who living in Idleneſs are ſtill more in- 
clin'd to Malice, obſerv'd this preſently and 
counting all his fine things, they found that in- 
deed he had but three Suits of Cloaths, which 
were of a different Colour with the Stockings and 
Garters belonging to them, yer did he manage 
'em with fo many Tricks and Inventions, that if 


one had not counted them, one would have ſworn 


that he had above ten Suits, and above twenty 
Plumes of Feathers.—— Let it not ſeem Imperti- 
nent that T mention this particular of his Cloaths 
and Habit, ſince fo much of the Story depends upon 
it. Seating himſelf upon a Bench under a large 
ſpreading Alder-Tree, which grows in our Street; 
He us'd te entertain us all with his Exploits, 
while we ſtood gaping and liſtning at the Won- 
ders he recounted ; There was not that Country, 

as. 
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that he treated us both in ſuch general Terms, as 
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as he ſaid, upon the face of the Earth, which he 
had nor ſeen, nor Battel which he had not been 
engag'd in; he had kill'd more Moors, for his own. 
ſhare, than either Tunis or Argier could hold, and 

had fought more Duels than Gante, Luna, Diego Gar- 
cia de Paredes, or a thouſand others that henam'd, 
yet in all of em he had the better, and never got a 
Scratch,orloſt a drop of Blood. Then again he 
ſhew'd us the Scars of Wounds he had receiv d, 
which tho' they were not to be perceived, yet he 
gaveus to underſtand that they were fo many Mus- 
ket-ihots which he had got in ſeveral Skirmiſhes, 

and Rencounters. In ſhort, he treated all his Equals 
with an unparallell'd Arrogance, and even to 

thoſe who knew the meanneſs of his Birth, he 
did not ſtick to affirm, after his manner, that his 
own Arm was his Father, and his Atchievements 
were his Pedigree, and that, bating his carrying 
Arms, he was as good a Man as the King. 


Beſ des all theſe Accomoliſmments, he was a 


piece of a Muſician, and could thrumb a little 
upon the Guitar; but in what his Excellency 
chiefly lay, was Poetry; and ſo fond was he of 
ſhewing his Parts that way, that upon every tri- 
fling Occaſion he was fure to make a Copy of 
Verſes of a Mile or two in length. This Soldier 
whom [I have deſcribed, this Vicente de Ia Roſa, 
this Hero, this Gallant, this Muſician, this Poet, 
was often ſeen and viewed by Leandra, from a 
Window of her Houſe which look'd into the 
Street; ſhe was ſtruck with theTincel of his Dreſs; 
ſhe was charm'd with his Verſes, of which he 
rook care to diſperſe a great many Copies; her 


Ears were pleas'd with the Exploits he related of 


himſelf; and in ſhort, as the Devil would have 
it, ſhe fell in Love with him before ever he had 
the Confidence to make his Addreſſes to her : 
And as in all affairs of Love, that is the moſt = 
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ſily managed where the Lady's Affection is pre- 
engag'd; fo was it here no hard thing for Lcanara 
and Vicente to have frequenr meetings to concert 
their Matters; and before ever any one of her 
many Suirers had the Jeaſt ſurmiſe of her Incli- 
nation, ſhe had gratify'd it, and leaving her Fa- 
ther's Houſe, had run away with this Soldier, 


who came off with greater Triumph in this En- 


terprize than in any of the reſt he made his. 
Boaſts of. The whole Village was ſurpriz'd at 
this Accident, as was every one that heard it. I. 


was amaz'd, Anſelmo diſtracted, her Father in 


Tears, her Relations outragious, Juſtice is de- 
manded ; a Party with Officers is ſent out, who 
traverſe the Roads, ſearch every Wood, and at 
the end of thiee Days find the poor fond Leandra 
in a Cave of one of the Mountains, naked to her 
Shifr, deſpoil'd of all the Money and rich Jewels 
which the took from home. They bring and 
pretent her to her Farner « upon engluiry maus 
into the Cauſe of her Misfortune, fhe confeſs'd 
ingenuoufly that Vicente de la Roſa had deceiv'd her, 
and upon promiſe of Marriage had prevail'd with 
her to leave her Father's Houſe, with the aſſurance 
of carrying her to the richeſt, but indeed the moſt 
Debauch'd City of the World, which was Naples; 
that ſhe fooliſhly had given Credit to him, and 
Robbing her Father, had deliver'd the Treaſure 
into his hand the firſt Night; that he carry'd her 
up a ſteep Mountain, and there confin'd her in 
that Cave where ſhe was found. In fine, ſhe ſaid, 
that tho' he had rifled her of all ſhe had, yet he had 
never attempted her Honour, but leaving her in' 
that manner, he fled. Ir was no eaſie matter to 
make any of us to entertain a good Opinion of 
the SoFdter's Continence ; but ſhe affirm'd it with 


ſo many repeated Aſſeverations, that in ſome Mea- 


fure it ſerv'd to comfort her Father ia his Affli- 


ion, 
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tion, who valu'd nothing ſo much as his Daugh- 
ter's Reputation. The very ſame day that Leansra 
appear'd again, ſhe alto diſappeard from us, for 
her Father immediately clapp'd her up in 2 to- 
naſtery in a Town not far off, in hopes that Time 
might wear off ſomething of her Diſgrace. Thoſe 
ho were not Intereſted in Leandra, excus'd her 
upon the account of her Yourh. But thoſe who 
were acquainted with her Wit and Senſe, did 
not attribute her Miſcarriage to her Ignorance, 
but to the Levity and Vaniry of Mind natural to 
Woman-kind. Since the Confinement of Lea:- 
dra, Anſelmo's Eye could never meet with any Ob- 
ject which could give him either Eaſe or Pleaſure; 
too could find nothing but what look'd ſad and 


gloomy to me in the Abſence of Leandra Our Me- 


lancholy encreas'd,as our Patience decreas'd : We 
curs'd a thouſand times the Soldier's Finery and 
Trinkets,and rail'd at theFather's want of Precau- 
tion: At laſt we agreed, Anſelmo and I, to leave tlie 
Village, and ret ire to this Valley, where he feeding 
a large flock of Sheep, and I as large a Herd of 
Goats, all our own, we paſs our Time, under the 
Trees, giving vent to our Paſſions, ſinging in Con- 
fort the Praiſes or Reproaches of the Beauteous 
Leandra, or elſe fighing alone make our Complaints 
to Heav'n on our Misfortune. In Imitation of us, 
a great many more of Leandra's Lovers have come 
hither into theſe ſteep and craggy Mountains, and 
are alike employ'd; and ſo many there are of 'em 
that the Place ſeems to be turn'd to the old Arcadia 
we read of By the top of that HIIll there is a 
number of the Shepherds and their Cottages ; 
there is not a part of it in which is not to be heard 
the Name of Leandra. This Man curſes and calls her 
Wanton and Laſcivious, another calls her Light 
and Fickle; one Acquits and Forgives her, ano- 
ther Judges and Condemns. her ; one * 

er 
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her Beauty, another rails at her ill Qualities; in 
ſhort, all Blame, but all Adore her: Nay, ſo far 
does this Humour prevail, that here are thoſe 


who complain of her Diſdain, who never ſpoke to 


to her, and others who make their Boaſts of Fa- 
vours Which ſhe never granted to any; for as [ 
intimated before, her Inclination was not known 
before her Diſgrace. There is not a hollow Place 


of a Rock, a Bank of a Brook, or a ſhady Grove, 


where there is nor ſome or other of theſe Ames 


r10vs Shepherds telling their dolcful Storics to the 
fir and Winds. Eccho has learnt to repeat the 


Name of Leandra, Leandra all the Hills reſound, 
the Brooks murmur Leandra, and 'tis Leandra that 
holds us all Inchanred, hoping without hope, 


ind fearing without knowing what we fear. Of 
al rife fooliſh People, the Perſon who ſhews 


the leaſt, and yer has the moſt Senſe, is my Rival 
Anſelmo who forgetting all other cauſes of Com- 
paint, complains only of her Abſence; and to 
his Lute, which he touches to Admiration, he 
jſoyns his Voice inVerſes of his 0wn Compoſing, 
which declare the greatneſs of his Genius. For 
my Parr, I take another Courſe, I think a better, 
Im fure an eaſier, which is, ro ſay all the ill 
things I can of Women's Levity, Inconſtancy, 
heir broken Vous and Promiſes,of their fondneſs 
of Shew and diſregard of Merit. This, Gentle- 
men, was the Occaſion of thoſe Words, which 
t my coming hither I addreſs'd to this Goat; for 


being a She, J hate her, though ſhe is the beſt of 


y Herd. This is the Story which I promis'd to 
ell you; if you have thought it too long, I ſhall 
10eavour to requite your Patience in any thing 
can ſerve you. Hard by here is my Cotrage, 
rhere I have ſome good freſh Milk and excellent 
heeſe, with ſeveral ſorts of Fruits, which I hope 
ou will find agreeable both to the Sight and 
Laſte, CHAP. 
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c HAP. XXV. 


Of the Combat between Don Quixote and 

the Gont-Hherd: TVith the rare Adventure of 
the Penitents, which the Knight bappily ac- 
cempli 1d with the ſweat of his Bron. 


I HE Goat. herd's Story was mightily likd 
by the whole Company, eſpecially by the 
Canon, who particularly minded the manner of 
his relating it, that had more of a Scholar and 
Gentleman, than of a rude Goat-herd; which 
made him conclude that the Curate had reaſon to 
fay, that even the Mountains breed Scholars and 
Men of Senſe. They all made large proffers © 
their Friendſhip and Service to Ergenio, but Dov 


Quixote exceeded 'em all, and addreſſing himſelf 


to him, Were I, ſaid he, at this time in a capa 
city of undertaking any Adventure, I wou'd cer 
tainly begin from this very moment to ſerve you 
I wou'd foon releaſe Leandra out of the Nunnery 
where doubtleſs ſhe is detain'd againſt her will; 
and in ſpight of all the oppoſition that cou'd be 
made by the Lady Abbeſs and all her Adherents 
I wou'd return her to your Hands,that you might 
have the ſole diſpoſal of her, ſo far, I mean, as 
is conſiſtent with the Laws of Knighthood, whic 
expreſly forbid that any Man ſhou'd offer the leaſt 
violence to a Damſel : yet (I truſt in Heaven 


that the Power of a friendly Magician will pref 
vail againſt the force of a malicious Inchanter 
and whenever this ſhall happen, you may aſſure 
your ſelf of my Favour and Aſſiſtance, to whici 
I am oblig'd by my Profeſſion, that enjoins me tc 
relieve the Oppreſſed. * 


he 
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The Goat-herd, who till then had not taken 
the leaſt notice of him, now looking earneſtly on 
him, and finding that his diſmal Countenance 
and wretched Habir, were no great encourage- 
ment for him to expeck a performance of ſuch. 
mighty matters, whiſper'd-the Barber who fate 
next him. Pray Sir, ſaid he, who is this Man 
that talks ſo excravagantly ? for I proteſt I never 
ſaw ſo ſtrange a Figure in all my life. Whom 
can you imagine it ſhou'd be, reply'd the Barber, 
bur the famous Den Quixote de lu Mancha, The E- 
Ntabliſher of Juſtice, The Avenger of Injuries, 
The Protector of Damfels, The Terrour of Giants, 
and the Invincible in Combats ? The account you 
give of this Perſon, retura'd the Goat-herd, is 
much like what we read in Romances and Books 
of Chivalry of thoſe doughty Dons, who for their 
mighty Proweſs and Atchievements, were call'd 
Knights-Errant; and therefore I dare fay you do 
but jeſt, and that this Gentleman's Brains have de- 
ſerted their Quarters. 

Thou art an impudent inſolent Varlet, cry'd 
Don Quixote, "tis thy Paper-ſcull that is unfit to 
hold a rational Soul; I have more Brains than the 
Proſtitute thy Mother had about her when ſhe 
carry'd thy Lump of Nonſenſe in her Womb. 
With that, ſnatching up a Loaf that was near 
him, he ſtruck the Goat-herd fo furious a blow 
with it, thar he almoſt levell'd his Noſe wich 
his Face. T'other not accuſtom'd to ſuch Salu- 
tations, no ſooner perceiv'd how ſcurvily he was 
treated, but without any reſpe& to the Table- 

cloth, Napkins, or to thoſe who were eating, he 
| leap'd furiouſly on Don Quixote, and taking hold 
of his Collar with both his hands, had certainly 
ſtrangled him, had not Sancho Panca come in that 
very nick of time, and griping him faſt behind, 
thrown him back on the Table, bruiſing Diſhes, 
breaking 
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breaking Glaſſes, ſpilling and overthrowing, o- 
verwhelming and overturning all that lay upon 
it. Don Quixote ſceing himſelf freed, fell violent- 
ly again upon the Goat-herd, who, all beſmear'd 
with Blood, and trampl'd to pieces under San— 


ches Feet, grop'd here and there for fome Knife or 


Fork to take a fatal Revenge ; bur the Canon and 
Curate rook care'to prevent his purpoſe, and in 
the mean while by the Barber's Aſſiſtance, the 
Goat-herd got Don Ruixite under him, on whom 
he let fa]! fuch a Tempeſt of Blows, as caus'd as 
great a ſhower of Blood to pour from the poor 
Knight's Face as had ſtream'd from his own. The 
Canon and Curate were e'en burſt with laughing; 
the Oflicers danc'd and jump'd at the ſport; e- 
very one cry'd, halloo ! as Men uſc to do when 
two Dogs are fnarling or fighting ; Sancho Pauca 
alone was vex'd, and rav'd becauſe he cou'd not 
quit himſelf from the ſtrict Embraces of one of 
the Canon's Serving-men, who kept him from 
aſſiſting his Maſter. In ſhort, all were exceed- 
ingly merry except the Bloody Combatants, who 
had mawl'd one another moſt miſerably, when 
on a ſudden they heard the found of a Trumpet 
fo doleful, that it made em tura to liſten towards 
that part from whence it ſeem'd ro come: But he 
who was moſt troubled at this diſmal Alarm, was 
Don Quixote. Therefore, tho' he lay under the 
Goat-herd full fore againſt his will, and was moſt 
lamentably bruis'd and batter'd, Brother Devil, 
cry'd he to him, (for here nothing leſs could 
have ſo much Valour and Strength as to ſubdue 
my Forces) let us have a Ceſſation of Arms but 
for one ſingle hour, for the dolorous ſound of 
that Trumpet, which ſtrikes my Soul with more 
Horrour, than thy hard Fiſts do my Ears with pain, 
and methinks excite me to ſome new Adventure. 


With that the Goat-herd who was as weary of beat- 
: ing 
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ing as of being beaten, immediately gave him a 
Truce; and the Knight once more getting on his 


feet, directed his then not haſty ſteps to the place 
whence the mournful Sound ſeem'd to come, and 


eſently ſaw a number of Men all in white, like 


enitents, deſcending from a riſing ground. The 
real Matter was this, The People had wanted 
Rain for a whole Year together, wherefore they 
appointed Rogations, Proceſſions and Diſciplines, 


throughout all that Country, to implore Heaven 


to open its Treaſury, and ſhow'r down Pleaty 
upon them; and to this end the Inhabitants of a 


Village near that Place came in Proceſſion to a de- 


vout Hermitage built on one of the Hills which 


ſurrounded that Valley, _. | 
Don Quixote taking notice of the ſtrange 
Habit of the Penitents,and never reminding him- 


cy'd immediately that it was ſome new Adven- 
ture, and that he alone was to engage in it, as he 
was oblig'd by the Laws of Knight-Errantry ; and 
that which the more encreas'd his Frenzy was, his 
miſtaking an Image which they carry d all cover'd 
with Black for ſome great Lady, whom thefe 
miſcreant and diſcourteous Knights, he thought, 
were Carrying away againſt her will. As ſoon as 
this Whimſy had taken Poſſeſſion of his diſtracted 
Scull, he mov'd with what expedition he could 
towards Rozinante,-who was feeding up and down 
upon the Plains; and diſmounting his Bridle 
from the Pummel, and his Target that hung on 
that, he Bridl'd him in an Inſtant ; then taking 
his Sword from Sancho, he got in a trice on Roxi- 
tes Back; where embracing his Target, and ad- 
Ireffing himſalf. aloud to all there Preſent, O Va- 


eeive af n it is to Mankind, 
| hat ſuch ill ö us Perſons N thoſe who profes 
the 


ſelf that he had often ſeen the like before, fan- 


brous Company, cry'd he, you ſhall now per- 
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the moſt HeroickOrder of Knight-Errantry ſhould 
| be admir'd in the preſent, and their Fame tranſ- 
| mitted to all future Ages! Now I ſay you ſhall 
Ke by my freeing that Noble Lady, who is there 
2 and Barbarouſly 'carry'd away Captive, 

that Knights Adventurers ought to be held in the 
higheft and greateſt Eſtimation: So ſaying, he ! 
ſaluted Rozinante with his Heels, for want of il « 
Spurs; and forcing him to a hand-gallop (for j 
*ewas never read in any part of this true Hiſtory, It 
that Rozinante did ever run full ſpeed) he poſted Il < 
to encounter the Penitents, in ſpight of all t 
' that the Curate, Canon and Barber could do to I 
'Hinder him: Much leſs could anche Panca's Out- c 
cries detain him; Maſter! Sir! Don Quixote! I fe 
bawl'd out the poor Squire, whirher are you be 
poſting ? Are you bewitch'd ? Does the Devil y« 
drive and ſet you on, thus to run againſt the fi 
Church? Ah Wretch that I am See, Sir! ThatY ſi 
is a Proceſſion of Penitents; and the Lady they m 
Carry is the Image -of the Spotleſs Virgin, our 
Bleſſed Lady. Take heed what you do! For at 
this time I fear you are out of your Worſhipful 
4 Wits.—But Sancho might as well have kept hi 
Breath for another uſe; for the Knight was urg'd 
1 with ſo vehement a deſire to encounter the white 
h Men, and releaſe the Mourning Lady, that hei fer 
A heard not a Syllable of it; or if he had, he wou'd be 
not have return'd, no not at the King's Command 

At laſt, being come near the Proceſſion, and ſtof 
ping Rozinante, that already had a great deſire ta For 
reſt a little, in a diſmal Tone, and with a hoarſc 

Voice, Ho! cry'd he, you there, who cover yo 
Faces, perhaps becauſe you are aſhamed of you 
ſelves, and of the Crime you are now commit 
ting, give heed and attention to. what I have te 
ſay.— The firſt who ſtopp'd at this Alarm were 


thoſe who carry'd the Image; when, one = th 
: : rie 
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Prieſts that Sung the Litanies, ſeeing the ſtrange 
rueful Figure Don Quixote made, and the leanneſs 
of Razinante, with other Circumſtances which he 

obſerv'd in the Knight, ſufficient to have forc'd 
Laughter, - preſently made him this Anſwer, wor- 
thy. Sir, if you have any thing to ſay to us, 
pay quickly; for theſe poor Men whom you 
ec: are very much tir'd : therefore we neither 
can, noris it reaſonable we ſhou'd ſtand thus in 
pain to hear any thing that can't be deliver'd in 
two Words. Iwill ſay it in one, reply'd Dos 
Quixote, which is this; I charge you immediately 
to Releaſe that Beautiful Lady, whoſe Tears and 
Looks full of Sorrow evidently. ſhew that you 
carry her away by Violence, and have done ber 
ſome unheard of Injury. This do, or Fwho was 
born to puniſh ſuch Outrages, will not ſuffer 
you to advance one ſtep with her, till ſhe is en- 
tirely poſſcſs'd of that Liberty ſhe ſo earneſtly de- 
ſires, and ſo juſtly deſerves. This laſt Speech 

made them all conclude that the Knight- was cer- 
tainly diſtracted, and caus'd a general Laughter. 
But this prov'd like Oil to Fire, and ſo inflam'd 
Don Quixote, that laying his Hand on his Sword, 
without more Words, he preſently Aſſaulted 
thoſe who carry'd the Image. At the ſame time 
one of them quitting his Poſt, came to encaun- 
ter our Heroe with a wooden Fork, on which 
he ſupported the Bier, whenever they made a 
ſtand ; and warding with it a weighty Blow which 
Don Quixote deſign'd and diſcharg'd at him, the 
Fork was cleft in two; but he who had the re. 
maining piece in his hand return'd the Knight 
ſuch a Compliment on his left Shoulder, that his 
Target not being able to reſiſt the force of ſuch 
Language, the Brave unfortunate Don Quixote was 
{truck to the Ground and miſerably bruis'd. 
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Sancho Panca, who had follow'd him as faſt as 


his Legs and Breath wou'd permit, ſeeing him 
fall, cry'd out to his Ad verſary to forbear ſtrike- 
ing him, urging that he was a poor Inchanted 


Knight, and one who in his whole life had never 


done any Man harm: But Sancho's Arguments 
were nor ſtrong enough to hold the Country-Fel- 
low's Hands; the only Motive was, that he 
fear'd he had kill'd him, ſince he could not per. 
ceive that he ſtirr'd either hand or foot: Where. 
fore tucking his Coat up to his Girdle with all 
poſſible Expedition, he ſcour'd over the Fields like 
a Gray-hound. Mean while Don Quixores Compa- 
nions haſten'd to the place where he lay, and 
thoſe of the Proceſſion, who ſaw em come run- 


ning towards them attended by the Officers of 


the Holy Brother-hood with their Croſs-Bows, 
began to have apprefienſions of ſome ill Deſign 
againſt them from the approaching Party; where- 
fore drawing up in a Body about the Image, the 
Diſciplinanrs lifting up their Hoods, and' graſp- 
ing faft their Whips, as the Prieſts' did their Ta- 
pers, they expected the Aſſault, with the greateſt 
Bravery, reſolv'd to defend: themfelves, and of- 
fend their Enemies as long and as much as poſſi- 
ble: Bur Providence had order'd the Matter much 
better than they could hope; for while Sancho 
who had thrown himſelf on his Maſter's Body, 
was lamenting his Loſs, and the ſuppoſed Death 
of ſo Noble and Generous a Lord, in the moſt 


ridiculous manner that e er was heard; the Curate 


of the Knight's Party was come up witk the other 
who came in the Proceſſion, and was immediate- 
ly known by him, ſo that their Acquaintance put 
an end to the Fears which both ſides were in of 
an Engagement. Don Quixote's Curate in few words 
acquainted the other with the Knight's Circum- 


ſtances, and thereupon he and the whole * 
| con 


* 
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dron of Penitents went over to ſee whether the 
unfortunate Knight were living or dead. At firſt 
they only heard Sancho Panca with wet Eyes la- 
menting his Great Maſter: O Flower of Knight- 
hood, cry'd he, that with one ſingle perlous 
Knock art come to an untimely End! Thou, the beſt 
Feather in thy Family's Cap! Thou Honour and 
Glory of all La Mancha! Nay,and of thewhole var- 
ſal World beſide; which, now it has loſt thee, 
will be over-run by Miſcreants and Out-laws, 
who now will not be afraid to be mawl'd for 
their Miſdeeds. O Bountiful above all the Alexan- 
dersin the World! Thou who haſt rewarded me 
but for poor eight Months ſervice with the beſt 
land that's waſh'd. by Salt Water! Thou who 
wer t Humble to the Proud, and Haughty to the 

Humble! Thou who durſt fly in the Face, and 

patiently. pocket up Aﬀronts! Thou who 

wer't in Love, no body knows why ! True copy 

f good. Souls, and Laſh of the Wicked, ſworn 

oe to all Reprobates; And to ſay all at ence 

hat Man can ſay, thou Knight-Errant ! 

The woful Accents of the faithful Squire's 
'oice at laſt recall'd Don Quixote to himſelf ; when 
ter a deep Sigh, the firſt thing ke thought of 
ras his abſent Dulcines, O charming D«/:inea, 
ry'd he, the Wretch that lingers baniſh'd from 
dur ſigbt indures far greater Miſeries than this! 

d then looking on his faithful Squire, Good 
cho, ſaid he, help me once more into the In- 
hanted Chariot; for I am not in a Condition to 
lount at preſent : This Shoulder is all broke to 
ces. ith all my heart, my good Lord, re- 
yd Sancho, and pray let me adviſe you to go 
ck to our Village with thoſe Gentlemen who 
your ſpecial Friends. At home we may think 
ſome other Journey that may be more to 
Purpoſe than this. With Reaſon haſt thou 

2 N 3 ſpoken. 


292 The Life and Atchievements 
looken, Sanchs, reply'd'Don Quixote: It will be- 
come our Wiſdom to be unactive till the male. 
volent Aſpects of the Planets which now reign 
be over. This grave Reſolution was highly com- 
mended. by the Canon, Curate and Barber, who 
had been ſufficiently diverted by Sancho Paxca's ri- 
diculous Lamentation. Don Quixote was plac'd in 
the Waggon as before. The Proceſſioners reco- 
ver d their former Order, and jogg'd on humming 
and. chanting, The Goat- herd took his leave of 


che whole Company. The Curate ſatisfy'd the Offi- 


cers for their Attendance, fince they would ftir 
no farther. The Canon defir'd the Curate to ſend 
him an Account of Don Quixote's Condition from 
that time forward, having a mind to know whether 
his Frenzy abated or encreas d; and then took his 
leave to continue his Journey. Thus the Curate, 
the Barber, Don Quixote and Sancho Panca were left 


together ;. as alſo the good Rozinante, that bore all 


cheſe Paſſages as-patiently as his Maſter. The Wag. 
goner then yoak'd his Oxen, and. having ſet Don 
Aire, on à Bottle of Hay, jogg'd on after his flow 
accuſtomed pace that way the Curate had directed. 
In ſix days time they reach'd the Knight's Vil- 


lage: *'T was about Noon when they enter'd the 


Town; and as this happen'd to be on a Sunday, 
all the People were in the Market-place, through 
the middle of which Don Quixore's Cart muſt of 
neceſſity paſs. Every Body was curious to kno: 
what was in it; and the People were ſtrange]! 
ſurpriz d when they ſaw and knew their Townf- 
man. While they were gaping and wond'ring 


a litcle Boy ran to the Knight's Houſe, and gave 
intelligence to the Houſe-keeper: and Niece; tha 
their Maſter was return'd, and very lean, pale 
and frightful as a Ghoſt, ſtreteh d our at lengtho- 
a bundle of Hay in a Waggon, and drawn alont 
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"Twas a piteous Sight to ſre the wailing o 
thoſe two poor Creatures; the Blows too which 
they gave themſelves, with the Curſes and Exe- 
crations they thunder'd out againſt all Books of 
Chivalry, were almoſt as numerous as their Sighs 
and Tears: But the heighth of their lamenting 
was when Don Quixote enter'd the Door. Upon 
the noiſe of his Arrival Sancho Panca's Wafe made- 
hafte thither to enquire after her good man, who, 
the was inform'd, went a Squiring with the 
— As ſoon as ever ſhe ſet eyes on him, the 
queſtion ſhe ask'd him was this: Is the Aſs in 

health, or no? Sancho anſwer'd, he was come 

back in better health than his Maſter. Well, 
faid ſhe, Heaven be prais'd for the good news. 

But hark you, my Friend! continu'd ſhe ; what 
have you got by this new Squireſhip ? Have 

you brought me home e're a Gown or Petticoat, 
or Shoes for my little Boys? In troth; ſweer 

Wife, reply'd Sancho, T have brought thee none 

of theſe things; T-am loaded with better things. 

Ay? ſaid his Wife, that's well: Prithee let me 

Tee ſome of them fine things; for I vow I've a 
lrugeous mind to fee em: The fight of em will 
comfort my poor Heart, which has been like to 
burſt with Sorrow and Grief ever ſince you went 
away. I'Il ſhew 'em thee when we come home, 
return'd Sancho; in the mean time reſt ſatisfy'd': 
for, if Heaven ſee good that we ſhall once again 
come abroad in ſearch of other Adventures, with= 
in a little time after, at my return, thou ſhalt find 
me ſome Earl, or the Governour of ſome Iſand; 
ay, of one of the very beſt in the whole World. 
No, no; no common, pitiful, pimping Iſtand 
goes down with Lord Sancho troth. I Wiſn 
with all my heart this may come to paſs, replyd 
the good Wife; for, by my treth, Husband, we 
want it ſorely. But what do you mean * ö 
W. | | me 
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ſame word and,? for believe me I don't under- 
Rand it. All in good time, Wife, ſaid Sancho; 


Honey is not made for an Aſſe's Mouth : I'll tell. 


thee what tis hereafter. Thou wilt be amaz'd to 
hear all thyServants and Vaſſals ne er ſpeak a word 


to thee without an't pleaſe you Madam, an't like 


your Ladyſhip, znd your Honour. What doſt 
thou mean, Suche, by Ladyſhip, Iſlands, and Vaſ- 
ſals, ask'd Fonn Ponca ? For fo ſhe was call'd, tho 
her Husbind and ſhe were nothing akin, only 'tis 
a Cuſtom in La Mancha that the Wives are there 
call d by their Husbands Sirnames, Prithee Jean, 
ſaid Sancho, don't trouble thy head to know theſe 


Matters all at once, and in a heap, as a body may 


ſay. Be ſatisfy'd, I tell thee no Lie, therefore 
ſcatter no more words, but mum: Yet, by the 
way, one thing more I will aſſure thee, That no- 


thing in the varſal World is better for an honeſt 
Man, than to be Squire to a Knight-Errant while 
he's hunting of Adventures. Tis true, moſt Ad- 


ventures he goes about do no anſwer a Man's Ex- 
peQation ſo much as he cou'd wiſh ; for of a hun- 
dred that are met with, ninety and nine are wont 


to be crabbed and unlucky ones. This I know to 


my coſt: I my ſelf have got well kick'd and toſs'd 


in ſome of em, and ſoundly drubb'd and bela- 
bour'd in others; yet, for all that, tis rare ſport 
to be a watching for ſtrange Chances, to croſs the 


Groves, to ſearch and beat up and down in 
Woods, to get over the hard Rocks, co go to 
Caſtles, and take up Quarters in an Inn at plea- 
8 ſare, and all the while the Devil a Croſs to pay. 

i} Theſe were the Diſcourſes with which Sazchs 


= Panca and his Wife Joan entertain'd one another, 
While the Houſe-keeper and Niece undreſs'd Don 


Quixote, and put him into his Bed; where he lay 
looking very earneſtly on 'em, but cou'd not ima- 
ein where be was. The Curate charg'd the Niece 
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to be very careful and tender of her Uncle; and 
to be very watchful, leſt he ſhou'd make a third 
Sally; telling em what difficulty he had to get 
him home again. Here the Women began to 
tune their Pipes again: Here the Books of Knight- 
Errantry were again execrated and damn'd to 
the bottomleſs Pit. Here they begg'd to throw 
thoſe curſed bewitching. Chimera and Lies down 
into the very Centre to the Helliſh Father of em: 
For they were ſtill almoſt diſtracted with the fear 

of loſing their Maſter and Uncle afreſh, imme- 
diately upon his Recovery; which indeed ſuc- 
ceeded according to their Fear. ' But, tho' the 
Author of this Hiſtory has been very curious and 
diligent in his inquiry after Don Quixote's At- 
chievements in kis third Expedition in queſt of 
Adventures, yet he cou d never learn a perfect 
account of em, at leaſt from any Authour of Cre- 
dit. Fame and Tradition alone have preferv'd 
ſome particulars of 'em in the Memoires of Ls 
Mancha ; as, that after the Knight's third Sally, he 
was preſent at ſome famous Tilts and Tourna- 
ments made in the City of Saragoſa, where he 
met with Occaſtons worthy the exerciſe of his 
Senſe and: Valour: But how the Knight dy'd; our 
Author neither cou'd nor ever fſhou'd have 
learn'd, if by good fortune he had not met with 
an ancient Phyſician, who had a Leaden Box in 
his poſſeſſion, which, as he aſſur'd me, was found 
in the Ruins of an old Hermitage, as it was re- 
building. In this Box were certain Scrolls of 
Parchment written in Gothick Characters, but con- 
taining Caſtilian Verſes, in which many of his no- 
ble Acts were ſung, and Dulcinea del Toboſo's Beau- 
ty celebrated, Rozinante's Figure deſcrib'd, and 
Sancho Panca's Fidelity applauded. They likewiſe 
gave an account of Don Quixote's Sepulchre, with 
* ſeveral Epitaphs and Elogies on his Life and Ac- 
| compliſhments 
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compliſihments. "Thoſe that'cou'd! he thoroughly 
read and tranſcrib'd' are here added by the faith- 
ful Author of this New and Incomparable 
Hiſtory; deſiring no other Recompence or Re- 
ward of the Readers for alk his Labour and Pains 
in ſearching all the large and old Records of La 
Mancha to perfect this matchleſs Piece, but that 
they will be pleas d to give it as muck credit as 
judicious Men uſe: to give to Books of, Knight. Er- 
rantry, whioh are now a- days ſo generally taking. 
This is the utmoſt of his Ambition, and will be 
his Satisfaction, and will likewife encourage him 
to furniſh- em with other matter of Entertain- 
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1 EPITAPH 
. 1 E R E lies a doughty Knight, 

n Who bruis d, and ill in plight, 

C Fogg d over many a Track 

5 On Rozinante's Back, 


p 

- _ Cloſe by him Sancho's laid, 

ö l hereat let none admire: 
He was a Clown tis ſaid, 
But ne er the worſe a Squire. 


T: ickoc, Academick of Argamaſilla, on 
Dulcinea del Toboſo's Monument. 
EPITAPH 


E RE DULCINEA A des, 
Once brawny, plump and luſty; 


But now to Death a Prize, 

And ſomewhat lean and muſty. 
For her the Country-Fry, 

Like Quixote, long ſtood ſteady ; 
Well might ſhe carry't high, 

Far leſs has made a Lady. 
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For the reſt, the Characte 
Imoſt eaten away, they w 
verſitcy-Student, that he m 
tion concerning their mea! 
' Form'd, that after many n 
and much Labour and Pai 
Work ; and that he intenc 
with it, giving us at the ſa 
Don Nuixote' third Sally. 
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erſes that cou'd be read: As 
naracters being defac'd, and 
hey were deliver'd to a Uni- 
he might give his Diſferta- 
r meaning. And we are in- 
any nocturnal Lucubrations, 
nd Pains, he has effected the 
intends to oblige the World 
_ ſame time ſome hopes of. 
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